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T. HIS liCtter has many errands, dear 
Miss CJarfcer, the ni'st is ta welceme yo« to the 
fend of your journey, irhfere 1 1 have the eomfort of 
thinking that you wfll ntot tti^eet with any ttiQ coutt- 
tenancje so ungracious ^s thiat which has di^ress^ 
you for so many ihontfai past'; but will find* iaJt 
ybur friends and iieighbo^urs looMtig the joy, thW I 
dtefy them not ti>Jhei upon seeiifig you amongst them 
again. You cannot imagine how I aitt hadntfcfd 
with the thoughts of having grieved yoti^, and yet 
fihom my weary and dejected loots, ^tid- imre^on^ ' 
voL^ III, B abl^ 



able low spirits, I find this has coitstantly heen tilid 
case. Alas ! I thought my only grief was to feel 
myself perfectly useless to you, but I hare been 
worse, I have been hurtful to you, Was it so the 
last piece of a week that you entirely spent with 
us ? I hope not, for then we had some hours that 
appeared to me comfortable ones. And oh how 
earnestly did I wish last night that you could have 
stayed a few weeks more to see me mend upon your 
hands ! How would I have brightened up my coun- 
tenance, and dismissed those petty cares M'hich I 
have suffered hitherto to cloud it in so unsufferable 
a degree — ^At least I think I would have done so— 
I think I will do so, though you are absent, andf 
will be never the better fof it. I am cdnvinded now 
that bad nerves (as one is pleased to call the indul- 
gence of humour) are little short of a mortal sin^ 
They disgrace one's best principles, grieve one's 
be^t firiends, and make pne'swhole being ungrate^ 
ful. Your'sareof qiiitea different sort from mine^ 
and with an aching head and: twitching limbs you 
go about the world active^ useful^ cheerful, and 
thankful.-— While : I, pluDp.R; and rosy, eating 
hearty, sleeping weU^ sit IoHing)Jn my easy d^air,! 
and not deigning evea to lpo|c,eoiiifortat^le. £xte^ 
nuate as luiM^ly a$ you will, ^ nio e^ct^ of m illness^ 
however severe, no uniforrmity. of life, no. petty 
care» and ajUeiitions^)itl>ougb vi^x^^tJ^ous a^d tekiog 

' .' as 



Ils gnat8, can t^t^^Ily excuse sudh a disposition : it 
is, as yoil sai(}> truly the (Mily temptation tUat I 
have to guard againsti And I am now awakened 
to a rfiorough resolqtipn of uslr^ every endcavou^ 
to subdue it ^ 

I believe you would hav^ come intd tny ro<Hn 
again that night, as I wished yqu then, and as I 
am now glad you did i^otj^ tiad you .been awalre into 
what a solemn train of thought I was led by the 
shutting of the door. " Now she is absolutely 
gone~^I have not even a moment tp beg her pardon, 
or to make out that I have hot been quite so much 
to blame— -^/^ifee/i we -may meet agaiti is uncertain 
as human life. Hoxo we may meet again, is uncer- 
tain as human happiness. In this Nmo * of healthy 
and prosperity, and ease^ with every thing dearest . 
to me around, I have always received her with in- 
fectious dejection and uncomfortable gloOm. How 
dare I make any resolutions for a future time — do 
I deserve that mch an opportunity should ever be 
granted me again 1 This^, opportunity then is gone 
irrevocably — ^The time must come when every op- 
portunity of every amendment will be gone as ir- 
i^evocably. The last of all last moments is hasten- 
ing — and at present all the impression I leave on 
the mind of my most partial fViend is gloom^ and 

• " This golden Now."— Prior. 
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tttocom&Etabieness." Fatal dpea*ri? But lioW af 
IjLst I am thofqugbly atvake, and a thousand thankis 
tfc> you as the kind'in&tniment df awakeftirtg ihei 
I ;sat dowjn and cried comfortably, wrk you a nbt^,' 
which I will enclose, and then prudehtly deter- 
iriioed ^ot to send it, lest it should hurt you. 
1 I itherefore went quietly to sleep, and waked just 
after six; with the very painful thought that you 
was absolutely gone. I did not then know that ybu 
was gone with a- bad head-ache. Surely you" could 
feel 110 concern at parting withTTle — And Miiy you 
aircmld ever havie cared for me;, but out of mere 
compassion, I can haiklly giiess — But oil those' 
thoughts I will not dwell, nor miich on the reco^ 
lection bow often I have made you promises of' 
amendment that are stiH to-be made again. ' 3Vfay^ 
it be now to more lasting purpose"! Tafewell! T 
blow net how td thank you ^chough for all the 
goodness I- have 'SO liftte • deserved. - I wish you 
every haj^piness, and as a small part off H, that you 
could kndw with what 'tru# esteem and gratitude 1 












tilt, 









THJE NOTE THAT WAS ENCLOSED. 

.. ■ • ■ ■ i* 

• . • ' . . . ■ . 

NoTwiTHisTANDiNG that, I dare Say I 
shall sleep very well, but wake I hope to quite 
another sort of life than my lethargic one has been, 
I beseech you form a smiling and sparkling idea of 
me — I trust it shall be a true one. I will not sit 
down and lament, but get up and amend. You 
have done me infinite good, and let that give you 
pleasure. Blessings attend your steps, and may 
you enjoy health better than mine, with the conti- 
^uaiice of your own temper and spirits! Adieu I 



Mrs, carter to Miss TALBOT. 

Deal, Ma^ 17, 1762. 

The confusion of an aching head, and 
a clouded understanding, obliged me, much against 
my will, to defer thanking you, my dear Miss Talbot, 
for your letter, which 1 earnestly wished to do the 
moment I received it. Indeed before I got it I 
longed to write to you, on the subject that has so 
much engaged my thoughts since our last conversa- 
tion; I have made myself a thousand reproaches, 

fearing 



fearing I had exprest myself in such a manner asi 
to encrease that dejection of yoqr spirits which X 
so ardently desired to relieve, I had no idea that I 
had left such painful impressions on your mind a& 
your Letter showi^ me I did, it wqu14 have been 
impossible for me to have left you if I had, with- 
out endeavouring to remove them. I did not re- 
turn into your room, because I thought probably I 
might weary ypu and do you hurt, though I much 
washed it. I find too late that I might have done 
you good, find what would I give that I had then 
known it was in ipy power ! You r^n.not think how 
much I have been distresised in finding that J wft^ 
neither of the least use or amusement to you. Yet 
could I have seen you well enough to be amused 
"by other means, I should have been satisfied. 
Amidst all the unmerited advantages of niy own si-, 
tuatiqn and improved spirits, for which I can never 
be sufficiently thankful, I have had many a secret 
painful feeling that with such superior goodness you 
M^ere less happy than I. Yet ^ ^nqie^ something 
rnight be ^pne ^q alleviate a disorder which s^afi 
cannot be totally cyr^d ; but ^hp difficulty there wg^ 
of seeing you filqne, and talking it over, pi^evente^ 
itQ being n^ent^oned till tht^t last eyeping; \^}xt 
surely I mu$t have very ill expre3sed myself t^ 
tempt you (q pass so severe a censure on yourself. 
My real iptention was to naaije ypu judge ^ngrp 

equitably 



suitably of yourself, to remove the painful imagi- 
nation that there was any thing voluntary in an 
inactivity, the mere effect of constitutional dis- 
order. 

The principle of this imagination is a noble one, 
as indeed I believe you scarcely ever had a wrong 
opinion that was not the consequence of some rigiit 
tendency carried to excess ; and I honor it to the 
highest degree, at the same time that I see with 
the deepest concern how sadly the fatal influence of 
distemper has misapplied it to a discontent with 
yourself, which, if not vigorously opposed, will 
wear away every guiltless enjoyment of your life ; 
weaken all the spirits of your virtues ; and by an 
unavailing regret for not being able to do all you 
wish, will incapacitate you from doing what you 
can. Your mind, my dear friend, has the dispo- 
sitions of angelic natures : but your constitution 
has alas too much of the weakness of frail morta- 
lity, to assist you in all the high attempts at which 
your virtue aims. In this state of imperfection, 
the kind and extent of our duties must be regulated 
by the extent of our animal powers. To these, 
beyond a certain degree, no effort of resolution 
can make the least addition : and you might just as 
reasonably accuse yourself for not being able to fly, 
when by flying no doubt you might in many in- 
stances be exceedingly usefiil, as for not perform- 
ing 



ing many other tasks, which, though Hiey bre pot 
in general quite so uncommon, ^re to you upon 
the same principle equally impracticable. 

I know not, my (Jear Miss Talbot, whether I 
have said any thing that Can do you any godd : I 
only know that you have always my hiost affec- 
tionate good wishes, May that ppwer who alpne 
can render them effectual, and to whose protection 
.and favour ygu hiave so distinguished ^ claim, give 
jou that peace and sunshine of joy, which nothing 
but the grievous pperatiqn of distemper could pre- 
vent from being the coiisequence of principles and 
a conduct like yqur's. 

You could not be more affected by the solemn 
train of thought into which you were led that last 
night, than I was by your account of it. Yet I 
hope it will please God that we may meet again 
with the same happy circqmistances in all other re- 
spects, and witli more cheerfulness to each other. 
Your example, or it will be inexcusably my owil. 
fault, must always be of importance to jtiG, and I 
hope I shall inake proper use of it, and "better spirits 
will render my more varied scene of life capable of 
making me some little amusenient to you. In the 
ipean time believe me to be with the highest e$teen|^ 
and most sincere affection, &c^ 



Miss 
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Urn TAI^BOT tq Mrs. CARTER. 

tambcth, Mni/ 21, 1762, 

It was cruel not to be able to write yon 
60 much as a line of thanks immediately, my dear 
J^iss Carter, in return for so kind and so useful a 
Letter, 1 have studied it over and over, not I 
hope to the purpose of makiog myself vain, but to 
Jbhat of impiroving by advice so gently given, and of 
lencreasing my affectionate gratitude to the- adviser. 
I do not put down to the score of compHmcnt any 
tone of the viery fine things you hav^ said of me, 
for notwithstanding your good sense arid discern- 
ment, I believe you think them every one— mid as 
there are two classes of angels, I will also allow my 
disposition to be naturally as angelical as you please. 
J will go further, and thankfully acknowledge that 
by the best of cultivation, that wild nature has 
been improved In many instances into somewhat 
yery different; and that it is my duty not to sit 
down discouraged at the infinite that still remains 
to be amended ; but like honest Welch Betty, to 
root up one weed after another from day to day, 
;^nd ti'y, if I can, to sing and look cheerful at my 
workf V)^ccordingly I have gone on with more 

cheerfulness 
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cheerfulness ever since my mind was relieved by 
writing its overflowings to you ; and it has been 
greatl}' assisted by your very kind answer and en- 
couragement. Let us, in justice to indulgent 
mercy, hope the best of another year, and mean- 
while make die best of the present I am sorry 
you bad such a whirling journey, and pity your 
fright from the wicked dog of a horse. I more 
pity your present unsettled situation ; but comfort 
yourself when you sit in your littered room, that at 
least you can sit in it with an unlittered mind ; 
which is more, I fear, than many a fine lady can 
say, whose pictures, and shells, and china are the 
most nicely arranged. I rejoice in your shower ; 
our's did not come till yesterday, but then plentiful, 
und with one flash of lightning and clap of thunder, 
which my mother and I enjoyed to perfection in a 
short airing. Indeed / did enjoy very highly the 
mercy of its going off without any more, or my 
poor mother would have suflered much. Since you 
went I have ^een many agreeable people, I^dy 
Charlotte Finch, who is inost truly amiable and 
charming, brought her daughter hither in a «most 
friendly manner. Lady Edgecumbe spent a plea- 
sant morning here. Good Mrs. Donnelan, you 
Bee, is gone to the regions for which she had been 
§Q long preparing, ^nd where sickness is no more. 

Yesterday's 
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Yesterday's weather affected me from head to foot, 
(including my heart), yet I am well, in good hu- 
mour, and good spirits, 

His Grace charges me to have an account from 
you in waiting when and where you saw the fellow 
picture to that which we call Luther and his wife, 
and how they come in your's to be called Calvin 
and Calvina ! The Potter and Smythe families arc- 
here. We are as jolly as can be at meals, and do 
not molest one another at other times. In a morn- 
ing they go their way, and we go our's. In even- 
ings I believe they have a quadrille, and we saun- 
ter, or write, or do as we please. 

Lord Lyttelton is somewhat better to day, and so 
is poor Lady Tyrconnel, though her state is still 
veiy doubtful. 

This Letter was begun some time ago, but the 
Archbishop has got a sad fit of the gout, which has 
put all other things out of my head. Think, poor 
fioul, of the inconvenience to him not to be able to 
sign his name for the last fortnia;ht. But we arc 
thankful it came before he set out on his three 
weeks' journey of constant heat and business*- 
The Bishop of Lincoln is this day set out without 
him. Think but how glad I am to have all my 
gchemes of three weeks' retirement and quiet thus 

f The visitatioQ of his diocese. 

overturned. 
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overturned. What anxiety vould my motlier aiild 
I unavoidably have felt had he set out with a hand 
as big as two, and strong symptoms of gout in his 
foot! I would not have given up my sospirato 
ritiro for the gayest scheme that could be offered 
me : but for this safe scheme I do most joyfully. 
Not but I am gay too. Believe it or not, but it is 
p.bsolutely fact, I was for an hour and three quarters 
at Lady Northumberland's grand rout on Saturday, 
and very well pleased to find myself there. I went 
at seven, and found only her Ladyship and your 
poor Charlotte. I was pleased with Charlotte's 
looks, dress, and behaviour; they seemed to n>e 
very praper. Lady Northumberland was , very 
pleasant and agreeable, and the medley did not 
begin to come in till about eight, and I could have 
been amused with staying longer, .but I thought it 
right to be home by nine, I walked through the 
garden, wWch was prettily illuminated, and re- 
treated through a back door, by which I ^voided 
the crowd of coaches. The music in the gardens 
was just begun, the moon rising in glory behind an 
illuminated alcove, and the Princess of Mecklem- 
bourg every minute expected. Alas, Lady Nor- ' 
thumberland had raised my spirits, by telling me 
Lord Anson was well enough to ; be gone that day 
to Moor Park: guess how we were struck by the 
sad hews of tlie next moriung- , . Very possibly had 
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lie lived 4nd been well, I miVht never have seeil 
hiin'tnore, but I always should have felt the com- 
fort of having a real and justly valued friend. 
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Mrss TALBOT TO Mrst. CARTER. 

I HAVE been very bu^y all' day .pa,c;king 
up drawers and papers, in order for my removal 
for two days to Jessamine Hall, (a new and very 
appropriate name for my m6ther*s hotel); 'while ijiy 
own rooms arc thoroughly set to rififhts,' and now"! 
am tired, and must go into the garden for a little 
fresh air, and look after the fishes, and the, pusses^ 
and the sull, and the ducks, and thjen 1 must write 
a Letter upon business for hi^ G^acQ, who cannot 
yet do it for himself, so adieu. 

This morning, between necessary .attendances, 
ihdispensible notes, dinner consultations, harpsi- 
chord tunes, paper murder, and visitors, t had not 
ft minute till past twelve: th^n I went fo towHj^ 
meaning to make visits, but stopped short at Lady 
C. Finch's, and so pleasant was it, that I could 
riot* find in my heart to come away tilt diniier-tirae' 
§ We 
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We had a pleasant party at dinner, and for tte 
evening ; this is the life you wish me to lead, as it 
IS mightily calculated for health and amusement ; but 
could a little leisure be intermixed with it, it would 
be better still. If I have leisure to-morrow noon, 1 
shall drink Bristol water, and saunter with a boot 
in the shade. I wish you would write a little 
pocketable volutne, philosophy or poetry,, which 
you will, so it be quite new. I have a Lettet frbtii 
Mrs. Mackenzie, quite like herself, aild that makes 
one love and pity her ; the Captaiij is gone with 
Sir G. Pocock. I find from Mrs. Montagu you 
too are moved, and 1 want to hear from yourself 
an account of your new habitation, and whether it 
suits your fancy, or your fancy is forced (philoso^ 
phically) to suit itself to that. The latter is the 
surest way to be pJeasec^, though 1 have (shame 
for me) been here so many years before 1 could find 
it out Indeed this house and these gardens are 
this summer delightful. £min was at Moscow the 
end of April, and setting forward to Georgia^ but 
not in good humour, and he has not vouchsafed a 
line to any one in England^ 

Gues^ where I was, and voluntarily, last Monday.^ 
In a small assembly room at Madame Munch* 
bausen s, among all the Excellencies from aU the 
courts ill Europe — France and Spain, alas, ex- 

ecpted» 
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ccpiled. I sat long by a loo table; to iiurvey Prince 
Ernest; he is a very handsome, lively, sensible 
youth. Do you know what a noble thing Ladjif 
Northurnberland has done for poor Charlotte? 
When her goods were seized, she sent her a banl^i 
not^e of 5001. to retrieve thein. Sweet Lady Spencer 
is in a doubtful way* My heart bleieds for poo? 
Mrs* Poyntz and Ciiarles, as poor hopeless Louisa 
still lingeirs on. — rl7th. 

I am now determined to finish this Letter^ fpr I 
am a^amed of it The Archbishop is §till but 
poorly, though it has been a friendly visit;, witl>o\i^ 
any alarming symptoms ; but I fear he will have it 
ia both hands, and I feel it grievously. But if I 
allowed my thpughts to dwell on the sad side, how 
should I keep up the cheerfulness that alone cau 
make one useful ? Persons that are not well ough^ 
see cheerful faces about them ; they are the best 
kind of cordial ; but indeed I would rather my owij^ 
hand were in pain, and yet perhaps I should not 
bear it with half the patience that he does. Thia 
gout was obliging in coming no soo]>er. His Grace 
was called to St. James's only an. hour before his 
usual time of rising; be was very well all that 
joyous day, and has been at court several times 
since ; I hope bis; hand will be well before t|ie chris- 
tening. 



\ 
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y- Are yoti not delighted with the choice of Lady 
Charlotte Finch for governess? Every body is 
pleased with it, how coald they be otherwise, you 
will say. I should have been more pleased stfll 
iiad I know Avho (nay, don't took so crioss) beenf 
made deputy governess ; instead of a certain Mvs. 
Golesworth, whom I knaw not. * . • 

Let me congratulate you on tte admirable effects^ 
of your Epictetus. The Czarina has s6me tknc^ 
read if tiirough with the highest admiratioii dndt 
approbation. Dn Dumaresque is returned, gla<l 
io ^e recalled to a little living near -Weill?, oi 140U 
ayear, given him by -the Bishop of Bath and WeBsv 
tk ^LbrtJ GreniviHie^s recommefii^atioff. I-' hope i# 
triU'not be long before - he has sorii^what better *", 
as ^11 the Russians interest t^i'emselve^ for him iit 
a very frieiKUy itiaxiher. Wheh he-eafiTie away twcy 
months ago, Emih was ori his^way to Astracto, wiUi^ 
a safe convoy, and a very strotig Letter firoia the 
gre^t Clmncellor to PriOce Heracllust - Thfe p(3or 
Princess of Georgia died at Moscow tlie same daiy 
with the late Czarina j so kncAv hot the event Ifeai 
had she lived would jiaveansw^r-ed' ali her wishesi. 
and recalled^ her to Petersburgb. -' 

.'WVite-me. any thidg yi^u know^ ^^f Mrs. Mep-^: 
tagiie : sh^ promised trie rskdulti' see a \iisi6n ivt 

, , , , • rf 

• . . * He had afterward a stall at Salisbury. 

Verse 
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verae of I«oird Lyttdten's, bat I fear ha< forgot 
it* 






Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Lambeth, 5(;pM, 1769.. 

Thank my stars, I have torn it this 
Hiinute all to bits ! Whdt? Why a reflection upon 
the Vision, that would have made you smile, but 
that was of a kind I will not suffer myself to write; 
and now I have had the trouble and the hindrance 
both of writing and tearing it, I am pretty well for- 
tified against the next temptation. 
* I am enclosing back the Vision the very ttight I 
received it, to prevent all temptations to disjio^ 
nesty or carelessness ; 'tis tertainly very elegant. 

On your approbation I have been a second time 
at Madame Mutichhausen's, but whether wearied 
with my ride, or whatever was the matter, I was 
less athused than the time before* I felt to myself 

"* As the Editor k in possession of a copy of this Vyon,' 
wiii<^h. he believes i3 not iqsertod in any edition of Lord LytteU, 
ton'^ Poemsi &nd presumes that it may gratiry the curiosity of 
the public, it will be printed at the end of the fuunh volume* 

vpL. Ill, C ai^ 
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is if .1 stood in g vir^ bbdy^s way, and ci^mfid not fi^Sif 
wondering what business I had there. Ilowever!^ I- 
do really love those two girls, (well I may, for they 
Jiave taken a passion for me, and call me nothing 
Imt ?n.i/ angeJj) and am heartily sorry that tlieYare 
going to leave England for good, and all in about a 
week. A'Ta 8(r^*>o cQlitJsp^n^, ti1ey;^a$sul^Q j^^^ I 
-H arned them fairly, that I am a sad deferring Cor- 
respondeht. * When, alas, shall I have a little lei- 
^re to converse vvidi myself? If -I couid but con- 
tfive to rise early as you ilo, but my health will not 
allow it, how happy would it make me ! 

Yesterday evening we Avere entertained by one of 
the noblest storms I ever enjoyed, axid U'^ijjy this- 
vas not enjoyed without some mixture of "^^r-rpr..' 
My mother sat with me till p^tst one, and I trie<i 
tp amuse away her fears as suitably as X ^^QWldibj 
iK^ading her some ojf jthe noblest p^ssa^^s .in/ Dtv^ 
You«g. By that hour we -v^^ere both, ev^ |n «pite: 
of hiniy somewhat sleepy} apd th^re was 3^1 in- 
^rval of lightning (I nie^n ^n interval of vlarkt>cs9) 
t^iat made the haU just p^sablp^ . , / 

'; On Thursday I xond<^scended to amuse* myseljf 
with terrestrial grandeur, and went by a very 
obliging a^ppointmeint to Lady Charlotte I'iiicb^s to 
see the yoimg Prince in his* state cradle, and after*' 

• 

\i^rds spent art hour or twd ^vcry a^reeaBfy in the* 
Queen^sdrawing-rooto, diinkihg caudle, , and chat- 
iL «*« .11* ' -^ 4ilhff 



ting with fcidy Egireroontj who wai eitceedin^y 
kiad and. obliging, as was all the gay world. I 
eyen- made acquaintance with Miss Van C* who 
looked very clever and very good-humoured. I con-* ^ 
vers6d with my great cousin, and was at last tugged 
away by main force by my good cousin (Bet), who re* 
minded me of dinner-time in the midst of my cake 
and caudle And gaiety. One of the liveliest, most 
friendly-looking perscms I saw, was Mrs. Ann«^ 
Pitt, who congratulated my appearaace at Su 
James's with uplifted hands. 

I have had the long-expected Letter from Sit 
Charles Poyntz, to tell ine that poor Louisa^s suf- 
ferings are at last concluded. lie proposes being 
bei^ next n^nth. 



* ' ' ■ ^ 



Miss TAl-BOT TO AIks* CARTER. 

Lambeth, Sept 30, I762. 

Jpy: to you of the glorious news—rthe 
news so Ipng expected, so almost despaired of^ and 
$Q infinitely in)portant 1 If I can write but three 
lines you shall have them by this Post* Yet pro^ 
l)ably mine may not be your first intdligence thai 
the; Uav%nnah. surr^dered the same da^ that, the 

c 3 Prince 
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Vrincc wscs' torn. I low' arrta^ing is the sem^ot 
riicrcles \ritlv which it lias pk?8»ed"God ta bte«s thi^. 
nation P Our affairs^ in Atti^ica h*d bcdn titt€(rly 
miftcd if this great event had ttot taken- placfe. ' h 
long far the G azotte, to see what is become of Capt:/ 
Mackenzie.^ .<fwr . • m: v r 

' I could^biieak my heart for the 'truly brate'Ve-^? 
tksco, .^ho stood ^singleJn th^ >brekch, tvitJv lhi$ 
standard inhis hand; nind the <X)lpu£i wrapt' mund: 
liis body, -a»d' fired a ;pistol at Our^people, instead 
of asking quarter, as they entreated :ihiin ta dol 
il6 is, a)as?, *de^ of ItSs hotiOuraWie wounds; The 
rascally Gcvemor of tiie city," ami the Viceroys of 
some Other ;of vjhe Spanish places* who weiae diere,; 
iiave capitulated for their own paltry treasbres, dt)uC 
not a word for tlieir master. 1'hey are unhanged, 
and Velasco is dead ! Eleven ships of the line are 
taken and three sunk ; already a million and a half 
of treasure is our's. Our whole loss in the affair, 
long and obitmate as it Was, is <!etBp«tedat'*a thou- 
sand men, i^nd those- more by sickness than the 
sword. 

- WhatTlcriod of our his*6ry w[as ever so glorious 
as the reigW of George the Third? 'i 'bave-smifed 
and tiodderf to-day at «11 the people, in the ©lafphatti 
roafd," and notified the good tie ws On the »highway 
to tMO or threfc. You see I am in^charmittg spiritS) 
which giays ihat I am, tlmnkGgd, very w^lL ^iThi 
• ' > ' ^ Arch- 
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AV(^\^ishbif'ccKfipkhis't^at' his fiandsi arerj^t -x^Dak, 
eiftd o» Ibot SD^ so; but herwa^.«ficoii?t.foTckij£ 
where thei ^r«t u ord the . Kang:fiaid to' him^raitex 
lilaTildng.*bim:?for'his^^ congratiUa^^ ws^, that 
l>e must fjr'epare a ifaanksgivhig: GollecVibr uCKt 
JSimday;- ■ '' -^ •' ; - .*■ , • -. ': ■/';iv 
^ My^tnotixet ^itettained, us in. her imisic-room 
last night with a charming concert. ./Fivcof Mr* 
Sharpe's family, Messrs. ]\lence and Soaper, and a 
little jolly boy of our butcher's, that looks exactly 
like a small clump of beef, and sings' like an ang^. 
He was new to them all, and they were quite in 
raptur&'wiih liim. iMis;5 Douglas "Mas there in 
higli, rattle. ^ §he talks of writing you a long Letter 
so let her, 'tis a nice subject. Mr. Porteus *, the 
<Jainbndge Chaplain, was- also there, with whom 
nveiare ajl much delighted, and who proved to be 
an : old fri^j^d <^ th0 Sharpe's. Do not we live 
joyoiisly here ? O dear, since I writ last we have 
had a christenifig and a wedding. Little Joyce has 
produced a, little girl, and Dr. Hall has maiTied 
Miss Carsaw. We saw them at breakfast, and I 
scarce ever gaw a prettier or more pleasing young 
woniai),. I ^avelong wished her tliis happiness, 
If .you cQuldt suppose a damask rose, talking in a 
very sweet voice very sensibly, and looking mo- 

( ... . .' 

5 Now pifhop of Lou loni 

dcstly V 
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(festly alKMit it with terj pretty eyes^ it wouM b^ 
Mrs. Hall. Tbey went directly to Bpekiag; §ht 
bad never been five miles from home before. 

Have you been yotir country excursion yon 
talked of? If not, pray make use oi this lovely 
weather, vary the scene, and improve your spirits, 
or I protest I will either get you a place at court 
or a husband. 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER- 

X-ambeth, Oct, 9, 1762. 

Your last account of yourself, my dear 
Miss Carter, has never been out of my head or 
heart a day since I received it, and has caused me 
much uneasiness, I wish I could write to do you 
any good. All that could be said on the subject 
Mrs. Montagu has said when she prescribed the 
perpetual blister, and your noble resolution of 
perseverance cannot be too much applauded. 
Desiring you to try the change of air signifies no- 
thing, unless you w^re the subject of an arbitrary 
prinee, and one could write you a ^* lettce de 
pachet-'^-'-Only let what, alas, you have suffered 
tlii3 summer make you resolve to go to Tunbridge 

wxU 



yoX\ QX witl>oiJLt; $uch glass pindqwa .^A^si^ar*-' 
pjurpbs as Mrs. .Montagu,, JLpuds Lgttl^ft^ ^j;i4 
Bath. I wis|i ypu li^d beeji tli^r^p »|;hU ye^^ fy^ 
with .thjB JPurrows, ,^yho by the ^ byc^^ jiavC; madp a 
strong friendship. \vi);hDi\ ^loaspy.. . ^ 

,\_ The Archbishop is, t^ank CjoAy better, a^i^l 
again out; I would not Avrite to yqu while he wa^ 
so bad, since my own hard hcj^rt felt 50 iiacunv 
Yortable about bin), that I did i^t care .to.,truat 
ypurX, which is pained, whpn one's fin^r (^on^ 
but aclk My rnotlier is quite well, and. I fxiji 
J^etter than I have j>eep foi' years, and daily feel 
more cause for thankfulness for all those kind 
^cares and attentions 'that were,- under a merciful 
Providence, the means. of renewing a lease of life 
i^pear Qxpired four ye^rs ago, and which I find 
at present so^pll worth holding. I am just attli^ 
minute in much tlije better spirits for having learrjt 
that good Mrs. Smythe got safe last night to Wj^- 
comb, as bridges had been carried away, and the 
waters out in the roads she nieant to' have gone, 
thiSLtm^de ua very uneasy about her journey; but 
by crossingjrfrom Salt E[ill to Wycomb she avoided 
tbem* I never saw thp amiable efficacy of Chri^- 
tian principles more .strongly than in her. Tl^ 
polish of the world is mere varnish to what she 
acquires in her well-improved retirement; the more 

I see 
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I sec of her, the more I love and value her. I 
wish it were ever in your way to be better ac- 
t]uainted with her — in some very valuable parti- 
tulars you greatly resemble each other. 

Oh, but do you know that you are actually 
married to Mr. Foster? I learnt it from the Bishop 
of Oxford but two days ago. Some days since I saw 
poor Dr. Dalton ; he is.grown a mere shadow, caiv 
not walk a step, and has but little use of his hands ; 
however, he seems well, and talks as cheerfully 
and as much as ever. A most charming wife he 
has, who, instead of pitying and breaking her heart 
about him from morning to night, his a genuine 
joyousness of her own that keeps up his spirits. 
She conceals under a laughing countenance the 
most assiduous cares, makes him forget that he has 
any complaints, and seems quite happy herself i* 
a life that would wear down any body else. He 
lent me a little book of garden inscriptions, out of 
which I copied t^vo that pleased me, and enclose 
them, as you may not have happened to se^ 
them. 

Do not expect m« to say a word of politics; I 
love sunshine and smooth weather, and hate clouds 
and storms. Send me just one line to say you ar9 

tetter, for it will much rejoice my h^arti 
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Miss TALBOT to Mks. CARTER. 

; Lmihfitkf Dee, 23, I76t^ 

A MERRY Christmas and a happy new 
year to you, dear Miss Carter. We heaitily re- 
joice in your amendment, but we shall be np 
judges of it unless you let us see you before you 
see London, as in coming from thence hither you 
will be wearied, besides going into London air at 
once you will certainly have a seasoning cold; it 
is therefore humbly submitted to ypur consider- 
etion whether it would not be better for you to 
spend a week in the verge of the smoke {before you 
.go souse ^jnto it) and be my mother's guest, as you 
wa§ for a few; d^ys in spring. I much wish yop 
may approve my scheme, as I shall then be sure of 
jseeing you a few times comfortably. Do not reject 
xny proposal, unless you are hardened enough to 
prefer the prospect of wreck , from your windows 
beforis that of the plump porter and thriving bao- 
tarns 19 Lambeth court. Poor Mr. Berkeley has 
leen dangeroyslj ill at Bray— -but why do I pity 
him for tiis iljnciss, howetver severe, caught in tljc 
jadefatigable disjcborge of the noblest duty, in at- 
tending his sick parishioners io damp cottages. 
XJ^ank God, he is getting <juite well agab. 

I have 
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1 have lately been reading over with most isin- 
eere gmtitude, and with many good resolutions, 
the kind, the truly kind Letter^, yoa sept aie on 
our last parting. 1 hope you will find me on the 
whole a great deal better — far enough from what 
I ought to be still. As languid as ever at times, 
but in general more eyenly cheerful I write with 
less dislike and difficulty than I did, work with 
indefatigable diligence; I have even done into Eng^ 
lish, before I was aware, a sonnet of Carlo Maggr, 
and have more than half finished a pair of three- 
double ruffles. But every now and then, fiom in- 
voluntary unavoidable weariness, my countenance 
will fall, and my head be confused *. If you ever 
chance to see me at such an unlucky minute, 
ascribe it to its true cause, the weakness of soon 
exhausted spirits, and do not let it hurt you, for 
I think I am much niended since last year. I am 
afraid you cannot give so good an account of youf- 
self: the thought of this really hurts me, and 

makes me very impatient to see you, with the flatter- 

• » 

ing hope too that I may for once see you mend ip 
London. 

^ 'Tis metancboly to trace id all these symptoms tlie crii^l 
disorder that cut short the life of this most inestimable woman, 
and wonderful to see bow beroically'shc bore them, svpport<£<i 
by th(^ hope that disfippoint^th. not* . ^ ^ 



* • * w *^ . 
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^y quiet life has been distinguished to-day by tta 
event tha^: you will be pleased to hear — :the pleasure 
of Lord Lyttelton's company in my dressing-room 
for half an hour. Whether of his voluntary mo- 
tion, or whi^tber the porter officiously told him I 
oiyly was at home^ I dare not enquire for fear of 
being ^ortified^ Be that as it will, I was sincerely 
glad to see him, he is looking quite well again, t 
ijoeant to have writ you a longer Letter, but am 
interrupted. My chief purpose, however, in writ- 
ing is answered, tliat of pressing you to come 
here, and of having expressed some part of the 
affection and gratitude with which I am^ my kind 
adviser, &c. 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

c 

Lambeth) Jpnl 26, lt63. 

In DEEP, dear Miss Carter, (though my 
cbnscteGce' h^qppily told me that there was no need 
of conveying a pemtential; billet to your coucher,) 
I did; fully intend by the next post to have^ sent 
you a Letter of thanks and much gratitude for 
your kind and constant visits, and for all the 
pleasure you had given us recluses, with very 

often^ 
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often, I fear, much bodily pain and fafigue' to 
yourself. But every hour has been taken up, and 
T feel at this minnte (three o'clock) what has been 
Ihe inspiration of many a voluminous author* 
hunger, and as that must per force wait till- the 
grandees yonder have dined, I try to forget it by 
leadmg my thoughts to seek you on the sea*shore. I 
hope your three pilots * guided you safely to Dea!) 
and wish much to see it under your own hand, and 
that you are tolerably wdl, and find every person 
and thing around you as cheerful* and conifortable 
as one can expect persons and things to be in this 
worky day zcorlcL 

On Friday I called on Miss Sutton, bat she, alas, 
had just been sent fc^r to attend the last momenU 
of poor Mrs.- P-ulteney. Qn^Saturday my, passiojj 
for High Dutch, which had been drooping ever 
since you- went, unfortunately revived, and stole 
away the time in which I ought to have wrote; but 
I didrwrite two ghort Letters, one to Lady Grey, 
to correct some monstrous lies I had writ her by 
way oT^neWs; the other to poor Misii Douglas. 
Alks, the accounts from Bristol are melancboly^ 
but she ■ fancies the hearing from me a ^ sort of 
comfort, therefore that poor cpmfort she shbll - not 
want. ' . 

*^Th&a(^count of this jpurney with the pilots itii given in 
page 166 of the Memoirs. 

Your 



Your Carlo Maggi, were he not such a horrible 
papist, is a most excellent companion to me. Do 
you reoiembdr* the laaghipg prqlpgue to a , comedy 
of Plautus ? Surely it is quite original : and whe- 
thef Carlp is .penitential, or merry, or critical, or 
satirical, or complimental, one sees the same pure 
artiikfele good mind prdi36minant through every 
^rm. <' Ihdei^d it ' hiirte rtre grieVodiily that iie/ 
shtftild have been bom' a* ' a ' popii^hf CO ahdi 

s6me ' fftghts of ^^his pti^-y ' ire- i\kkit^^^ shockmg.t 
Afeiii'itliiies of tftis kindWbdM I fear^take oiFiiis^ 
<Veight with rtiaify piersotis- IbAt s Ately ^thei^ mftghti 
fife a sceltk made^'^Teh'\\'it!h^ p^aits^ of^Ms >Lettrfrsri ta^ 
I^osa, thatwodid^be'i' tti*^ Valuable M>Oak No) 
dttmer yet,' iand'my 'gfeni^ fliag^r Ilmust. take 
forniTfi the gardeb-Wbei^d'IfeaVe^'aflreaflyf spent af 
coujprlS'of hoursitd*dayv ^ ^»^> ) n '• .i i, f 

^' WeH'i have ^t* test hacd ' a very gobd diqneriqfx 
K^drj and ' received yoiir Letter wkbi moich ptear 
iiire. " Driank tea with 0Vfr9^.J^'YaBfce,« 'and i^f 
tbrned 6y pleasant niddnKght'- I Wkssi iipat iixi 
this • niorh, tliat Mrs. ^^Gbvfers -ayd pKsif bcloi^ 
friigiit^iset but esttly 6n a cduiitry exclirieabti.' I am; 
tvtil, bnt^m he^^y heai'tiid in the e?ti?eme^for o*i?. 
poor sweet friend Miss Douglas at Bristol. 
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Mrs, carter to Miss TALBOT. 

D«al, il% 10, \76S \.- . 

No certamly^ my dear Miss Talbot^ tbe^-Q 
was not the least shadow of ireaspn for my such 
billet as you mention from you, bqt of gres^t grati- 
tude from me for the happiness J always felt when- 
ever I saw you this wint?;\ I am ^^(tremely obr 
liged to you.fpr ^vii^ me an ^count of yourself 
even before you received my Letter. 1 heartily 
grieve to find you still receive such bad accounts 
of poor Miss Douglas, al^ I fear no better ar^ to 
be expected^ Your Letter^ must <:ertaiixly be the 
best human consolation she can possibly receive 
.. m her present melaacbojy siluaiioo, as you have 
.always been ii all reacts the gre^itest ble&sing to 
her which she has ever kQOwn. I was .i^rry to 
find you was frustrate in ypiir attempt at seeing 
Miss Sutton; Her ^pirit$I fesir must be hurt by 
an attendance of the ,§a,me inelanchply ,kind as 
s)fe was engaged in lai^t ye^; but 4)^ hfis too 

. * It is much to be regretted that not any of Mrs. Carter'^ 
Letters are to be found from May 1762 till the present date, 
except the short one copied ia the Memoirs as ttentaooed in 
the last pa|{e« 

Strict' 
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alrict '^ fit tefhtidh to every duty of this i^ott to regard 
Mdiat ieffect it hiay liave on liers^lf. 

Carlo Maggi is, indeed, -a most excellent com-^ 
panion, and I agree with you in lamenting that one 
cannot recommend the most elegant, the most 
amialHeVaFd Hie most useful of all the Italian poets 
without so many cautions and qualifications. I 
wish ygjir'schoijie q( a scelta could t^ke place, and 
yet it would be a very difficult task, as I fear some 
of hfe^riest ^eces have often a mixture erf popish 
wildness and . absurdity. I* do not pjarticularly 
recollect' the prologue you mention, and perhaps ' 
niever ' read it,' as I ' am mighty apt^ to skip the 
humorbus pieces, but t will took over it on your 
rccominendatibn.-^But what have I to do at present 
•v^ith the^weet strains of Carlo Maggi r My business 
will be' for some time to accommodate myself to 
tlie kndckings of a hammer, and the scratchings of 
a saw. ' Not that 1 ^ave yet been able to effect any 
earthly thing,' but form schemes which nobody is 
at leisure to execute, 

' I was miich obliged by your dinner of beef, by 
wiricn X am to understand that you are quite welL 
My appetite has been rather more refined and 
sentirfiental ; sipping tea on my pillow has sufficed 
ihe ; but t am I think returning to a relish for more 
Vulgar dinners, anci next week I hope by air and 
cxe'rdse, %bk]i somfe idle impediment or other has 

prevented 
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prevented ever since I G^,ine hon^e^ to mend my. 
head-aches. When yon write to .Brjs|ol I beg my 
kmdest and bei^tw^hes. 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. . 

,. ^ ■• -i 1 . "-■'.."-. . . 

■,,.,. Larabcth, jjfflry 14, 1763. 

■ ; M . ' ; ■ * . , ■ - ' , ' ■ , 

Mr motlier and I are sitting together 
after a really comfortable t6te k tHe dinner, the 
good tady taking a gentle nap, and the ri^in dropping 
into the $ull^n fire soinevvhal: like Milton's minute 
drops from off the eaves. Dr. and Mrs. Potter 
have been here sometime,^ but are gone tjiis fine 
day to dine at Clapham. Our after dinner ampse- 
ment. has been a very pleasant Letter frpm Lady 
Grey, who returns next week. .By and by I expect 
a very melancholy one from Bristol, perhaps it 
may not come to day, but cqmeit rnusty and I f^ar 
ma very little while. 1 am charmed wjth the Dean 
of Osgory (elder half brother to poor Mr.. NichoUs 
whom you remember tliefe) for his humanity and 
friendship^ to her; and that poor, friend jess. Miss 
Mackenzie^ Lady Spencer top has J find bieen 
very kind' to them. — But ^las, how popr a thing 

are 
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are! the civilities of lords and ladies at such an 
awful period — ^Thirik what a painful task I have 
engaged in, writing to her every post. I have been 
doing it just now, and it has sudkrmy spirits beyond 
expression. But I will change the subject, for to 
hurt oneself where one cannot do any good to 
others, I am sure is wrong. Cai*lo Mag^ I am 
sure would riot have approved it. Some of his 
prose is delightful. Pray do not read the death of 
Adam. It is extremely fiile, but so painful, that 
at first it gives one's thoughts a wfong turn-^^ne 
cannot get it out of otie's head ^ yet if one thinks 
it throughly over, one may get a great deal of 
good out of it. We shall have a very different 
one after supper, Lady Mary Wortley Montagu's 
Letters. They are very amusing for that half houf, 
and I dare say genuine. Mrs. Montagu whom I 
isaw a few days ago, first told me of them. 

I have a thousai^d things to tell you — oh that 
you were here to hear tb^m ! but absolutely caa 
write no more just now, so adieu! 



Vox; III. 1> Mzu 
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Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT. 

• Bca.], May 25, 176a. 

I H AVP> pery day been wishir^ to thanfe 
you for your Letter, and every day I have been too- 
uauch harassed by business of one kind or other 
to attempt it. A fit of. the liead-ache has sent me 
to my pillow to-day, and I will try i^ my tea viiil 
enable me to write you a few lines'^^ I have just 
got my apartment finished in 0«r new house, and 
am oow conveying my books, &c. there. The 
r<inging them in their places,, following the workmen 
in the other rooms, and sucli like jobs, find me 
»uQh constant enoployment that I am worn down, 
every night. Indeed I have laboured more forthig^ 
last fortnij^t thaji befits a two legged creature ; 
but I was in such, a hurry to get my affairs put ii> 
some train before I ^et out^ that I knew not welt 
how to avoid it. In the midst of my bustle it helps 
to untire me when I consider it is the last of the 
kind in which I am ever likely to be engaged, if it 
pleases God to preserve us from any imforeseea 
accidei^ — One part of my business has been to- 
reduce a strange wild stony spot into the form o£ 
wmetbing like a garden, \vhich is happily com- 

, pleatedl 
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pleated, tl is smaller than you cart well imadniG^ 
but it will be full of roses and honeysuckles, ana I 
am pleased, and thankfuUFer it*. * And the possessor 
of Versailles dan be no more* 

I heartily grieve for what your spirits must suffer 
iby the melaiicholy task which you have the goodness 
to undertake of writing so frequently to poor Miis 
DouglaS) it must be the greatest and most useful 
comfort that our poor friend can possibly receive.-*- 
Perhaps by this time she does not need it. Mifs 
Mackenzie's situation makes, otie's heart ach«« . I 
am obliged to you for mentioning^ the jcindnes^ an^ 
attention they have both met with from tb^ .Qean 
of Ossory. 

Our party is to rendezvous at Dover on the third 
of next month, you will I hope give me the .pleasure 
of hearing you are well before I set out. My head 
thinks it has been sufficiently complying and il 
become outrageous, so I must say adieu I-*- 

♦ In this little spot did Mrs. Carter spend many hours every 
day, having collected all the sweets so small a place could 
contain, it was quite an ornament to the South end of D(^al« 
In it she reared her Oak so justly celebrated by Miss Kftigb^» 
and which is the veneration and d«ligiit of the inhabitants of 
its vicinity. As long as it is in the Editor's power he will 
Carefully shelter it from every ill. 
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Miss TALBOT to Mhs. CARTER. 

Lambeth, May 2Sy 1763. 



"^ - Had I wi9/ received your Letter, dear 

^Miss Carter, I should certainly hare sent you my 

good wishes for a prosperous and pleasant voyage. 

I heard it all talked over on Thursday at Mrs. 

Montagu's, and am already impatient to * hear of 

-'your safe arrival at Calais, without being either sick 

or sorry. Be sure to write me from thence if it be 

bu^a fine. Our accounts from Bristol are much 

the same, poor thing her sufferings are greats Go'd 

'^end her a speedy release; she still flatters herself 

'she is getting better. * ' 

- I am glad your worldly affairs are so near settled^ 

^though to be sure if I was as near being wolf's-meat 

as Mr. Boscawen imagines you to be, it would be 

the least of my thoughts how to fit up an elegant 

apartment against my return. — Forgive me this 

horrible attempt at raillery, it is really in the taste 

of Harriet Byron's Miss Barnwell. Many many 

comfortable years may you be the possessor of this 

new dwelling, and many pleasant summers may 

you spend there, but not one winter. 

When you are once over the sea, I shall expect 
you to steal on to Constantmople^ and write us word 
' ■' - whether 
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wfiether Lady Mary Woftley Montagu writ true* 
I had the good luck of meetins at Mrs. Montagues 
Mrs. Anne- Pftt; wlio is ^surely- nwst incffiaimngly 
agreeable, There is with all her archness somewhat 
so natural and unaffected — for the heart of me I 
c9iuK)t 4)e ^a^aid of her, th^ygh^ with thnt superio* 
rity of understanding to be 8Ufe I ought. • w " • 
. rThis monuQg w;e have been with. Mr?. Kayter,^ 
who wa3 delightful. , No house in town .plea«€^ m^ 
with tbt& fitting up so much as their's. Ivk otl^rs tba - 
ornamentsi only tell one the proprietors have tast^.^ 
while every little trifle that is ajddedat Mrs. Hayt$r'^^ 
s^ms to say our ladies havQ resi^ation, and endeat^. 
vour by. placing cheerful objects round them, to. 
eipress their gratitude to that Providence which has 
tpiken away what was most dear to them, for the 
possibilities of comfort and relief it has mercifully, 
left them. I, am a^fraid when- you (galled there yo^i.^ 
did not walk over th^ sr^U dwelling, ey€;ry^ricL 
and ^mei; of it is made pretty^ and 'tis full of od<t 
iiqqkSy and uneipec^ed staircases, and whimsical. 
i^os€|^9y ^^t^^ jw^erable to all the four square^ 
rooms in— : — I am interrupted, bon soir, bon 

WPyagSi .1 u.. ... •. .,:' . -; ^,-^ :: ,., ;. . 
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Mitt T^J-POT TO Mw. CA^TEB, 

« 

|*ambct&, /aw 17, 1763.« 

" • ' . ^ How much am I oblige^ to you, my dear 
Miss Carter, for stealing sp muny minutes from the 
amusing scenes around you, and frpm such f om* 
pinions * as you have ia this agreeable tour, to 
make m6 a partaker in your entertainments. It 
rejoices me to see yoii tite in such spijits ; ^ough 
Mrs. Anne Pitt would be terrified were she to see 
your letter froni Lisle, from considering what ypyr 
spirits will be after 100 gallons of Spa water, if 
they are^b improved while you are only on the road,/ 
It ii with tirue delight I compare the prosperous ?Lnd 
I^easlrig jqiimey yOu are now engage^ in with that 
melantholy (though I thank God successful) one 
that ^oifr friendship led' you to take four years ago.^ 
The same motiyfe has ag?ii6 drawr^ you from hom6 1> 
and 1 hope you wiirhave the same joy on its con- 
dusidn' without going tJirough the same apxiety. T 






f Lor^ Bath; Mr, and Mrs. Montagu; and Dr. ^iiglas, 
chaplain to Lord Bath, and afterwards Bishop of Salisbury* 
Mrs* Carter's Letters from the Contiiient aro omitted here, 
|)aving been printed in her Nlen^oirs. 

+ The health of a dear friend ; in this instance, Mrs, 
^ont&gUi \n the preceding one^ Miss Talbot« 

should 



should have towft j>y Jift}if.-Haaniier1)f fwjriiw^ tbift 
Mrs. Mqatagu was bettpr, though 1 !tb|#ik you ((^r 
.telliag m§ .so. JTrom ,heqr(;e youi .oaftapfi expq^t 
jaothiag l^ut thaiid^s, for \^)b untf atwil^ folks b4fe 
^jiothing tf>,say tbat ip wort^i:re%4ingj' at teaist I am 
:in a fit ofj iq?^idit|y that seemg -as if >t ; w<>ald la^ 
.till you come from Spa, (or 30 . long proba[bly» will 
the siMxiiner last, and l^n I spend i^p. much iifoe 
in the fragrant open air, that when I Qom$ in I am 
fitter to steep than t<> coi'respond with beaux eaprits* 
. Remember therefore I writ^ to yqu as the Mi^s 
Carter at Bristol who is used to sqe thew<)rst'©f 
me, and to bear it pati$ii,tly, and who has an abso^ 
lute indefeasible right to kaow in what sort of wajf 
.and in what sort of bealtin I creep cm tiiroogti inigii^* 
xiificaAit. still life; and do not let ^^ MaxJ^mOiseUe 
Ma4emoi$dle , Ci^rtef a Spa,'" (a^id mvtub le^s 
*' Madame Madame iMcM^gw^") kn0\t what d^ll 
«p^qu|^ts cp^0 uDd(ei; Mei; jaddress. I know i^o way 
J flfc, racking, vgj Lett€;»'s i^musiag, biit by exhoMiig 
*y(!Pu j tio t gp;<q Qo9§jaR(i*0pJe, 9V: to some place %s 
/fir tdi^fiant, ^t^ them civery line from En^«tfi(i wijl 
i^epg^: infpriestiqg. l^^ttil llad rather you should 
ithwk:m^ d^U at a few dia^ys j dij^ji^ice than be impa- 
t\^j9A for ni\f Lettersi #0 the eictremity of the ^lobe./ 
* B^twieeib^ diitea <Qf your j&rstai^ second Letteis 
the; town ^a& aai^ingly> bright ajid gay, ef wlidch 
. tfii be Bum Mi». Moittaga km baal abwdaoce of 
Ir:. Ultelli- 
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iQteliigeiMse from vtriou^ correspondents. The 
Duke of Richmond's fireworks we saw very prettily 
frofn Lainb^h gallery ; and about half a score of 
Masks we saif at Lady Grey^s; I have not preserved 
a distinct idea of any of their dresses { though 
Lady Howe's which was somewhat Turkish pleased 
me extremielj^ ; her figure so perfectly genteel, her 
manner so suited to het dress, and yet so much her 
own. I hear that in general there was more aim of 
keieping up to the characters of the dresses than 
has been usual at these silly entertainments. The 
illumination, that evening in the Queen's gardens, 
was such an amiable plipasing galanterie, and on the 
yt'hole so well executed, that you will I am sinre 
have been pleased with hearing of it; and I hope 
you indulge an honest English vanity in talking of 
all th^ese things in countries where they will certainly 
figure well in conversation. 

We are infinitely struck with the device of your 
3eal: a jolly plump gentleman, with a huge dart 
sticking I think to all appearance in his thr6iit, but 
as I conclude it is a dart of vour's, I niake rig 
(floubt of its being deep in his heart by this time. 
Your chronologers at St. Omers are delightful. 
With your gujde to Lisle I am not a little angry, 
however you got safe through your rough twelve 
miles— I could enter into some political debate on 
thQ appearance of vfcetcl^edoess you expected id a 
5 1^4 
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land of slavery, as I am convlbced dlat moderate 
slavery U less productive of wretchedness, than 
immoderate licentiousness. Thtjietd of the slothful 
~tnil not mend its desolate appearance without some 
' exertion of autbonty to set him to work. What 
jou mean by the town of Usle being pove^ like St. 
James's park, (those ere your words) we do not 
'quite comprehend, though indeed I have presumed 
for park to read square* I I could gladly have 
accompanied you in your visits to the Nuns, and 
long to have some acquaintance with scFur Contente, 
^who you see has not the least need of yoi^ 
Epictetus. 3ut I did not think ladies had be^ 
forbidden to see the inside of nunneries, and I 
iancy ^hre ihuSt have seen somiew&at peculiarly 
Qjondaioe, and anti-nunnish in your looks, that put 
Jier on frightenihg you away with such a terribla- 
condition. 

The Archbishop h&s the gout, but char^ mft 
with kind remembrances to the traveller — My 
mother sends her love — Poor Miss Douglas is much 
as she was. The newest news I can send you from 
hence is that Mr. Johnson thp head gaidenef was 

• In Mre, Carter's original Letter the word Park is erased, 
and'Sfuoirwrittdt over it; which must havR been Aikk wben 
the loiters were returoed to her ufter Miss 'lalliot's death, for 
the correction is in her own hand tvriUng, llieie are miiny 
^inilBt in|t^Qcet in )ier ^tt«n. 

yesterday 
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yest^rd^y JHwried to. Miss J\Wly Mopx^v ^joung 
Jady as acooaipUshed a^. the X^ripcest^ Nausicaa * : 
and I really {ji^iev^ tbey will be very happy, for they 
both continuej. ip the -family. We all lon^f to hear 
.that your acquaintance is commencing with the 
King of ^Prussia.^ as w^ fully intend that Mrs. 

^^Joatagu and you should jnake him quite good. I 

- ■'••»'-» 

was so fully deteamified .tl\3t^this should go to-day,, 
that I would not Qu^e trv§tiny self amongst the rose 
I^ushe3 tloougU tj^x .are in the highest beauty. 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 
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AjN^QTHER Letter ought to set out for Sp^ 
with thanks for the very welcome one received frpin 
.thence. I quite envy Mrs. Chapone^ for having 

•^ ■ ' ' ' ■ . - ' * 

been the first to welcome yoq, and I may the mo]:e 
excusably, as mine would have been earlier but for ^ 
iny involuntary hindrances. 

I was disappointed to find Bruxelles so.disagree^ 
able a town, Mr. Charles PQynt:5j5ay5 there is ttO 



♦ See Hornet's Ody^sc^. . Book Vl« 
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C^tbfdr^l; tUeire, .but^wioe cal)bet of curioaiii^ ♦ 
that you ought tp h^Vie:»£^; you shpuld.^]$Q b^^i 
Irtudiad tj:ie laype .i;a8^Rwfa?t^ He has beea in town 
^ few cUy& to t4k^ • J^avQ of L^dy Spgnc^r wt«) i^ 
idkeacjy OR iipr w^y to yo^uu. Pr^y b^ good- tQ h«t 
iiad ke^p, ^f , as ,^^ijet a$ you g^, th?^t, ^b?^ may n^^t; 
t(^. $Q9n^ weaor out thf^t (kM<;Ate frame nod ih^ 
meetjj^ifi^,,: /...•:, •. ' , .^ 

, YoMr Journey fco (if^ Wf^s ^rr^fijl, and I cpufc^f 
I had rathei?tif^vel:ivi*b fiv€ f^t JEogl^h geatlewprnw 
in a 3tage cp^fib; al0i)go^rr,^xK)oth turnpike roads, 
tha» wtbfjVks. Monteguiiberdelf yb a via in thes^ 
rugged jand fcalamitaufewa^ySi Even Jabpuld SQfT 
ptefer Lddy.AbercQi'nfs paertie at Tt^nbridge tQtfour 
fik^iant conv&r^asidneft ^vec >tbe moia^ntftins. I am 
glad boiweyer ypu inti^nd 4€i repa^ Jtbe' Spavmouor 
t^ins, wbieb i confeft», weri^ I onee. tberiS, , I should 
feftlQfch.tQ#>, till the bpw&gofrwinteJ wolves dro\^ 
o^tlhefroWfear bya new <we; One whole wintw 
Bishop Ben$tQh/ 9pent thciire, jm^ L look upon the 
{)l40e i^rttbat reasou as ;yiou> people of geniud do 
lipon cl^ie ^ gcound. Do ifintd i m\\ if you p9sx the 
jp^opl^ Kyibb whom ' fae lodgek!, for j/oi^ are worthy 
Af tbe,|)teas^re.¥^ can 






' * Ptotat>l^ llt« a<seQ«l,.'wliicb Mrti Caitec' did see and 
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leil you pf him, or the seeing him remembered witlj 
Bflfefctiormte reverence will give you. 
,\ When you complained of rain we were choaking 
'Uritb dust, but now 'lis kindly come hither, and I 
bo^ has left you at liberty to ramble about and 
yrink. You must never write to me when it gives 
you the head^'ache, but whenever your Letters come 
the day is marked with an agreeable incident — and 
that let me tell you is no snfiall matter in days so 
uniform as ours at Lambeth in England. 

You are charming pretty ladies to refuse ventur* 
ing into a nunnery, and then attack the poor monks 
in th^r convent. The good friar did well to see 
you safe intoi your coach. I like your white walU 
wry well, they are clean and cheerful. ' Perdrigan 
is affronted at yourt meittioiting the i music of a 
cutkboy wheri spa it seems is femous for its hightin^ 
^les. But t^afu nior^ affronted at thelowls of th* 
coontery, tfiat they have not^ yetjsent aidepuktion 
irdm' the wooded mountain to your window^. ^ 

- Mrs. FranciSj who w^s here two WUhi^e day$ 
to sti^dy roses ffesh frdmthe trbe (ai^ thef 'are jifit 
now in most sweet jal^m abd < the wh'ole g^pdeii 
fragrant beyond ex^riessio»)'<is ^^mewhat ^anxioM 
to know whether the trimming is arrived bright and 
Mhole through so many misadventaredt: j 'C0uM ftot^ 
help telling her of- the oV^tfcrtiiM'^^ Hhe^ •^hafcJfe 
marine, because a little separate solicitude tb^t does 

pot 



not gd near the heart is very us6jfeF>M*k*^" bilged 
spirits in play : Charles Poyntz addfed ^t the vei'y 
packing paper (a stronger texture that! gati^'iKed 
to be shook to absolute powder in those roefty roads. 
All this to be sure is well worth sending over seas 
and mountains! Tis wdl the post and paquets do 
not know what trash they carry. You would hav6 
had a longer Letter had I not been interrupted by 
e most agreeable visitor for three hours, and now' I 
am engaged for the rest of the djq^. -All -happiness 
be your's. 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Lambeth, Juljf 21, 1763. 

I CAN have no longer patience, dear 
Miss Carter, *tis ages since I heard from you ; *tis 
near three weeks since I sent away my last : and 
the only one I have had from Spa was dated the 
17th of last month. I am seriously uneasy and 
apprehensive of your being ill. Mrs. Covers* 
(for I have had so many soliloquies about you, that 
she overheard one of them) says, to be sure you 

* The Housekeeper 

are 
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tfre so taken up with all thejme places andjini/^lks 
at France^ tiuU you have no tinie to writer But I 
know you are not at Paris, nor drinkipg.the waters 
of Lethe, and unless those of Spa had acquii^ed 
the same quality you would not I am aure quite 
forget me. Indeed, had Lord Lyttelton been of 
your party, I should have had some suspicion thai 
he had carried you off en croupe upon his Pegasus 
to that more classical Water drinking place^ in ordet^ 
\Q note down the conversations you might fall into 
with illustrious shades; and though I am convinced 
he would have brought you back again very safe^ 
yet a single glass of Lethe inadvertently taken might 
have robbed me of my correspondent effectually. 
I do not know how I can write so idly for I am 
unhappy till I hear from yoU. 

I hope you have sent all your fain to us, and 
that Spa rejoices in seasonable sunshine, while pobr 
Tunbridge is drowned. Not that I am at Tun- 
bridge, but I had a Letter from thence just now. 
It is thin, dull, and wet. I think their number of 
dancers has not exceeded four couple. Our late 
rains have made jessamine hall delightfully fragi-anL 

I think it will be a relief to your mind to know 
poor Miss Douglas is released, it was so to mine. 
A painful relief indeed to know that one shall never 
more" in this world enjoy the enlivening society oT 
one so very amiable and so truly friendly ! But, alas, 

. for 
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for months past there has not appeshred' a possiWlity 
hi her recovery 5 she was perfectly resigiie<l, and 
indeed as earnestly desiroas, as was consistent with 
fesiOTation, to enter on that state " where the 
wicked cease from troubling, and tte weary are at 
rest.'' What a life of goffering has her s been t I 
can think this with pleasure mw\ because now 1 
can only think 6f it as enhancing lier future, nay 
rather her present happiness. With what a pectM- 
Har nobleness of character did she go through sucfei 
various trials 1 Her friend Mrs- Rodney wais ai 
Bristol, and a very great comfort to her for somar 
"V\eeks before slie died. The Dean of Ossory was 
with her every day; and has behaved in a mannar 
for vvWch I shall honour him as long as I live. He 
has taken poor little Caroline Mackenzie home td 
his own liouse. I wai» anxious to tiiink what would 
become of her now her aunt was dead and h6r 
parent's return so very uncertain.. I bad just 
received a Letter from Mrs. Mackenzie, dated 
Jamaica. Judge then how agreeably I was surprised 
while that Letter lay before me, to see her come 
i]^to my room. She had flown up to tawn, bad 
heard tlie fatal new% and was hastening back t<^ 
Portsmoutb to carry her two boys to their lon^ 
absent fattier. Her look was excessively distressing 
lipd she did not shed a tear, which, in her wba i& 
so apt to cry, alarmed me ; so I did not let her go 
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till I had Ud her into conversation that nifule her 
cry heartily. She is far from well^ has numberless 
perplexities and vexations^ besides this heavy eS^ 
jBictiOn* I wish they were a little settled in some 
comfortable way, that she might take care of herself 
snd her children. 

If you are not well, I ought not to have writ 
you so much on such melancholy subjects ; — if you 
are well and gay, they will serve as a contrast and 
do you good. Amidst all this variable weather we 
all continue well here- His Grace rides out every 
morning at six, (compared with your Spa hours 
that will make no figure,) my mother goes every 
now and then to sigh over the desolateness of 
London, and sometimes tugs me along with hcr^ 
but it is really at present a detestable place, espe* 
cially as Parliament-street has not advanced an inch 
this fortnight. . Pray ask Mrs. IMontagu what is 
become of Dr. Monsey ; to be sure it would have 
been rather a shorter way. to send arid enquire of 
JU)rd Godolphin. 

I am curious tp know whether you have at Spa 
(as. at all places of that .sort, here) any circulating 
Iwokseller: if you have I shall not wonder you 
have no time to write, for as his shop must contain 
the whole collected nonsense of Europe, it mgi^t 
be a temptsitioa irresistible* We bayQ a Lady a Julia 
. . • . . . . .. . '. Matide- 
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Maudeyille here, written by Mrs. ^eridaja*, that 
has faults and excelieociG^ enough to raise, it above 
this, denomination. Pray write soon. 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTEH. 

. • ■ ; ' J 

I 

Lamteth, -4tr^. 11, 17^3. 

1 f'£AR, deaf Miss Carter, yon will be 
gone from Spa before this Letter arrives there; how- 
ever, it will overtake you in some part of your toun 
When I received your last paquet I had the satisfac- 
tion of knowing I had a Letter and Note on the road 
to you, besides a million of remembrances sent by 
Mr. Arden. But after all, could you you find iii 
your heart to leave Tamiable Baronne AUemande? 
1 wish sincerely you could find out that Bath waters 
were better for her nerves than Spa, (I had still 
rather you could in conscience recommend the 
Dog and Duck, f j^s^ by us,) and bring her over 
to England with you. The description you giv6 
of her has had such effects as would make Mrs. 

• It was written by Mrs. Brooke, 
f A mineral spHilg in St. Oeoi:ge's Fields, belofnging v$ s 
tavern known by that sign. 
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'Montagu, amid all her flaunting with Altes^s> 
pale with* envy. Such a conquest has- Madame la 
Baronne made at so many hundred miles distance, 
as even her own humility would be proud of. We 
$haii scarce forgivie you if yaa leave Spa. before she 
does, and not even then, if you do not settle a 
Correspondence with her; nay, I do not know 
whetlier I shall be quite satisfied iii^h your taste, 
if you do not espouse some German Baroft, in- 
ordei^ to pa«s tibe remainder of your days in her 
neighbourhood. Do tell me what part ei Germany 
she adorns. I liave bul two Gerrnan friend^, and 
for their sakes, because they are good g^rls, I wish 
them acquainted with her. You have not 30 
much as told me her name ^. nor whether she has 
a Baron or is an aimabk veuve. I am^ impatient 
fqr another Letter — and how peevish shall I be if 
you are gpue away from Spa^ and write to me 
only about fine houses and prospects. But write 
about what you will, your Letters make me vastly 
miportant, et c'est a qui les aura? le premier. As 
for Mrs. Montagu's^ it would have heightened my 
importance beyond imagtaation, but in thi» ppint 
I was extremely honouraWe^ resisted an almost ir- 
resistible temptation (for I actually did not shew 

^ Madame de Blum, of whom see more ia Mis* Carter's 
Letters from Jpa* 
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k to Lord Hard wicke, who came hither just &i 1 
had received the paquet, and would havfe beeil 
peculiarly worthy of tiic confidence) and by the 
very next Post sent it away to Mrs. V^ey* 

Aug. 10; What heads and hearts folks have a^ 
Spa! I have just received ydur's cxf the 81st, in 
which you talk to me of a belle Hollandoise and 
a Chanoinesse angelique, foi" neitiier of whom do 
I care, and say no more of la Baronme tiian if no 
6ucb amiable being existed. I begin to auspect 
this is really the case, and that she is only (in 
^e d'imagination, whom you drtomt of on the 
inspiring brink of the Geronstere spring. The 
Archbishop says, No, you are only h\\en in love 
mth anollier wooian, and the first is forgot A 
pretty grotleman you will come home indeed, fi 
voiage! But my mother, who loves variety, ap- 
plauds you extremely for writing no more on one 
subject. Tis surely impossible that widi so many 
French airs fresh import^ (for Germany being by 
your account freochified, I know nothing that cati 
sober ycm, except you return tiirough Holland,) 
'tis impossible you can think of rusticating for 
some iiiionti!^ on the Kentish coast Take my 
advice, come directly to London, and play oS all 
your coquetteries and mmauderies for one week 
tilait we may see them in perfection ; than go tQ 
Deal, and grow domestic again, aiid return iti 

£ 2 spring 
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Spring jtist such as yoil used tof be. That beirig 
beyond sea, and having onee trodi on French 
ground, you should come back without seeing 
Paris, is to me astonishing j or that being so ap- 
:parelled as Mrs. Montagu describes, you ^ould 
bear the thoughts of not being seen at Paris, i» 
most exemplary. Too many English are there al- 
ready, and French hotels are actually advertised in 
our newspapers* 

If Princess Esterhasi saw two ladies I have in 
Jn my head at tliis minute ^s samples of English 
women, :I do not wonder at her impatience to be 
introduced to iiie rest; but let her never come 
lOver, that she may never be undeceived. Dr. 
Monsey has twice exhibited himself here, and 
seems tolerably well, if newspapers reach Spa, 
you will have been hurt at seekig Xht Archbishop 
mentioned in them as confined with a fit of the 
gravel. It was, I tliank God, tolerably short and 
favourable, and he was quite well and riding out 
again before the newspapers, made him ill. Two 
days' anxiety disagreed both with my mother and 
myself, but we are quite well again. No other 
event has varied our quiet life here, but the agree- 
able one of having had Mr. Berkeley with us for 
a few days ; a friend that, whether in cheerful or 
^melancholy hours, is always welcome, always »*- 
fill; indeed I know no one of his years that is in 



53 

^»y degree eomparable with him; yet, ibniiiod &r 
the most important stations, he seems fated to live 
in a cottage *, which makes me peculiarly peevish 
just. now, for that cottage is surrounded by the 
smalUpox, so much to be apprehended for his wife 
ajid «on. pray thank Mrs. Montagu very much for 
permitting me to see your true character. I hope 
for a second part, as she who has so exquisitely 
described y»ur preparations ought also to inform 
us what coi;ique$ts they have made. I long also 
for a Letter from Cologne, because I have no no^ 
tion what to expect or what motive carries you 
tiiither. May good ^ngels gua^ ypu i;hroy|;h ^U 
youx Journies ! 



Miss TALBOT TO Mrs. CARTER. 

Lsimheth, Au^. 23, 17^3. 

You kindly bid me write again to you, 
dear Miss Carter, as soon as possible, and I obey 
you as nearly as I can. I might indeed have writ the 



' * This very good and amiable man, son to the celebrated 
Bishop of Gloyne, was afterwards « Prebendafy of Canter* 
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very night after I received your Letter, but I was 
too weary, and tliis is the next Post. Your's has 
no date, except that being wi-it a week after M^ 
Gomyn's arrival at Spa. I hope before this time 
you are satisfied of my having reativcd your foujP 
Letters, and circulated that admirable one to Mrs, 
Vesey. 

H^d I writ to you on Saturday I should prO^ 
Nbly have mentioned to you Lord and Lady Egfe* 
tnoht as people whom I had seen that day well 
and happy. Think but how I was struck (havjnj^ 
chanced to see nobody on Sunday) with the fatal 
article in this day's paper. So instantaneous are 
the transitions from this false world s highest pros-^ 
perity to its deepest distress ! I arp indeed most 
truly concerned — How will poor Lady Carpenter 
support this last stroke, so sunk as she was by the 
former? yet the first person to grieve for is Lady 
EgremonI; but 1 think she has, along with great 
feeling, great composedness of spirit, and thorough 
right principles, which with the care of her chil- 
d/en, aiid tender attention not to give her mother 
additional distre§3, will help to support her. }dy 
Lord himself 13 1 fancy a very greai loss in public as 
well as private life. — *Tis a great satisfaction to me 
to recollect the proper manner iq which he wa^ af- 
fected by that ajBiable dosing sc^ne iQf Lord TyV 
connel; ^d that he has had above a year since to 

be 
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tie the better for it. — ^But I Mill dwedl no longer <m 
this affecting subject. "You have so stroog a sensi- 
bility for eveiy sufferer, that one ought not to bring 
eny melancholy scenes into your view. 1 M'ish I 
trad writ on Saturday, for then my ideas were all 
clieerfol. All here, I thank God, are WeH and 
iiappy still, and thankful one ought to be ibr every 
day's, for every hour's continuance of domestic 
comfort We evea propose to have one of our little 
concerts on Friday, though I do not love to look 
forward even through lialf a week to a^ day of 
cheerfulness, it so very seldom aiiswers, even -at 
the best. Fie upon me ! I shall siiak your spirits 
worse tkati the saddening water you began witli at 
Spa, and which, by the way Mrs. Anne Pitthop^ 
you will conclude with, that you may drink ypuf- 
self down to a proper pitch for mere English con- 
versation. : 
-I hope you will have a fiiir day to walk over the 
precipices you talk of. — It would really be much 
for my peace if all my friends would stay as quietly 
at home as I do in these sad seasons — ^but there 
are you and Mrs. Mcmtagu ascending and descend 
ing mountains, fording torrents, and crossing seals 
— there is Lady Grey going wandering about the 
Peak— and sundry others dispersed in such various 
plac@3> and engaged in such adventures, that it 
tir§9 one to think of you all; nor is one easy in 

seeing 



56 

seeiog a! storm blow over one s head, when one 
knows not on which of one's vagrant friends it is 
gone to bwrst. We had here on Friday noon th0 
most solemnly alarming darkness I ever beheld^ 
but, I thank God, the storm that ensued was uot 
equal , to the awful preparation. J^ever let mt 
imagine. again that I haye a passion for the glpomy 
and the terrible,, for this so afFieqted my spirit^ 
:tbat for a few minutiss it almost took away my 
voice. • . 

Lady Grey is as delighted as she ought both 
with the, Peak and its enchanting environs. There 
is some sense in going thilhei^ in such a summer 
as Jthi«, but then it must be to stay the whole of 
it. As for j^ople in foreign pp^rts, the wise«t 
thing they can do is to come home agaiq to swe^t 
England as fast as they can. I shajl wish for a 
Letter from the Hague, but if you have not time 
to write, do not perplex yourself about it. If you 
would see an aimabk Hollandois^ enquire out Made- 
;noiselle Barcel. I think I have no other friend in 
Holland but Sir Joseph Yorke. The best wishes 
of this hpu^e attend ypur journey and your re- 
turn. 
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Miss TALBOT TO Mrs. CARTER. 

< Lambeth, Sept. 22, 17S3. 

Welcome again, my dear Miss Carter, 
io your native land. Most sincerely I rejoice ia 
your safe return, aad shall disinterestedly enjoy 
Ibe thoughts of your reposing at home, after sq 
many fatigues, till January; though I dare s^y 
Mrs. Montagu, who has had you with her all this 
while, cannot help being unconscionable enough to 
grumble at not bringing you on directly with her. 
Could I have foreseen exactly when you would 
arrive at Dover, a Letter should have met you 
there, for I am greatly in your debt, and impatient 
to tell ypu bow glad I am, both that you have 
taken this agrieeable tour, and that you are happily 
come back. Out of your debt I shall never b(^ 
for I shall never have half so many pretty things 
\to tell you as you have entertained us with all this 
summer. I am really ashamed of the insipid 
Letters I hav^ sent you, for besides the unvaried 
;scene and my own increasing dullness, I have felt 
^enec' when I have writ to you as one does when 
Jtalking in a mixed company; because there wa» 
p^y OQe of your party except yourself Avbom I 

cared 
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cared for in the least, and even of that valuable 
one I am in awe. I know this is ridiculous, but 
now you are quite yourself again, I feel easy, and 
can write nonsense. 

A% much impatience as my insipidity admits of 
I shall really feel it till I see Mrs. Montagu, and 
indeed the more, as seeing her yv\\\ enliven my 
stupidity, and make me more tolerable; but a 
foolish cold (not bad, and already mending,) will 
prevent my paying my respectis to her, except by 
message, for some days; and though if I lived on 
Mother side of the Rhine, over tliat pretty bridge 
of boats, I might have hoped to sec her, yet the 
habitual terrors of Lambeth, and its strange dis- 
tance from London, will not allow me to flatter 
myself that I shall soon see her here.- ' -. 

All the wanderers for whom I was hi pain are 
safe come home — ^all but Emin, AVho, by my last 
advices, was in June on tte eve of isntering la 
Orande Armenie. This and abundance more J 
could have told you some time ago, but un noble 
d^pit made me determine not to name him till yoii 
Twras alone. Lady Grey has travelled througli 
Worcestershire, Staffordshire, and Derbyshire, and 
met with no violent weather. Lady Margaret has 
been atTunbridge, and is returned quite happy. 
The waters have strenghthened her nerves, and her 
{spirits Are composedly cheerful, so that slie is 

isqual 
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tqual efther to solitude or a crowd ; and my friend 
Sir G ^ *- " - has behaved this whole summer with 
so much good sense and good-nature that he has 
quite won my heart. He had no inclinatibn to 
the party, but %yhen it was judged necessary for 
ber health, be took for the whole season the best 
house there, with all its environs, entered cheer-^ 
fully into every innocent amusenient, fell into tha 
best set of acquaintance — ^and is quite grown hand- 
some. , • 

Since I writ to vou last the sickliness of the 
reason has a ^little affected us here, but, I tharilT 
God, w^e are all quite well again. Both the Arch- 
bishop and my mother had bilious cholics, and 
were both ill at onc^, and then to be sure I w^as 
unhappy enough. My motlier laid open some use- 
ful pages of your Epictetus, and I read tliem with 
profit. How shall I thank you for tiiem ? I know 
pot how his Gracg contrives it, but frequently (alas) 
as he has §ome complaint or other, they never 
seem to hinder him in any business, nor break in 
upon any engagement of importance. 

I have begun riding again, and am the better 
for it. The Archbishop has slinost brake the neck 
of my horse (for poor gi'ey is grown stiff), and I 
have almost broke the neck of a new one, that 
seems quiet enough not to endanger my own, and 
ivMl I believe do well enough^ 

A sad 



A €ad accident last week has grieved us all exr 
ceedingly. A scaflfold set up over the .gateway 
(which is repairing) fell down, and one poor honest 
man lost his life on the spot. Three others of the 
workmen were much hurt, but are, I trust, likely 
to do well, and even to be well soon. It was 
satisfaction to see how very much all the servants ^ 
were affected ; it is also a very great one to me that 
the poor unhappy man, whose fate was so sudden 
^'^is a remarkable good man. 



** When God rcalls virtue to the ^ravc, 
Alike 'tis mercy soon or late, 
Justice alike to kill or save/ 
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The story in the Gazetteer about a dream is falsel 
One of the men, who would otherwise have beeii 
on the fatal scaffold, had providentially (after a 
disturbed night, but not of particular dredLvnB) a 
giddiness in his head that made him afraid to ven- 
ture up. 

I have seen Mrs. Mackenzie several times, and 
am heartily interested for her and her family. There 
is an openness of heart and a warmth of gratitude 
in her that I cannot help loving, and sometimes she 
looks and speaks so like her poor amiable sister ! 
Carrie is grown a fine girl, iand speaks with due 
gratitude of the kindness of the Dean of Ossory's 

*• ■— family 
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fartilly to her. They know I can do them no ser- 
vice, yet 'tis with the utmost fighting and scolding 
that I can prevent them from filling my room with 
all manner of American curiosities and gpod things. 
They quite disdain me when I beg them to bestow 
their rarities where they may answer some future 
good purpose, which I know their situation needs. 
I hope I shall prevail about a most beautiful bird, 
which was presented to her by the Viceroy of Peru j 
it is the most lovely bird I ever saw, and is the 
only one that .ever iived to come to this country. 
The Captain, it seems, had delighted himself with 
the thoughts of bringing it' to Miss Douglas, that 
she might have the pleasure of giving it to me. I 
have heartily accepted their good-will, but abso- 
lutely refused the bird (my resolution being strengtii- 
ened by my mother's) and suggested to them three 
persons, on any of whom it would be more pro- 
perly by much, and more usefiilly bestowed ; but 
she asks if I don't know how well he loved his 
sister, and vows, if I don't take it, it shall go to 
the cat. These good people vex me heartily, and 
yet I honour their principles, and for that reason 
have writ you this long story about them. 

I hope you have found all well at home ; 'tis now 
time to dismiss you to them, to your pretty apart- 
ment, and all your Greek and Latin authors, with 
whom yoQ are you say to make up arrears. Adieu ! 

Thank 



6^2 

Thank God, you are again within a day's journey 

r 

of me. 



Mm. carter to Miss TALBOT. 

Deal, Sept. 29, 1763. 

A THOUSANP thanks to you, my dear 
Miss Talbot, foi* your very kind congratulations. I 
do indeed feel extremely happy in being set quietly 
down at home, and in finding, after so many weeks 
of absence, my family and friends at least as well 
and prosperous as I left them ; a blessing for which, 
in a world liable to so many hourly changes, I caii'- 
not be sufficiently grateful. I am glad, as well as 
you kindly are for me, that I have taken this tour, 
which had every external circumstance to render it 
agreeable ; but the state of my health, which was 
much worse than I ever mentioned to my friends in 
England, often rendered me absolutely incapable 
of enjoying the advantages of my situation. I 
thank God, I have been better in some respects 
since I came home, and I hope the absolute quiet 
in which I live at present will enable me to appear 
more comfortably to you in January than I could 
have done if my hurry had been continued by my 

coming 
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coming itfimeSiately to Loa9oii. Mrs. Montagu 
is going iiito the^north, so had no temptation to 
grumbliri^ ; but indeed I fancy if it had been other- 
wise, site most feel her spirits xnuch lightened by 
getting rid of the poor languid animal, who has 
perplexed and alarmed her for so many weeks — 
but she was ready to teat me once for saymg somte* 
thing like this to herselfc I wish her journey iato 
Northuraberlahd wad over, £br I am afraid tlie 
fi'oieh ah- of Newcastle will carry off much of the 
good effects of the Spa waiter. She has a h^itdr 
box of frippery to deliver to you, but she wrifeWJ 
me word thM tlie want bf a post-chaise has pi^ 
vented her yet being able to get ta Lambeth. • 

I hope you have by this time perfectly got rid (rf 
your cold, and that you have all gone through the 
only trial you are to have of this sickly season. I 
felt extremely for you on hearing of the sad acci- 
dent at Lambeth, as I know by experience what 
one suffers on such an occasion, by undergoing for 
a few minutes the same apprehensions when our 
house was repairing last year. 

I rejoice with you on the return of ali your wan- ' 
dering friends, and particularly on Sir G— — '» 
beauty. I love and honour the Mackenzie's ex- 
tremely ; while I was at Spa I had a Letter from 
Mrs. MflDckenzie, but do not know her direction, 
pray send it me^ I begun a Letter to you while I 
8 wa& 
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was at Calais, and finished it at DoYieif, whei> I 
desired it might be put into the Post. I hope you 
have received the said Letter; not that I can tell 
whether it was worth your readings but I am as 
delicate about my nonsense as you are about your 
sense ; though from hence fbrwacd they will not be 
so entertaining as they were from Germany, for 
there I had something else to talk of^ and from 
hence I have nothing else to talk of but self, as 
dull a subject as heart : can wish for. You are I 
know kindly interested enough in it to be pleased 
to hecu* that my apartment is extremely delightful 
tame ; it is so clean, and so light, and so riant ia 
every respect^ that I am inexpressibly jiappy and 
thankful for it 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 



Lambeth, Oci. 1, 1763. 

Indeed, my dear Miss Carter, I grieve? 
to find you have suffered so severely all this last 
summer, and now long more than ever to see Mrs. 
Montagu to talk about you. But I foresee not 
when we are likely to meet. I have rid five days ; 
this^ the sixth, we went to Brentford, and all thk 
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k w^Hiddrfotij^ dbtant from seeing Mvst Mbiitaga* 

loBk soflKt respects yori say you ar< much mended } 

do tell sue what particulftr complaint you havis, for 

} sit aftd falacy fifty. I am vei*y well my^elfj but 

hop^ to be a great deal better before I fee yoU| for 

i am soiiietinieS' good for nothing-— oowardly in the 

ii]k>rning, with 4 stupid head ai>d cold fingers^-*- 

weary in the eVenmg^ and unfit to do any thing but 

tead'—wreDched if I have A Letter to write, and 

fieter thoroughly alive UU towards ^pper-time ; I 

could then very checrfolly sit up till morning, write^ 

i'ead, discourse, or work very notably — however, as 

this would be somewhat disorderly, instead of sitting 

up and being alive, I take one sound nap of seven 

hours without waking, and could very contentedly 

sleep oil till noon. Perhaps these symptoms iildi^ 

cate that I ought to pass this winter at Patis, where 

sapper is the joyous time^ and the hours suited to 

my present disposition^ However, to-morrow I 

b^ki Spa water, and on this and my diarming 

rough-trotting horse, I depend to make me receive 

you with ecmifortable looks« The physical book I 

jQnn studying at present is a very pretty treatise, 

^^ sur la Gaiet6," which the author recoiBniiends 9S 

essential to healthy and as health is also essential 

to gaiety, he prescribes a proper regimen. One 

^l^art of it I have long been in, for he advises ftbore 

nil things to avoid cards, large assemblies, rotlts; 
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afiiU strings of ^hgagements for a fortnight .before^ 
hand. These he very justly calls chains aiqid 
^idLckles, UH aft des'eMuaer, pumiiiL studies, and 
asmjettissemens : *tis a very pretty book. Talking 
6f books j- I n>u&t tell you in what-a large one. yoil 
have engaged riie— Dr. 5ortin's Life of. Erasmus^ 
I know you will wonder how /could. be tempted to 
read any thing of his^ considering how widely (I 
thank God) we ditFer in some points ; but in good 
truth, in this book, t?o far as I have gone, I ha^'* 
been very niuGh pleased with ^hiin in many .places> 
and found a candour that I did aot expect* And 
now you must know liow all this came about*. 
'- I do t'lo^t please to keep a quarrel in my hand3 of 
all things, m pray take it up yourself ; but to enabJQ 
myself to form some judgment of the gioodness <^f 
Your cause, I enquired for a- Life of Eraknus, aad 
fmve got two thick quartos. I am as yet quite 
open to conviction on cither side, tliough I am in- 
clined to tliink the best reas'ons are your's; ho\^ 
ever, if you will accept, of 4ne for a mediatrix, I 
will read on'to.quaHfy niyselffor that honour. . »< 
I am really in soifie pain for' myself^ beilig got 
^tnbngst such ail odd set of aufeliors. OA niyitabJe 
lies a volume of ** Contes Morales," and dur afters 

t^'^-Src ]iage i?57 of Mts. Cattcr's fllcnioirsj cjuavto cdiy 
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tapper book is Hume — his English history how- 
lever ; but I hear it with infinite caution, and I have 
half a dozen excellent French books by way of an- 
tidote to them all. At present our history is inter- 
rupted, Dr. and Mrs. Potter being here. Next 
week Dr. and Mrs. Seeker and charmyig Nancy 
come tor about a week ; then Mr. and Mrs. Bensoa 
and little fat Matt. . 

By this you may see the Archbishop is vtDry well. 
Tlie'poor men that were hurt are almost well, and 
getting to work again. J grieve as you will do for 
poor ]Miss Knatchbull. So we both do I dare say 
lor Miss Trevor, though unknown to us both. 
Alas, what affecting scenes does every day pr©- 
duce ! But tis a duty not to let them sink too deep 
on our minds. I rejoice yom' apartment is so riant^ 
and all your friends so prosperous. That eviery 
prosperity may attend you, with health to enjoy 
it, is the most earnest wish of, &€, 
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Mtts, CARtER TO Mi^s TALBOT: 

Deal, Oct. 4, X7^5. 

*I AM not 8fIT satfsfied T\ Ml the accomitJ 
you give me of yourself, but am very glad you are 
going to drink Spa water, which is an^ admirable 
remedy for all nerves but such perverse ones aa- 
mine^ which \v^Te convulsed to a strange degree 
while I was abroad ; but I thank God they are s^ 
much mended at present that you seed be under no 
roaaner of concern about me. 

ib- yaaar Treatise on (Saiety a poem? If it is B 
Believe 1> know it — Fray amongst your French stu- 
dies have you met with ai refutation of Rousseau^s 
Emile? It i»- in-^ mai^ parts admirably well writ^ 
rftid with great strength of argument ; but the effect 
fc sometimes* unhappily weakened by the mixture: 
of popish doctrines>» — Probably you have see»i 
Rousseau's answer to the Archbishop of Paris'>s^^ 
mandement '^against Emile. There are sometimes- 
so many right things blended with Rousseau's very 
dangerous errors^, that I suppose there are few au^ 
thors whom it is so difficult to answer- in a proper 

♦ See the beginning of tbi» Letter^ page 258. Mfs. Garter's 
Memoirs; quarto edition*. 
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w«y. But 1 beg your pardon {qv tdking of ei^ors 
iand refutations. You talk of going to Paris ; and 
mt Paris suppers, Jean Ja^ues Housseau is tl^e 
tstauding toast. Your study of Mume's J [istory will 
be a powerful recommendateon there, for I am told 
the French consider lum as the moat exited genius 
of the EfigUsh nation* 

I will write to Mrs. Mackenaie as ^opn as my 
.bead will give me leaver b«t I dare not provol^ k 
hy writing much at a time, for J have as mai^ dif* 
sficulties 9:boiit a Letter as tkose. which you describe 
«in yoursejf I am dndeed heartily igrieved ibr popr 
Miss Knatschbull, wh©se grcat.>9eix3ibility will make 
Iher deeply feel tthi« blow* She did nojt arrive m 
^own ticpe eaough to see Sk Wyndhain* alivp. 
Indeed if >she had, it might in isuch ^ad eirvCUifpn* 
stances have been an aggiavatipn of her distress. , 

I am afraid this untoward weather has .stopped 
your rides, i^ut i£ you have chanced to see Mi»s, 
Mpntagu in (the mean timc^ I shall be in more cIj^- 
jfity with the wind a^d^aia. Happily no mischief 
ihas beea done in »the Downs, though it was eicces- 
^iyely stormy fw Jtwo days and nights. You di<^ 

* Hct XMrotlhcr ; a Kentish Baxonct, of au anclejit and very 
reipcctable fiunily, of which the present representative. Sir 
Edward, Js now, fur the fourth tiine, one of the members for 
that county. 

not 
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hot tell mc in what manner Emin was preparhig f^ 
make his appearance in Armenia, wlxether alone,, 
or at the head of an arnny. 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

* 

Lambeibj^ Oct. 30, 1763. 

I SHOULD not write to you, dear Miss. 
Carter, this evening, because I am a little tired, 
and not in a clever writing humour ; but having 
taken up the life of Erasmus tQ dose, it has just 
reminded me that I told the Archbishop yesterday 
I would write to you by this Po3t. He bid me teU 
you he will renew your lease; but your fine does 
not satisfy him, so he will not take it *. I thought 
I must not delay giving you this notice, that you 
may consider how high you will bid, for you see 
how he w^ants to screw you up. 

Oh dear, and now another idea jumps into my 
head, which sorne family broils I had just been 
trying to compose amongst the Cynderaxes, had. 
totally obliterated. Your band box of — — iekgauce. 
('tis ;you not / that call it frippery) I received 911 

^ i. e. His Gi-ace kindly made Mrs, Carter a present of it. 

Sunday 
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Sunday miming, a^ had. like to have thjrowR it ^ 
ih^ toan's head, for by fCieing that 1 was convinced 
I ilioyld ^lot see Mrs. Montagu ; and had set my 
hqa^,t-upoa seeing her £or many reasons, and prin^ 
oipally Jo ask questions about you. But she ig 
^<^^ into NoFthuoiberland, and writes as if she 
;s^^s well and in spirits. The Archbishop saw Lord 
liath at- St. James's, and their whoie conrersation 
was about you. 

The only travelled lady I have seen is my cousin, 
^d indeed she i* returi^ed from Paris such hone^ 
£nglisli as would do your heait good. ,She resisted 
all-teriRptations of buying fine silks for little money^ 
fior/ would even al; Paris put on a bit of rouge.--r 
But ptay have you not exceeded my commission? 
and how much ^m I in your debt above the solitary 
guinea? The assortment is quite magnifique, and 
admirably calculated to set oft' my red sattin, 
which I am sure you had in your eye. I have my 
doubts about the bouquet and aigrette, but the 
rest will do exi^ctly, and I am' very much obliged. 

But now a more important subject comes into 
my mind. If I have been guilty of any sort of 
treachery in shewing, a few of youv Letters, I hear- 
tily beg. your parclon, and will never do so agaiov 
I did not look upon it as .sucli, from reasons tli^ 
will make us some day, Qr other a very anmsing 
coavcrisation, but would -lopk top ridiculQus^^upqiji 

paper. 
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faper. In truth I 4q not nee ivhy om iiMiy fifit 
fihew t<i^ pfoper persoas «uch part« of Letters as arc 
on gefler«|.l and ^rxiififereHt subjects, where they will 
probably give pleasjare to the reader, (and ^ppak- 
4ng of youf's) inqproyemewt too, besides the rredk 
they dp the writer. To pat a wtole fine peach 
one's-self, is ^ greediness I -never bad an }dea oi\ 
f^nd I i^eriwsly loqked on tlifs as no more than 
helping my friends to a slice of the best I bad. 

How is Emjn tp enter Armenia? I baye just 
writ tp know, but I showid fancy by no meani| 
alone. The Archbishop never heafd any thing 
exnfes of Erasmus's mprality (?his wretched c(mf 
ardic^ excepted) nor knows of mope than one very 
faulty expression in iiis writings, and wishes to 
IcnoAy what stores of him you allude tou Adieu 1 



Mrs. carter tp Miss TALBOT- 

peal, Qct. ^5, 1763. 

• I j'X'cjiXDiNoj.Y honour your cousin for 
J)cr iinsoph^ticated English. I believe that whole 
party is a credit tq our cpuntfy, a^ Je^t I know two 
^tiier ladies in it who fprmed the same resolutions 
whicb she batj so nobly kept, apd I hope to hear 

the 
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the Bame aticouMof tbein« I am told tiiat munbart 
ef the Ikigtisli who have flcx^ed to Paris ti)is yeify 
tiave found themselves much ^sappobted, wA 
ha<ve greatly disliked the manner of livii^ there^ 
1 am mighty ^d they find so litde to attach their 
In^naHons. It may prevent a wprld of v^nscMef 
in ev^'y other respect. 

I am immoderately scandalized at your inking 
M-hat you are indebted' for the band-jbox. How 
could such a shabby question enter your bead? 
It is fiot the thing which you bid me >buy, nor could 
I meet with any thing at Spa of that kind, 3rour 
conscience may he perfectly easy that it wiH not 
rum me, for upon my word the whole assortment 
did iiot cost a guinea. It is aH so ^ery isober and 
decent, that I think you need have mo manner of 
isoruple about the bouquet ai^d aigrette. 

To be sure there is something very plausible m 
what ypu ^ay about eating a liiae |>6ach by oneV 
self; but that is no reason' why one may not very 
allQ\y^ly devour a whole turnip, if it was as big 
^.s one's Ijiead. However I am content to wait for 
your defence tiM I can hear it by your fire-^ide. 

It is more from the testimony of others thaa 
frpm any recollection of my own, that I had fiMrmeidl 
ithe idea that Erasmus was in some parts of his* 
works a very indecent writer. His Mori«5 Enco- 
mium^ I believe is very exceptionable in this respect 

It 

4 
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It i& I believe more than tliirty yews since I fcmj 
bis dialogues, and then only tlioso M-hich .H^^ 
pointed out to me- — God forbid tliat I should biQ s© 
wickedly uncharitable as to set all down for bad 
people whom human weakness may occasionally be- 
tray into very great faults. But I always fii^iil; 
hard to persuade myself that any person with re^l 
and affecting principles of religion can coolly and 
deliberately 'iCTite in any immoral way. All that I 
know of the life of Erasu^us is fnom what I, have 
picked up in coaversation, in which I have h^xA 
him described as a careless bbn vivant, (this was 
the expression) and something was added about. the 
manner of his administering his duty in his parisli^ 
the particulars of which I have forgot; but I r^ 
member that it hurt me, as something very partir 
cularly inconsistent with the cl^racter of one wIiq 
attempted reformations in religion^ I heartijy wish 
that the life which you are i-eading, may fully vin- 
dicate his character from eveiy ^jspersipv), for J 
shall be as glad to admire liim as Lord Royston 
himself can be*. . 

I hope Mrs. MontP^gu Jtia^.gojt ivjvell through all 
the Northern floods, b^ I have not hadva line frona 
ier since she left London* : / 



' ; 



. * See Miss Talbot's answer to tl^i^, pag9,25^, Ali^. Carter';^ 
ilcmoirs; quarto edition. , . 

:^ Miss 



n 



Miss TALBOT TQ Mus. CARTER, . 

Lambeth, Nov, 1, 17U3» 

Fain would I write you a line, my deal* 
Hiss Carter, this Post, because it is shamefully 
long since I have writ to you at alL But though 
I was iip to day a good while before the «un, I 
fe^r my day will prove too short to accomplish it^ 
A s^'ie$ bf occupations and companies having filled 
up my timfe till it wants a bare quarter of nine. 
Yet I am not one bit weary, and indeed it would 
be worth your while to come up by the machine 
<)ne day, though you were to fly back, in it the next^ 
»to see how well your friend is, and how stout, that 
%v'as so far from both four years ago. I must not 
expect the sanie degree of stoutness to continue^ 
when by the change of season riding shall have 
been long interrupted : but let me with gratitude 
to that admirable exercise acknowledge, that having 
now for two months persevered in it at the rate of 
five days in the week ; I feel the same alacrity of 
spirits that' I* fancied only Tunbridge or Spa waters 
could bestow. 

Nov. 2. Of the busy London world I have seen 
Jittle, having been there but twice this last month. 
i\.ud in truth I begiu to wish I'coiJld be ^s free from 

hearing 
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hearing of it. This day has produced an event 
which I am very sorry for; its causes I know not, 
and some €>f its consequences I am afraid to foresee^ 
as I ip[i^gine it too libely that none of the family will 
now be continued in any places they can quit ; and 
4CK1 thek wisdom^ and moderation, and integrity, and 
public spirit I have had gi^at depondance. True, 
however, it is, that the Attorney General * has re- 
^igcied to-day. Were we together au coia du i^l 
would grotn on Ijbr an hour, but %p write Jaaieipta- 
ttlons Avpuld only weaiy i^s both ! To my very great 
comfort Lord HardwicJce, who ba$ ba4 a ^Qog and 
^alarming confinement, from the t^ilio^^ ch^Uic thj^t 
Jhas gone ai^out, is recovering. 

Xady fiobejt squired much aftef you yesterday, 
She loojks very jhaiidsome, and is as excellent s^ 
eM&T' The Mackeqzies were here last night: be 
Memff» plain sei^8;iblfe honest man, and if he could 
^ a ;^4p I £^oi|14 grumble less. How comes 
J!^piOcy Aic^ai^dson 4o ibe nifu^ried^ last, and Mr. 
Bivin^ji^ never to teU me a word about it ? But I 
JaretiA^ }t\a3% spring she looked so spruce, ajM 
30 fair, !^d $0 i^aiUing. I enclose yo^ transcript^ 
relating to one who jis n^ore of.ra h^ip .thap good 
ErasmuSj but to whom I could heartily wish t\%o 
or three of Erasmus's munific^t friends and patrons. 

Bet^n 
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Return the papers rf you please, for I took nor 
other copies. I do long tjo have one more remittance 
sent him oner Aleppo unasked, 

I have been journeying this morning aH over 
Bloomsbury^ — no small undertakings — ^no mortal at 
home. For very weariness and idleness I stopped 
and lounged away half an hour at Mi^. Paulins, 
and was well eiiou^ amused. Mrs. Mackenzie 
has been here *ince with the good news^ that her 
husband is to have a thmJ rate at Plymouth. She 
has heard it doubted in town whether the Attorney 
General has resigned, sto don't take it on my autho* 
rity, I believed it yesterday because every body said 
$0, to-day I am very glad to doubt it, because I 
wish it may not be true. 



f ■ 



Miss TALBOT i-o Mrs. CARTEIL 



I H AVje long owed you niy thanks, deat 
Mis& Carter, for enclosing to the that sweet melan- 
choly sonnet *, which as you kmdly sent me in con* 

« 

* Prabably those verses first printed m the quartO' edidoi^ 
«f Mts^ Carter's Poems, which begin, " While pensive me-^ 
mory/* They were oa the <leath of Miss Louisa Poyntz— 

fideace 



fidence I have shewn to no one but my mother. . i 
ti'kh. you would grant me an exception for Lady 
Margaret, as I know it would plwase her,, and ^hci 
peculiarly at present needs every little help. 1 have 
uot seen her this long long while, for she is still at 
Northend, and comes to Groavcnor Square eveiy 
moniing. The Dean of Lincoln and her beloved 
sister in law arc still with her, but I fear this long 
anxious suspence will do away all the good etfectSj 
of Tunbridge. For several days past Lord Hard- 
>picke has had few alarming symptoms, but every 
day diminishes his strength^ and gives more fears 
tliaa hopes : those who attend him hope still, and I 
sometimes flatter myself that so valuable a life Avill 
Still be spared to a country which so much w-ants 
such a true friend as he has always been to it. All 
you say of him is most perfectly just. Had he been 
taken off by a sudden stroke, one should have, felt 
the shock severely ; yet there is something pecu- 
liarly painful in Uie thought of such a one lying ill 
and inactive so long; though as I hope and dare 
say he makes the right and best improvement of 
these first tedious hours he ever knew, this is pro- 
bably best for him, as well as for those nearest 
friends who by alternate hopes and fears are thus 
gradually weaned from the happiness to which they 
have been so long accustomed. 

Thank 
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.' Tlmnk Ghdd iriy spirits find my h^ltl>iare §o good 
tliat I can how, take a solitary walk ia the iong 
gallery with alsinglecartdle, and be alnaost as much 
pieced with ray (reveries as I used to be in a walk 
of the sanXjB k|nd at Cuddesden; only from the 
yarious .avocations of this house I have not time to 
inclulge it near so long. Tlii^- capability, . liowever, 
6f being pleased' again with a lonely wwiter evening 
walk I recton a very g^od sign} as I could never 
Attain ta it, here tUitJiit yeitir^; I propose still, more 
pleasure in walkidg -th^re with you early in spring; 
duriog the time thatt (reuiember you are eng2^<ed) 
you spend with u^. in yow way to town. I. believe 
I iShall nev^ find the tiiQe t^ put en ^your ornaments j 
for .1 : do not foi^esgd one dinner or one evening 
party, b(itl, will' <lre:^s-VZ\j'«6i/rc? apingle^ toreceHi^ 
you. . ,; . , - •• ; r .> ^ ; .^• 

' I have tieen often ia town but, seen very few 
persons, except Lady Grey, Airs. J.: Yprke wIk) i» 
a very^ amiable woman, and Mrs. JMackenzie^ 
L^y Robert lies in, and Lord Robert is just getting 
Qut,^f a fit (pf the gou^. V -My mother and I \yer^ 
in U|?h: pleaded the ottier day with.ji new and volun^ 
teer visitor whon^ it seems^ you knew somewhat of 
at the Hague. I know not what was her name, but 
you saw lier at Count/Bentinck's whose youngest 
son she has since maiTied, and ia come over witb 
.' r him. 
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him. Tbe mesisage you w^s da good a5 td leave mik 
bef for MademoifieUe Bercel has produced f(dr md 
from bei* tbe kicnl^ of all polite Letters^ which 
indeed garveme great pleasure^ eoil had quite ^en 
aa aiectbn for her, and took k fov granted she had 
quite forget me^ as well she might iTbe only thing 
I dislike m this Letter is> the necessity of answering 
st^ for iiiy aversion to writing (except to^ you and 
<»ie Or two ttyore) dontinues a^ strong as^ ever. 

This morning I have been much delighted with 
hearing th6 praises of your friend Miss Boaverie"* : 
it makes one feel quite rich to know that there are 
8ueh characters in the world, and that they have a 
power of doing good in some degree proponionabU^ 
f6 their will. One had need have ^me comfort of 
Ihb sort, coi^idering how frequenti^y one has occa-^ 
sion to groan over charactei^s that disgrace a country 
Which as yet calls itself Chri^ian.-^HoW long it 
will do so I know not, since I find the aathor of 
the most execrable performance that ever saw the 
sun is still popular, not only amfOngjrt the mob^ but 
even amongst the sober citizens. I hatebieif 
reading French books lately that represent iid as A 
nation of infidels. The specimens we inost com-* 

• Mrs. Bouvcrift of Tcston, Kent. A Iffrfy of mdst c>^cm- 
pUry and traly Chrinkiv eharacteT. 

tnon!y 
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, mofily 3QDd abi'oad, and the books they most com-^ 
moi^y.get from hence^ give too much colour to this 
most injurious and abominable opinion. 

Charles Poyntz dined here yesterday, he is quite 
plump. He has been at Bruxelles wWe Mrs* 
Poyntz, who, be says, is excessively well, spends 
the winter with her grand-daughter. He says it is 

, a very agreeable place to live in, though merely 
passing through it appeared to you so uncomfort* 
able. Miss Bishop the maid of honour is to marry 

, Sir George (Lovelace) Warren. Shall I send your 
subscripjtion copy of the Messiah, or keep it till 
you come ? I admire many things in it extremely, 
but am grievously hurt and disappointed at many 
more. I wish Dr. Young had been the translator, 
and I the correctress. Nancy Richardson is not 
married nor likely to be — ^The paragraph in the news 
bel(Higed to some other Miss Richardson. 
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Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT. 

Deal, Dec* 5, 1763. 

I HAVE not the leaist objectioit, my dear 
Miss Talbot, to your shewiilg the vetses * to Lady 

• See the note, p« 7l^< 

VOL. lit. G Margaret; 
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Margaret, as ' she will liot be likely to talk abotit 
them, which I believe you Would 'think not' to be 
proper, as Mrs. Poyritz vi^ouTd not venture to shew 
them to Lady Spencer : and'^et if they are capable 
c^ producing any effect, I thirl k it is not such a one 
as would have done her hurt. I am obliged to you 
for mentioning my Lord {I ardwicke's health, about 
which nobody I believe who has the honour of being 
personally acquainted with him is more solicitous, 
and *L watch every newspaper for' to account of 
him. That diminution of strength does not denote 
a recovering state : but we will hope a good consti- 
tution will at last bring him w^ell through this attack. 
Never indeed did the blessing of such a life appear 
to be' more necessary to the public ttiari at present. 
; 1 shall' be happy in your admitting me to partake 
your walks in the long gallery ; your reveries you 
will theh I hope communicate. Indeed I do re- 
member I am engaged to you in my way to town, 
and should have been exceedingly mortified if you 
had forgot it. I hope to be there early in next 
month, but cannot exactly fix the day, as my sister 
is from home, and does not return till Friday. 

I thmk you will be pleased with Madame Ben- 
tinck ; she was married before Ave were at the 
JHiague. I shall wait on her as soon as I get to 
town, and if you should see her, I beg yoti will 
be so good as to make my compliments to her : 

* upon 



upon condition^ however, that ird sueh evil (fOtidt^ 
quences may arise therefrom as followed my exact 
discharge Of your commission to Mademoiselle 
Bercel. To be sure in all equity I ought to take 
the burden of one half of your answer to her Letter^ 
as one half of my diligence arose from the vanity 
of talking about you. 

As you love great objects, I think you must have 
taken a view of the rivef last Friday, as I did 6^ 
the sea which was extremely sublime. The tide 
was amazmgly high here, especially as it was not 
arrived to the spring. If it had, I know not 
whether all the buildings on the beach might not 
have been utterly demolished. The damage even 
now is computed at about .£500 ; several ships were 
driven from their anchors, but I don't hear that any 
wa?e lost. The house in which we lived last yeat 
has been greatly damaged: this in which we are at 
present is farther from the sea^ and has suffered no 
other inconvenience than having every thing set a 
swimming about the cellar. The violence of the 
tide was the more remarkable^ as the wind, though 
pretty high, could not be called a storm. I believe 
It must have been much stronger in London, for I 
have not heard of any mischief done here by land« 
My sister was on her jo.uraey home that day> and 
as she came through Stroud, boatiS 'were rowing 

a S along 
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' along the streets^ She longed excreedJngly to get 
' into one of tbaxi^ as a safer voiture than the coach* 
; She was in more danger in walking frora my uncle's 
* to the machine, from the felling of tiles and chim- 
neys; and it was happy for me that I knew nothing 
of the storm there, till after I saw her, thank God, 
safely arrived through it. ' 

I will not trouble you to send me Klopstbck's 
pofem*, as 1 hope so soon to come and fetch it; I 
enquired the character of it amongst the Germans, 
and they talked of it, as in general absolutely unin- 
telligible. Did not I subscribe for two copies*? Be 
: so good as to pay the second for me, and trust me 
till I see you. 

Your French books, which represent us as a 
.nation of infidels, ought at the same time to own 
ihc^'mbch theirs contribute to make us so; 1 am 
told that whenever any of our young men go to 
V Paris, the pert half-thinkers there, who arc digfiifi^ 
-with the title of Philosophers (hdas la pauvrc 
piiilosoplrie) .seize on them, and stuff their poor 
empty teads with their detestable nc^ions: 

Have you read Mrs. Macauley's history? I have 
seen only some extracts feom it, which seemed to 

be writ with strength and spirit. As Sir George 

i .... 

* The Mwiadi; mefttioued before* 

. . Lovelace 
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i J to be hoped -^GaptaiM GrTQsw^orf&^imiarks iwrUl: 
optitle him tD ahfitWei .w' : tS^ : 'i- j- •. 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER^ 

Rochester, Jan. 31, 1764. 

I K?^oAV, itiy dear Miss Carter, that you 
will be glacj pf this line to tell you that, thank God, 
we are safe and well at Rochester, and my mother 
not tir§d jyith her pleasaot.|o|tirnpy. But she is 
very penitent; for halving in, disipours^es .witb y^ji 
spoke slightingly of so beautiful a. QQuptry^* W^i 
foujfd h^ere^^is Grace'^^ qoaq^ and ft I^tt^r t):\^^ 
saJti^fies us^^i^e have .dpne rij^bt in qoming* He^ 
wj^ifcs very cljeexfully, but the gput in h^s tbqt seems^ 
likjejy to m^kea Icm;^ visit, aiid even to threaten:' 
both feet. I am sure he nee^s every reliefj^h^t the^ 
sjjght and little cares, of frifj^ds jised^tp him can, 
givp hioi. ^e have beep favoured vyith the loveliest 
travelliQg day tha): ever \>'aj5, and our coachmanj^ 
&C|. performed admivably. I wish you was here 
now, as you might return with them commodiously 
tp-fl^orrpw, and this morning I had scarce time or' 

spirits 



spirits to be xhticrb th6 better' fthoQ|h the hettee 
indeed we both w?re) fol- your very kind ^mit I 
hope it did not make your poo? head worse. Pray 
send us all manner of new3. And now, my dear 
friend, good pigbt I shall iscarce have time to 
ivrite to ypq tOrinorrpw. 
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, Mrs. CARTER TO Miss ,TAI,B|OT, 

• • • , ■ ' . ■ 

Cl^rgcs Street, fc&,3, 1764> 

Two days of sunshine were particularly 
chearing to me, my dear Miss Talbot, fyom the 
jjQpe that they enlivened your journey to Canter-^ 
bury, where I long tQ hear that you wfere safely 
arrived before the return of disheartening weathiet 
last night? I hope the Kentish roads a!ffof ded Mtg. 
^Talbot no oppQrtunity of walking into the middle- 
of the coach. As \ tru$t all your ajiprehensions 
l^nd fatigues of the journey are by this tim^ happily 
oyer, J rejoice to think on the cordial which I am 
pure your arrival mu£}t convey to his Grace, and 
which notwthstanding all your scruples, J am 
persuaded h^ took without malphg one wry face. 
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I dined yesterday with Mrs. Montagu^ with- Lord 
BatH, lord iJyttelton atid' Sir iTafoes' ''Mgaonald: 
I knoiv riot whether I ever m^riticjtii^d toSbu' this 
very extraordihdry yptrngmkhi-^He is riot twerityi 
one, yethafe an urid^rsfendirigs'of5i^Hfed,^^^^a^ 
variety of knowledge as is really aistbriisliirig/^ llS 
manners kre pleasing, and he does ti6t disco v6r^|h^ 
least degree of pertriess or presumption.; lie is 
sovereign bf the Islfe of Skey, which lie has.formed 
a scheme to improvie arid civilize. That he rifia^ 
the better carry his point,^ he has set himself to 
learn the £rse language, which he unders^^^^ 
perfectly well. This gave mie an opportuDity, of 
asking some questions about the transktjan of 
Ossian, which Sir Jathes affirnied to be inferior to 
the original. I aSked if Mr. Macpherson had ilot 
made some ^embellishnients m the epithets • * biit 
this he absolutely denied. - ' |i 

'As to news, notwithstanding the papers did with 
great gravity assure the public,^ that the t](. P, "^ 
did not visit Mr. P.; I do venture to assure you, 
from incontestible authority, that the H. P. did 

* The hereditary Prince of Brunswick' Lunenbourgh, who 
had married the Princess Augvistli,* 'sister to his Majesty,' on 
the l6th of January precedajig., Mr. P. is prohably meant 
for Mr. Pitt, afterwards Lorf Chathan^.^ The D*,of N., Duke 
of Newqastle. '^he other initials are perhaps fpr Grafton, 
rortlanrf, Bedford, Rockingham, and Devonshire. 

most 
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most cartainly vbit Mr. P. His H. went in a 
hired post-chaise with Mr, De Feronce. Before 
tthey came to the house the R (in English) bid the 
chaise stop, opened the door himself^ and jumped 
put, and then walked slowly, bowing, through a 
lane of the people of the village to the house ; he 
staid about an hour. On the day when the P, 
visited the Duke of N. the Duke had made a 
dinner in honour of the wedding, for the Dukes of 
JD. G. P. B. Lord R. aqd other chiefs of the war^ 
Jcettle, in number about twenty. The Duke of N. 
presented the Duke of D. aiid, I think, the others 
to the P.; when his H. went away, the twenty 
accompanied him, qhapeau has, through the raiq^ 
quite tQ his PP^gh, Very p?ithetic ave the lamenta-? 
tions made qver the P. and . Pr", on their distresses 
in the road to Harwich. It seems Lord^ A. had 
desfare(l the honour of entertaining them, but nothing 
was accept$4 t)Ut his hpuse. Care was to be taken 
of all the rest, §uch carp was taken, that when 
the Prinqes arrivecj at midnight at W— . as dark, 
and ^s cold, and as hungry belike as Princes might 
be, they fpund neither candle, nor fire, nor fopd. 
I tell you all I pick up, but very prpbably this |ast 
piay bq ^ minority inventjpn, 

So much for public affairs. And now I ant 
going to tell you what perhaps, you are not n?uch 
use4 to hear, a good thing of your right honourable 

poysiR. 
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cousin. Mrs, Bargrave and the Mks Lynches 
were overturned one day last week returning from 
the play. The glasses were up and broke to 
shivers, but providentially they received no other 
hurt, than cutting their cloaths and being ex* 
tremely frightened. In the midst of their distress ' 
Lord Talbqt happened to come by, and witji great 
humanity and politeness walked home himself, and 
insisted on the ladies taking his coach, for their 
own had lost a wheel. I think I have now tola 
you all the public and private news I have heai'd 
since I saw you. I dined yesterday and spent an 
agreeable day with Mrs. Boscawen. To-day I am 
going to Mrs. Montagu. Pray write soon; and 
be very careful of yourselves, for I am well ac- 
quainted with the climate of Canterbury church- 
yard, . t 
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Mna. CARTER to Mfss TAEBOT, 

Cli^gps Street Jc^.f 6, 1764. 

I AM delighted, my dear Miss Talbqt^ to 
find you arrived so safe ^nd well at Canterbury, 
gqd (hat bis Grace is better. I think I have not 

picked 
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picked yp any intelligence for you in my travels 
fiirough the cities of London and Westminster, 
since I wrote last I would fain take advantage 
of your absence and be very civil to the rest of 
the world, but it rains so perpetually, and the 
streets are so impracticable that I cannot walk. 
However my comfort is, that I shall not long be 
under the necessity of either staying at home, or 
being draggled to the neck in dirty streets. The 
bon ton at Paris is Jurieusement to have every 
thing a la Grecgue. It must necessarily be the 
ton in London too, and as no fine gentlemen can 
be happy without a wife a la Grecque, I expect 
soon to have my choice of the most splendid par- 
ties ; for though I am not Minerva, I may make 
my fortune vdry prettily as her owl. Only think 
\vhat a number of duels will be fought about me, 
and how many targets battered into cullenders I 
When I have enjoyed the triumph of a few dozens 
of these rencontres, I propose before the fashion 
varies to take the richest survivor, flourish down 
to breakfast with you in a post chaise and six, 
and re^uro^p/tqwn tipae epough fqr the opera. 

Mr. Wilkes's post chaise and two servants*landed 
at Ueal last week ; one of his servants said that 
his master's wound was perfectly healed. I lately 
heard that Churchill, within two years, has got 
3500/. by his ribbald scribbling. Happy age of 

virtue 
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virtue and geoiws,^ which Wilkes is a patriot, and 
Ghurchill a poet! I have jqst heard that there was 
a sq^abbfe ye^rday in the House of Comtnon3» Sir 
Wm. < Meredith Daade a> motion, that the warrants 
for apprehending Wilkes should ,1^ l^d beft>r6 
the House. ■ He. waa seconded by Sir. G. Sayille : 
opposed by Mr. Grenvillq and the Attorney Qe* 
nerol. rMr-.-Conway and Lord G. Sackville spoke 
partieulariy well- In some minority, motion which 
was unexpected, your Bristol friend I'amiabk seek- 
raty ^extt in all hajste to a neighbouring tavern to 
enquire whether therip werq any members, and to 
desire itbey would come to the House. There did 
bappea to be two who came ioimediately, and they 
w4re both of the minority; 






T»ro 4ay3 head^ache must accoun^t for the delay 
of tliis, and for not having yet heard' that tlie 
yatohes are arrived any where. During tlie supper 
at Witham the Princess appeared out of spirits, on 
which the Princ« said, " Eh qu'avez vous dont 
ma ch^re princesse ? est ce que vous manquez vos 
gardes. Nous sommes tous egaux ici^ Mais con- 
solez vous, quand vous screz a B. vous en aurez. 
The Princess laughed and grew very cheerful. I 
think 1 have repeated the words exactly as I heard 
them : and I have some reason to think they were 
* / really 
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really* spoken. Various and very ingenious hafvc 
been the political inventions of eVery day. The 
minority to have a fm pretence for hanging the 
ministry, have sunk the yatch ami drowned the 
Prince and Princess. The majority on their side, 
have choak^d the Duke of C. by fat and a dropsy. 
I hope it is as certain that the Princej &o. are 
>safely landed in spite of being drowned, as that 
the Duke rode out after he was killed. From the. 
H. of C. to the basket womien in St. James's 
market is no such fall as will hazard one's neck. 
These ladies have been most intemperatdy voci- 
ferous in their wishes, that all who sent the Prince 
and Princess away in such weather >ere. in their 
places. The Maniage Act is to be examined by 
a Committee of the whole House on Wednesday. 
I have this moment heard the good news that the 
yatches are arrived at Helvoe^ one of them sprung 
a mast. I have now told you all the newsofevfery 
sort I can collect, so adieu. I go on ^ piano pialiQ 
with my history of the Jncas. 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Canterbury^ Feb. 12, 1764, 

Many thanks to youj dear Mrs. Carter, 
for your delightful Letter ; you who are a town 
lady cannot comprehend the delist it is to re- 
ceive such an amusing Letter, and the dreadful 
blank Monday evening brings, no Letters, no 
papers. I'he air of Canterbury seems to agree 
with us, we are hungry all day long; but as to 
your streets they will reconcile me to Southwark, 
or any of the vilest parts of Loudon. The noble 
cathedral is as yet forbidden ground; We wei'e 
at Burgate church yesterday, and much delighted 
With the melody of the clerk, and the sweet looks 
^^d obliging behaviour of Miss Comyns, whom 
my mother judges to be one of your friends by h^r^ 
countenance. We admire the Kentish counte- 
nances and complexions very much, and liked tkiQ 
country people all the way down. 

I brought with me Hurd's Dialogttes on Educa- 
tion, which* have entertained his Grace very weU, 
anfd a silly harmless ' story book called ^ Maria, 
which sei'ves to entertain myself at minutes when 
I am fit for nothing tlse, I sei;^ a new trftnslation 

from 
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tuberose and set some bits of leonurus and ge« 
ranium^ which I, pilfered at La«i)eth, and which I 
shall nurse with as much care, at least, as you do 
the ^xfivhou and the pusses. The little kitten was 
up and dressed and quite ready to take leave of 
me when I came down stairs on Thursday morn- 
ing. 

Adieuy my dear Miss Talbot, my best respects 
attend his Grace and Mrs. Talbot, with my most 
grateful thanks to them and you; I am, &c. 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

I^unbeth, June 13, 1764. 

I REJOICE to hear, dear Miss Carter, of 
your safe arrival at Deal; I was a good deal dis- 
turbed for you during the thunder and rain tliat 
fell the day you had so hastily devanc6 le jour to 

4 

get away from us ; but . I consoled myself you 
could have nothing half so terrible as Hedge Lane, 
which most wickedly stands in the way between 

me and some very necessary visits ; but I will find 

■■,.»■<■ . . ' . , J, 

a way to avoid it and not neglect theniy it is a 
duty .we owe tp society, and as such it shall be 

paid. 
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puid. yesterday we called at the Asylum. I do 
not cro tliither to-morrow because I .will not indul^^e 
my love of a public place under the mask of goint^ 
to church-pneither do I much wish to hear in a 
chapel a hymn to a guardian angel. Well, but I am 
much pleased with the orderly air of the place, with 
tlie health, diligence and cheerfulness in tha looks of 
the children, and with Mrs. Maxwell and her pretty 
little girl. I am so very lazy that I am absolutely 
ashamed even to think of it, for 1 am in perfect health 
and good spirits, but I do not ride, I do not write, 
nor indeed do one half of the things I used to do^ 
and yet for the life of me I cannot in any alma- 
nack, however old, find that the twenty-four hours^ 
were one minute longer than they are now* Indeed 
to me they consisted of some more waking hours, 
for I rose a good deal earlier, but t would be con* 
tent to sleep a due proportion of hours m the 
»ight, if I did not likewise dream on all day. 
The ABP. and my mother are gone for a ride, and 
for a wonder no visitors dropping in (for they do 
drop one by one from the moon most wonder- 
fully). 1 have had a fine two hours at my own dispo* 
sal. I first made up a medicine fof Joyce, and car- 
ried it to her J then visited Molly Johiison, who ten J 
days ago gave us a little gardener — then took a short 
cold walk in the garden with a book, and now ^ 
here I am writing to my good friend thi» examen 
VOL. Ill, H du 
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du conduite, if not, de conscience, but I think 
they are much the same. The time poor f;^9u?«tfi^ 
used so quietlj to steal from me will for the future 
be my own. The poor little animal died two days 
ago, and I am ashamed to tell the translator of 
Epictetus, or any other reasonable being, how 
uncomfortable I felt the day or two that it was 
evidentty sick and helpless. The little thing knew 
me so well, so constantly came to my finger and 
looked me in the face, and I was' so used to feed 
it, give it fresh water, and make it look glad, 
and Mrs. Governs lamentations were so pathetic, 
that no philosophy could stand it. 

Charing Cross has long been bem-ed up, and 
till very lately that a way has been opened through 
Spring Gardens, the going to town . has been im- 
moderately disagreeable. I intended to have called 
on Mrs. Montagu, but have not been able to get 
so far. I hear, and rejoice in it, that you are 
certainly going to Tunbridge ; you will' find Lady 
Margaret Heathcote there, who peculiarly sets her 
heart upon your coming, and bid me tell you' sa 
Supper-bell rings, so good night. 



Mrs. 
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Mrs; carter to Miss tALBOt; 

l)cal, June 30^ 1764. 

t oubHT to have thanked ydu before^ 
deit* Miss Talbot, (but an aching head has pre- 
vented me) for the edifying account you sent me 
from Lambeth. I wds glad to find you resisted the 
temptation of going to the Asylum, beause it might 
have been too crouded and too hot ; not because I 
am convinced of the justice of your most extraor- 
dinary scruple about it. Surely sudh a scruple be- 
longs only to people who never go to church but 
.upon such occasions.— 'Y^ into the heads of those 
people no such scruples enter. I feel more force in 
your objection to a hymn to a guardian angel in a 
chapel. A guardian angel is a most seducing 
poetidal object ; but there seems to be something 
strangely inconsiderate in adnritting such a hym^ 
into a place of public worship. 

My sister Douglas is moved into her new house, 
"Which to me appears dreary, because it has no 
j^rospect } but I ought to consider that it is not a 
prospect that constituted happiness ; for this riant 
airy situation which so much delights me, had no 
charms for her, and she, like many other people, 
can be happy without the view of a fine landscape 

u Si gilded 
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gilded by the rising and the setting sun. Adtt all, 
am not I prodigiously happy in Clarges. Street, 
where to be surd one's happiness does not depend! 
absolutely/ on a prospeet ? 

if you were, as you certainly are not, like most 
other folks, I should have tlioughtyou had brought 
a charge of laziness against yourself, for no otlief 
reason but to shew how well you could confute it. 
If the rest of your day has as much to say for it 
as the two hours of which you gave me the spe- 
qimen, I think your conscience may be very easy*^ 
As to the time which is stolen away by your visitors, 
it is certainly no aftkir of your's, for I do not kja^w* 
tliat any mere terrestrial virtue is engaged to get 
the better of attacks from the moon. As unphilo^ 
sophicflLl, and as unreasonable as you represent it, I 
could not for the heart of me help feeling sorry foF 
the poor ^x^^vS^y. It Avas perfectly unnecessai-y that 
you should make any apology to me for your not 
being detestably wise. 

I am very much obliged by the honour of Lady 
Margaret Heathcote's message ; but I am aot li!l<cly 
to derive any advantage from it at Tunbridge. • Fojc 
though you tell me, and Mrs. Moatagu, and Lord 
Bath; and, in short, evetry body else tells me that 
I am going thither, I am far enoqgh from be^ng 
convinced that any such thing will ever happen. 
There are certainly inducements enougjb* to make 

me 
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mc wish I could be of the party ; but tliere are, I 
think, invmpbte reasons 4:o pt^cnt itr ^^ ^ ; f^ 












'Miss TALBOT ;?o jVIrs. GAUTER. 
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Lainibcth,- '/«/y iQ^ 1764'.' 



^,' , It is like -yourself,. 4efir Miss- Carter, ;t9 
,f}y to -the relief of a friend, and! only beg you will 
contrive, to be yourself as little the ^vor$e as pos- 
iiible, for the comfort you bring to oth^ers. It really 
enlivened m^ to .see your Jtiand iii a twisted note, 
^nd I, sthou^. be moat heartily glad of ypur return tQ 
tQAjvn, if I was p^Qt most sincerely sorry for the oc- 
casioi;!*^ As sppr^.as j^qia ^x^ a.lit,tle rested, and can 
^pare time, it will do y,Qi| agi^eat deal of good to 
x^ome and breathe this air of roses and jessdn^nes.. 
I will not call on you till the preseot paioful susr 
pence is past, nor attempt for a luom^t to take 
you away from Mrs. Montagu. Let me have a 
Jine to say jou ar« well, and .jour friend not 
wor^e* 

* This occasioA w|i6 the alarming ami dangerous illness of 

iMcs;.Mon(ag.<^ . • „ ... j v.^-: - -. . . ' 

V . ♦• 
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Mils TALBOT TO Mfts. CABTEH. 

ILamheth, 4'/ff. 17, 1764, 

It is abominable of me qot to have writ 
to you all this while, my dear Miss Cavter^ though 
I am sefnsibb when I indulge this laziness I ^m, in 
the vwlgar phrase, nobody's enemy hut my own. 
Having just been engaged in self-defensive combat 
Ifv'itH d. gnat, I am tertipted to transcribe one of Mr, 
ShenstOne'j maxinis, tlmt was certainly writ for ^onr 
reading, g^nd that pleased even m^.-^'^ One should 
not destroy an insect, one should not quarrel with 
a dog, without ft reason sufficteut to Vindicate it 
through all the courts of morality.'* How I grieve 
for your cpurrtry excursion this bad day, and poor 
Mrs. Hume, who is on the top of Malvern Hill; 
of whkh, and the eounlfy tound it, she has \\Tit 
me a most beautiful description: you indeed are 
not so much to be pitied,* because yott* are with one 
who 6dq ' tfrighten the diillfest scene ; as* for us, a 
showery* feumrn^r is a treat, itmake^ the environs of 
London so 6xtren^ely beautiful, and London itself 
tolerable. I had a long walk yesterday with Bishop 
J^ewtou% who talks of the friend you have lost, 

* The learned and risspectable Bishop of Bristol, author of 
% much admired " £ssay on the Prophecies,** land, of several 
^ther woj^kti* 

just 
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jast kl Mrs*t aioma^a* and ypu^'do. :I hrfve-.-b^gnff 
t<[> breaJc tbe spell/ and Mve.heeo out ttro cyeaingsi 
running ; tlicre is one great py. iff going out tijat 1r 
W31S oot hal£jso.^&emibte of in iny^youager and g»yer 
td^ys as. I jEvm jiowr-^tlie joy of. qomipg home again J 

,how uacommon the blessing of having ^/^i^ .^ho^Q 
to corae to! However mortifying it is to coma 
<iown from one's magnificence;, both hcmesty and 

. your concern for my, finances oblige x«e to confess^ 
that the gaIa?rterieo( the standish was wholly ray 
mother's, though she borrowed my hand to write 

^ I suppose yoti are very husy ; you arc a heroin^ 
at Sandleford * ; ho clouds can sadden, no storms 
discourage you from visiting all the Saxon shrines^ 
i^nd every romantic view to ivhich relays of horses 
can convey y«u in the compass of a day. My far*- 
thest excursion has been to visit Lady Edgcumbc 
iDft« Putney Heath, where she has a small hous^ 
njost delightfully situated, with a prospect, that, 
were it but an hundred miles <^, would be worth 
going on purpose to see it. As objects^ the noble 
fwpulous city, the large p-osperous villages, tlie 
nvide extent of cultivated fields, are charming ones ; 
b\xt !as to familiar objects, Londcm, Putney, and 

; . * Thf country seat of Mrs. Montagu, near Newbury ip 
Perils, win^rc ^U^ Carl^ then wa^ on a visii*. 

Fulham, 
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Pulham, Sec. convey petty and unpleasant ideas, 
by which the charm is lost. Pekin or Ispahaa 
would strike mp in a view inuch more, though much 
more unhiteresting objects, because in Pekia, or 
Ispahan, I never visited ^ny Chinese or Persiaa 
ladies, nor ever was inpatient to get out of theii' 
environs into the genuine country. 

l)r. Dumaresque breakfasted here the other morn-f 
ing, who, instead of being quietly settled in hhi 
country-living, is going, poor man, to embark again 
upon a stormy sea. Tliis is both literally and alle-> 
gorically true, and I am both glad and sorry for ifc 
The Czarina has sent for him to come and assist 
her in the regulation of many new schools shfe ii 
going to establish in various parts of her dpminioris, 
I wish heartily the Czarina was a batter wonl an, 
but she certainly shows discernment in thus distin-^ 
guishing a man, who has greatness of spirit, disinr* 
teres tednesSj and zeal for the prqmotion of te^ilnifjg 
^nd gpqdnea^, very suita.Ule to 3ucb ^n 'undertaking j 
and it would have been a pity to bury wcli takuts 
jn a small country-cure> where howeyor ho lived, as 
contentedly, and was as diligent in instructing ^^ 
convei^sing with his rustic parishioners, a» if ^ he 
^ id n^ver had any connection with courts and cnifr 
perors. But now that he is called back to those 
busy scenes, he r<)Colle€ts that Poniatowski, so near 
{be throne of l^ol^nd, is bis particular friend. 



Wdl, if same *p6bpk-^-— -bufe no mattor; Uo aaot 
think but I'may like, to take a toi^r. ii),to J^uijsixi.. 
myself; — if one were at the worst banished into 
Siberia, there are in that country whole acres of 
ypses, anci^very now and th^en one sj;pi:^4 ^tfioAle 
upon some heroin disgr^ice, and m^kc; , ^ J:hogsiai4 
pretty conversation i, till some tim^ or other >Emitt 
§hopld ^ by chance load a victorious api^y that wqy^ 
be overjoyed to meet wjth so many illustrious 
persons, and set e^ch of us at thp head of somQ 
conquered kingdom, malving the gpod jPr. patriarjch 
of the e^&t To Ife less ron^utic, didyqu lieyer 
think there \y^s a sort of xeseiiiblancc iii their 4;:ha-, 
yacters ? and in tl:^e Dr's, whom I rpally hoQour and 
admjre^^' ^ naivete^' a blm^t hpu^sty, a noblenes3 
?md independence, * that madp him peculiarly fit tp 
be, as hQ Jias teen > mpst tii^ly and faithfully, the 
friend of Emin. I really hope where he is goinof 
\^ will dfc) as o^^h tgc^o^^s. the p£^|tuxe of tl:fe people 
;ind the plficjft wijl 5a4mit;,o£:' he dpe^ not propose 
$taying.j^oreth^na»j€^r. , ^ , . ^ 

Pray has- Mrso]\l^.^pli one o( If r. Wojpdp^'s Me^ 
fnoirs of I^ordlHerbert;*/ pa few, copies are disr 
persed, tbftt . J If nte^w ^Q?4, ^Iw^tf rfield was pot able 

* Life of Lord Herbert, of Cherbiiry, printed at Straw- 



btrry KUl jrv ibj^^j^c^r^^ T\yo, }j\^df cd copies jpi^ly were printed 
there- 
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to get 6ney and it is so amusing I wish you had it 
to wear away a rainy evening. 

Jug. 18. 

. Just as I was going to step into the coach, who 
fthd what think you dropped from the clouds? — • 
l^r. Erskine, witli a long and most admirable 
Letter from Emin, dated atTefBis* last March. 
The latter is perfectly alive, and Completely him- 
self. Heraclius has given him tlie bishopric of 
Achpat, a fine and plentiful territory, though at 
present in a ruinous state, very inaccessible to ene-j 
mies, but as yet, for want of provisions and the 
T^intry season, he had not taken possession of iti 
Yon shall have a copy whert I can get' one^ the 
original goes to-mofrOw to Lord Northumberland^ 
and I ttrust ^ill rekindle every spark of ancient af* 

fection. * ^ - - 

There is a most melancholy story from Russia of 
the murder of pbofr Iran. On better thoughts I 
will not go into that country, where n^urderess* 
would come nponimy tongue, as cookmaid did upon 
Teague's whenever he said Mrs. -Day.> Wishing 
Mrs. M. and you sound sl6cp^ and cheerful d&ys, J 
finish this volume. 

• TdHis is t!i€ capital of Georgia, of ivhicK HeracKus was 

the prince. ' • 

m . 

Miss 
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^'ti» TALBOT TO Mm. CARTER. ^^ 

I^mbQth, ^. 1, 176*. 

It is rumoured, dear Miss Carter, tliSt 
you are to be in town this week. By to^criy I t«ke 
it foi- granted, is meant Lambeth, however willingly 
1 am at other times to fancy it the country. I am 
Sorry for Mrs. Montagu, and only a little glad for 
ourselves, as I fear your stay will be but short. A 
few days you must give us, as my mother is now 
quite ready to receive you ; till yesterday the house 
was quite full, though never so full but we could 
have found a comfortable ce// for you ; but now 
you shall have a grand apartment, and seven kittens 
to play w ith. 1 have at this minute the prettiest, 
whitest faced, good-humoured kittea ia England 
sleeping by my fire-side : it composes me to look at 
a little innocent ammal so v5id of all fears and 
anxieties ; but as my small h^use i^ill not maintai|i 
two cats, little piiss is to be removed to a new, ser- 
vice this week, on which occasion you will do well 
to furnish' me w itli a* little stoicism, for to such oc- 
casions I think it is well adapted. 
^ I was ^t I^dy . Hard wick's at Richmond the other 
day, and must confers a fa^ult ;. if it is one, it wais 
really comoiitted not rashly, but witli mature deli- 
beration. 



beration. In conversation, the poem placed before 
jEpictetus was mentioned with smrh very due ap- 
plause^ that I (on- being questioned . jabout the 
writer) intimated that I believed it to be Mrs^ Cha- 
pone*, but th^ if it were, I knew she would di^ 
like to have it known. This they treated as a very 

idle scruple^ and seemed rnpre incjine^ to .think it 

* ■ ". ♦ ".« - . ■ - . . . ,> i •- . • 

"was MrsiH — ds, and were convinced of Jt bjr the 
M. \i. ; but they insisted I should write ^ncjask 
you, because if it is a scandal to have wrij: a ppeiji 
that would do credit to any one, it is quite incum- 
Bent on you to remove that scandal from Mrs. H-, 
on whoin it now Ijes, as to shield the person- whQ 
really deserves it. 

To-morrow, if the weather is fine, we mean to 
dine at Bray, stay all night at March's, and return 
on Thursday. I believe you would not feel more 
'awkwgjpd or more alarmed at a journey over the 
Alp^, than I do at this little excursion. If I M'ere 
a lieathen I should be apt to fancy I transmigrated 
out of ah old. tree, %6 mightily fond am I of the 
^oil I grow on. But "seriously, what can | do to 
Overcome those unreasonably painftil feelings, tliat 
'cloud over the best half of "my very happy life, 



;.• 



* In the last edition of Mrs. T^arter's T.pictetus, care is taken 
'tfiat Mrs. Chapone' shall not he deprived <lf the credit due 19 
Jftcr mtJmory fcMT tlj^at'adiJiiraUgpoem.-. ' 
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'* Cercando la cagion dol cicco atfunna 
*' Inttrrogo i peiisieri, c Don la sannu; 
" Ne so iVa pcne oscure 
" Dilletto indovinai che la-consoli/' 

Every thing appears formidable — and why? But 
I may well be contented, enjoying (possessing 
at least) amid so many other essential blessings such 
perfect health and ease, as, I thank God, I do : I 
may well be contented, I say, with this only re- 
mains of my very long illness. 

Ijet me tell you two anecdotes of two of my 
friends, which I learnt quite by accident, for tJiey 
would be seriously hurt if they thought they were 
known. Lord Hardwick was exceedingly aflfected 
by the melancholy accident of a poor- Mr. Lamb, 
who was killed at a fire in St. James's parish, leav- 
ing a wife with six children, and a seventh unborn. 
— Without any application, he sent her, through 
Mr. Seddon, 1 00/. Mrs. Smythe has a relation at 
Qxford, in indifferent circumstances, who has had 
a bilioqs fever : wlien she got better Mrs. S. called 
vn her, and begged her to accept a small presfent, 
which was a purse of £00 guineas; only insisting it 
should never be mentioned to her again. 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Lambctb, Feb. 22, I765i 

" La neve e a la Montagna 
^ L'invcrno s'avvicina, 
" O cara Carterina 
" Che mai sara da m^ !" 

To be sure during the fury of this snotr 
it is not possible, dear Miss Carter, to think of 
your coming to us, or our going to you j so we 
have nothing to trust to but the Penny-Post to sa* 
tisfy you we are all well, and that I think by April 
— vezsoso Aprile — to get abroad again. Pray let 
me knoiw (by penny) what sort of thing the Trium- 
virate is that is just come, out; the puff about it 
gave me an idea it would be worth reading. 

Be charitable, as a Correspondent, to your 
friends in the country, who are buried in snow^ 
(tliat snow which is cherishing for you so rich a 
bloom of croQuses and almond blossoms), and let 
us have all the intelligence you can collect of -all 
sorts, from tlie literati, the beau monde, the poli- 
tical, the poetical, and all the cals^ down to th« 
nonsemical. I have unfortunately missed of Dr* 

Mounsey, 



Ill 

IVfounsey *, but found a note on njy table to-\vhid^^ 
he had no need to set his name. A person, whose 
character I waa to enquire^ had writ upon a paper, 

•^-Please to enquke at Mr. 's, who lives in 

Chanceiy Lane, and of Mrs, -, who lives in 

— . Under, this I found, in his hand, ** They 

are both dead, and I believe you are gone to the 
burial." He then added much the same as you 
told me about £min, but could not leave the 
Letter, as he was going to carry it to Lord Nor- 
thumberland. May he have good success ! if that 
success will do no harm to the world, and do real 
good to £min. But if I had at this minute tea 
thousand pounds to send him, it should be upon 
the sole condition of his carrying himself and all 
his Armenian mountaineer atH^erents, iirto Florida 
or Canada, to become there a free and flourishing 
colony, and war with soil and climate, and not 
with miserable human creatures. But perhaps if I 
knew the true state of Persia at this time, I might 
not be so scrupulous ; for if it is entirely under tlie 
misrule of petty tyrants, the conquest of it by such 
a prince as Heraclius, (who should then leav^ th« 
little n6ok of Georgia to Emin), would be but as 
V^utting off an arm to save a life — ^^an operatba 
^vhich thoirgh you nor I would perform, we would 

' * The pby^iciao, n^cH known for his mt and eccentdcitres. 

2 not 
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ndt dissuiidti. To helpEmin out of Immeriiafe 
dif!kulti69 arid real distresses is, I am sure, what 
one ought, if one could do it ; for that he would 
make a wroilg use of such assistance is by no means 
dear, and that his own character deserves assistance 
is indisputable. Still if adverse fortune should 
beat the little adamantine ball that it has played 
with so long back again hither, I do think some 
noble American seheme might (after all his other 
hopes are given up) be very practicable. 

I did not mean when I sat down, to write yod 
all these reveries^ and have other things to do, so 
good night. 



'•' w 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Lambeth, ilfffj^l 7, IfG^d 

My night was undisturbed by any alarm, 
but it gave an awkward feel to my waking recol^ 
lection that you was no longer under the same roof. 
I see now it was a real kindness in you not to let me 
acquire any long liabit of. expecting to find yoHa 
every day en famille. This day is so warm that I 
am particularly glad you are not stuffed up in a 
* • snail- 
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3aaiil''pitoedi stage coach, with two tslrs, biS^ i^th6dkd^ . 
two fat gentlewomen (one of them sick with riding 
backwards^ a little child, a lap dogj at!d half a 
dozen bundles. You see I am pretty well to-day: 
I have seen nobody yet but Mrs. Francis arid Miss 
Carr. Mr. Kirby, who taught H. M. to draw, and 
Jfcrw teaches Miss Bowes, is so good-natured, we 
heed not ha^re been afraid of him ; he remembered 
young Carr^ coipmended the drawings, said they 
were well worth four guineas j MvS: Bowes very 
kindly gave five. Mow much good it doeS me now 
to have spent that afternoon at home ! If every ond 
of the sixty*^ix had turned to as good account^ vtrho 
would wish to racket about. 

I can giiste you no very getiuiilg adfcoijrit of 
yesterday's riots'*; but Dr. Addington, who h^ 
been driving about Bloomsbury, saw the guards 
galloping down on a very formidable mob, some of 
whom flung stones at them; Somebody elde had 
l^t a large body of them about poor Carr'S) and 
iny Lord Mayor going to read the proclamation to 
tliem. A vast mob that was on Thursday waiting 
for their Majesties in the Green Park, was dispersed 
by the foree of oratory. A mean dressed man: got 

* The^e kete the iic^ts ocdasioued hj ihci discdntent of the 
ijpitalfields weavers^ ia consequence of the impoirtation of 
fureign silks. 

yOL; llU t ^P 
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up into a. ttX^, mA from thence j bardn^oed^tLesa: 
yery properly, smd ^ey quietly west away. Ttofs 
I had frdm an eye-witness, and it has such ni Gr^cktti 
air; I thought it would please you> 



I . 
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Miss tALBOT to Mus. fc ARlllt. ' ' ' "" 

ij^VQw |«>1 hpw myitimo: :hw>^ijasse(^> 
dear Mrs. Carter, since I wsit yowihatl; one »ev©F^ 
4^s:.^h^Aif p?i3s^. ifi a tiiousand- minmtitsjs. ^ Wfeteit 
a^ body lj»a;read 0v w^Kit a foii^^tte^ihave^^i^oilia^; 
^«ba*Jto siiQ|w^^biit hilkof .fieffe/iDdaB^^ fcettafi*^ 
<it^ft^.^ teine^Si^ are: Sibyrs leaves dispcarsed by^ 
the tbtfiieje, of earery day/ . Jigaii^ wheiu on^ walk^^ 
£iD.:ma£iy xoMcsivatraigfatjforwaikl ali^nga Bos% ri^ad,- 
tbfi iYerjt iMfo-Jrtipnfi& beaa: witmess of one's diligebo^- 
huti tbtr thoxisand alih& et *mnues^ u{v and dcmn V 
ib fitfid out, abopt this bouse, xiaake iia sort of iigure^ 
iOL hi$.CiOxy- ' I have indeed lately opomM mywH^rayon/^ 
box, which has hardly been unclosed these twenty 
y^r^, wd attenaptedi te take, Mi^s Frosts fwcture>^ 
!k is not lU^e her, butsuch^as it is I look upon it as a^ 

wonderful performance, and if you would but come? 

-v ..... u^i> 
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up on putpoge to give Mbs Heclde a tew more 
{Settings thi&^^ummer, I would ajcciofixpsuiy you and 
take so many l^s&ons from hft-r Not but I know 
your's is in oil^ and uniinished as it is, I think it an 
iagreeable one, ^ little in the penserosa style^ but 
mild, unafFecited arid sensible^ and not like the 
common run of staring portraits ** 

The deveirest thirlg I have done lately was hdt>kiilg 
myself iii to dine at Lord Hardwiek's, ivith Lady 
Sbpbiaand your friend Mons; d6 Rhodn* ^ My old 
friend is not so handsome as he was in the yter 
1738, though he really looks very well ; unfortii* 
liately we sat oh Ofiposite sidfes of the table, and he 
being a little deai^ and I talking very smaU {&M 1 
always^ do when I ought not), it did not do ataHy 
eiid J lost the pleasant chat I 6xpeeted. 

Ea vitadi C^lo Maggl is eome safe to hand; 
but the book I an;i happie^ ih reading at ptredelii^ 
is a volunae of Sermons of Abp. Leighton, sb'idngly 
recommended to me by the Bishop of Mto^ 

It was very gbod of you to inform us of BO Aaiiy^ 
JJarttculars ; you know the interest we take iti alt 
that concerns you and yout s. We well know the^ 
limvisions made for your brothers, sisters and 

♦ This picture of Mrs. Carter was painted for Mrs. Mott* 
tagu^ aud after her decease was kindly given to the Editor by 
her nephew Matthew MonUgii, Esq. 

2 SI nephew^ 
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nephew, docs really (what mere personal wealth* 
iJever did to any body) add to the happiness of 
your life. ' I do not wonder at your being afiected 
a& you aire on the occasipii[^ btit roay the epnoern 
SQOh wear off, and tlie comfort long remain. The 
equal sliare left to yourself pleases me more than 
if it had been a larger *^ 

There are great ministerial changes in agita.tipn, 
but norte yet s^tled; who Mill be in or put, if you 
wisli W know, you must send for the conjurer ta 
tell you; at lea&t I koow nobody Iqss learned who^ 
c«n guess. 

We dinjfed yesterday at Fulham i ^t i& astpnishing 
ti> thini: what real improvements the magical waad 
of ta^te has made in the environs of the Bishop of 
London's Palace, as well as in the house itselfr It 
is now absolutely in the country, all the brick w^ll 
annihilated. My mother complains that going to. 
Eulham has. made this place quite a town. It is a 
town of blooms and perfumes however. The fore-, 
court,' ii>hftj)ited by fpU 200 very aqausing chickens, 
ij5 quite fragrant; with lime blossoms. The castei'nu 
Qpartmerd; ^t rpy mother's house, where laiow reside,. 
Jii^ from whence lam writing thisy is sweeter thaa 
you can conceive with jessamines that cluster round 
the windows; the roge walk is to-day in its hi^est 

* This alludes to the death oS Mrs. Garter s uncle. 

bloom^ 
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bloom. * At every spat one movei? to in tte' garden 
is sorne variety of sweets; here a gale of spicy 
pinks,, there the breath of lillies. Enter Dr, 
Mounsey, and he sends his compliments to you. , 
. The Archbisliop bids me tell you, you are very 
insolent on your riches, to talk what you wifl do 
With them before you have got them, but he will 
have you know that he m^ans to keep it in his 
power to arrest you till you can actually tender him 
leg^ payment. Adieu, 
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JNfiss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

' • 1 - ■ Lambeth, Sept. S, 176$. 

• - ' ' ' * ' 

I AM still at Jessamin Ifcdl, and the 
jessamines are still in very fine bloom. Michaelmas 
ivijl .wwa me out -as it does many otjiicr poor 
lodgers, who, .alas, know not where they shall go 
next ! How grateful then ought I to be, and I tttrst 
I am ; for I have enjoyed this sweet place, ^.nd mean, 
to be equally happy when I leave it. But hpw h^'Vis^ 
J enjoyed it? Very much like a fine lady; ftnd 
indeed what is a fine dressing-room for but to dress 
in? And accordingly I have bought a liew gown, 
r '" ■ ftnd 
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ti]|d bfien t^vice at St. James's. The caudle drinking 
l^as afforded a most agreeable and seasonable 
amusen^ent to the whole town, high and low. The 
evening hours were, as I am told, a very pretty 
easy assembly. But my visits were in the morning, 
iv^hen Lady Egremont very obligingly parried ma 
Ijoth times, ^nd I anfx n^uch delighted with her 
M&j^ty's wlK)^e family ; and have made many good- 
^lumoured court acquj^intance. Will not you take 
a trip to cQurt thi§ autumn to see your old acquaint^ 
fince the hereditary Prince * ? 

This hot weatl:ier makes nie languid, but I am 
frfraid it is partly owing to that indolence f that 
has been grqwing upon me for so many yes^rs, and 
that on every recollection n(iakes Rie out of humour 
with myself! In Stoic language, I feel myself ta 
be a «^.??. I wish the good Stoics far enough for 
giving me such a d^agreeable idea. Bepause I 

^ave little to do, I do nothing with spirk. If Dr, 

' ' ' 

^^ Of Briinswick; t6 wlipm Mrs. Carter b^d ^bc bonout oif 
l^jngknowpi at Spa, |ind for whose person and character sli^ 
\z^(^ tha high^^t yespect. 

t Tb|S indolence, of which Afiss Talbqt so oft^n an4 so, 
bitterly con^plains, was probably a distemper of the bpdy 
ratl^br than of the wind. It seems to have been occasioiiicd 
by the beginning of that slow and painful malady, which aftet 
^veral years of severe, becai^ie C6ncta)e<l| sufferings, atlasl 
Cpnducted b^r to the tomb.« 

yranklifl 
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'Jthe hquse witli rtty owu hands, 1 i&hould be as hapjly 

•^s^^heixladB tlie Patisladtes fey such sortof prescri])- 

"jtidflsJ Or if I was obliged to spend a week in 

*m^re reading a£id mfeditation, (without so much is 

^a, kitten to Laterfflpt nle), I sholildj I believe, be 

iia very good-huihbur with myself at the end of it. 

Or, if hi3 Majesty would make me a Sectfetary of 

State. In short any thing (one e)tcepted) that 

would take from me the appearance, without the 

jfieality, of being quite at my own liberty to do just 

what I piease. I should sing like a gay French 

peasant, instead of growling like a free borrji English 

woman. I have just let you into the train of m(y 

thtifughts; but do not lei them make you uneasy, 

4he^ vary for ihe better t€ih titties a daj, A4ieu» 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 
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Hpw little did I «to you cjustioe, dear 
:Mr$. Gcwrter; how.littl^ did I knqw yo«, when oq 
seeing yiiaar^tfatteV ! I imagined it tv^quld "be fall 6f 
.jtfej^roaches ; my conscience told me I deserved them* 

My 
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My life flows on in the same $wift pleasant stream 
th^t it has dpnc, I thank God, Cor so many years 
past I know all the while that Iqng before it 

, jcoovpys jpie into the wide and awful ocean, I must 
probably be stranded for a while on a bleak desart 
shor^, and wish often for a pause to ponsider what 
provisions may timely be laid in to suppQrt those 

^ jiesolatjB hours. You see by this I propose living 
^p plfi age, apd lopk upon myself at present as in 
^e gay and flowery season of life ; and the truth 
js, I have sp little at present to remind me of being 
§ d?ty pl4er than I was twenty year§ ago, thgt a 
Jjttlp leisure to help my recollectioij would be Y^i^tly 
gpod for me; but indeed I \\a,ve npne: day after 
^ay passes very pleasantly, but I fear unprofitably, 
witj:^ Sijch an eternal variety of objects as is, I 
believe, very good for one's health and spirits, but 
|:ends grievously tp unfit one fpr a quieter kind 

^ life. ' . 

I have just hit upon a method by which the 
>vriting frequently tp half ^ dozen friends^ which 
has ol late years been a heavy t^k to me,» wilj 
become a daily and ine:2i:haustible fund of amuse- 
pjent. I have been trying the experiment for Mrs. 
Smythe, wl^o left us about a ^veek ago, and see it 
will answpr very wejl, so you may expect me from 
^j^ncefpcward to be i| very good Ccsrr^pondept 



"fai 

• My phjif teason for writing to-day is to put you 
IQ mind tlxat ypu have been engaged these twQ years 
jto spend some timp at I^janibeth ip your way tp^ 
Xondon ; last winter, naughty Mis^, you forgot it> 
!)E)o hot fear that I shall carry ypu into Trophonius's 
^caye. My sy^tepi i§ not so gloon^y as you 
jaiagine.*r--But thaf we \yill falk or >vrite oyer herer 
.after : and also of Emin : I have had a Letter from 
him, d^ted beyond Mount Caucasus. Lady Staa- 
^ope is at Geneva. Here ^s IVff. Teg s with ^ bilj 
pf fare, so adieu. 



Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT. 

peal^ JV>. 15, 1765. 

You njake me very happy by the account 
ypu give me of yourself, dear Miss Talbot. May 
pod long continue your present situation ! — But do 
not, \ beseech you, regret your time passing top 
jBtgreeably to aftbrd you the leisure of anticipating 
p.ny changp. Thejre never was, perhaps, in the 
ifvorld, a single instwpe, that any.eyent was thp 
])etter supported for being much considered before 
jl arriye4* This lun^ j^f prepara^Qp is a. very 

favourite 
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fevourile stcic doctirine, but surely is a Very wrong 
one, and it« natural effect is to frustrate the present 
toj63TOent of ev0ry blessing, and weaken too thai; 
pei?se of gratitude to the divine goodness in pro3»- 
perity, which best disposes the ipind for submission 
In adversity. Wherever there is a fixt resolution 
(yf eoqforttiity to the will of God in general, there 
fiever will be wanting ^ due euppprt in every partis 
fiiilar triaK ► 

^ I'<iuit<2!' ^uyy y6u a Correspondent who can date 
from the cliffs of Mount Caucasus. But pray how 
idoes Emin do, and what is he about ? I wish Mr. 
Teg's bill of fare and his fish had been swimming 
in the sea when they interrupted your giving me an 
account of your foreign dispatches : had it not been 
for him, perhaps^ you might have told me that 
Emin h^d freed the Armenians, that Dr. Duma- 
resque had set the Russians on their hind legs, and 
that Lady Stanhope had converted Voltaire. 

' I congratulate you on having discovert d a method 
to render Letter wrltirig a daily and inexhaustible 
amusement. When' you have quitd* pterfectdd it, 
I hope you will' tmpkrt so nsetfitl' a 'secret to yont 
indolent friend^J^ a^j6n coriditidti',' ho^^tiver,' that ft. 
<l6es not consi^ irf^('riting'4, j6tiftikl : for thdughf it 
would add to tKb crfatttis of -^jTJtfr Letters; itto'tii^ 
be no assistance t8 liAfrte/' ^of ^liat* JtHirnal coufd 
I transmit 't(fmtyM9}f Iferfl^'^itC^/ hu&d isthie pf 

ti^es/ 
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tr4es, .6r a tegtster erf ti^e leather, which foTOS 
the greatest diversity of my life in this place. — ^ 
And h^w thanlcful ought one to be for days not 
Ijiarked by cal€).mityj nor blackened by th§ horror* 
of guijt. '* ' 

I ain extremely obliged to you fqr reminding m^ 
of my engagement to Lambeth, which however I 
had not the least infiention to foi'get. \ hopc^ 
to be so happy ^s to waif QH ypii pretty early in 
January. 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

fXRPETUAL LETTER Ist 

N(yc. 20, 1765. 

Mt device is neither more nor less th^n 
this, instead of a Letter to send you somewhat like 
a Dodsley's Memorandum Book, to write a sentence 
every day, such as the day affords, more than one 
if time arid % inclination serves. This precludes all 
excuses, (the most tiresqme part of a Letter to the 
jreader, and njuch the most formidable to a con- 
Bf jei^tig^s writer) for they e will );>e always somewhat 
* ready 
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ready to si^nd. Then it swces jin^p instead of 
wasting it, as 51II formal X>etter writir^ dpes, fqr 
it will most agreeably fill tho$e bits and ea^ids of 
tyne which one too often whiles away, and when 
the only thing one is fit for is to throw a ^entenc^ 
of sense or nonsense, as it happens, at a friend. 
Being weary to night, having jumbled all the way 
to St. PauJ s, 1 31)^11 use my own permission findi 
Jeaye off. 

Indeed I had no time yesterday to write coen a 
sentence. — The Berkleys were with us from Actoi), 
staid till one, and then Lady Grey till dinner time, 
and the evening wa6 taken up entirely by Letters 
of business absolutely necessary. — ^Well, in this 
way time goes— time is gone — and eternity will be 
present in a moment 1 It is not, my dear Mrs, 
Carter, that I want leisure to think over all melan- 
choly possibilities — this would be a very wrong 
scheme, if I could ^u^rsue it, — No, I w^nt leisure 
to acquire those dispositions, to i^^rm those tempers, 
to ensure those aid§ which jalon'e cajii make every 
change of this world ript qnly 'supportable but 
happy, ^nd in the meanwhile fit one better fqr 
supporting one's part in society. I want time to * 
study mv faults and correct them : to think over the 
)[)lcssings I enjoy,* a1i]d liave eiijoyed^ and be duly 

tnauKiqfc 



12S 

ttenkftil for fhera ; to build chearfot iiopes of tiier 
future, ^Dn gratefiil expei'ience of the^past. • Wantr 
to sit alone and be gloomy f-^No, not I indeed. 

lam very well contented too that all my time 
tidat is necessarily taken up, should be so, and 
always endeavour to enjoy it chearfully while it 
{Kisses ; but a life of much dissipation is^ tQOi IkUe^ 
to bring on a habit of constant dissipation ; and i 
find idleness and trifling grow upon me. This 
evening I am so tired, that if this were a Letter to 
be begun and concluded, I should in despair take 
up some silly book. But this sort of thing is a 
device to catch myself in, the trap of my own 
idleness. Why did I not devise it long ago ! 

Isfov. 22. 

To-day I liave done nothing but attend to my 
ipother, because she has had an awkward giddinegs, 
from which, thank God, Mr. Hawkins has quite 
relieved her. 

Kov, 25. • 

How can I be thankful enough for the blessing 
of health continued to us all ! Every little alarm, 
when happily over, makes one feel this thankful- 
ness more sensibly. I have lived in a great deal 
of company these two days. However I find time 
to read a little. Abp. Leigbton V works are great 
ftvourites with m/Q at present There is, I tliink, 

• the 
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riife best exposition of the Lord^s Prayer t evcf 
read ; wef e I to educate a child, instead of teaching 
it prayers by rote^ I would, as soon as it was old 
enough to comprehend any thing, read to it with 
proper familiarisations the most striking parts o^ 
this exposition, till it had learnt that one» prayer 
word by word, with full sense of the iheariing of 
everyone* 

Nov. 26. 

Well now, with all your objectiotis to a Journal^ 
dear Mrs. Carter, can you have any to writing 
down every day to a friend the thoughts and specu- 
liaitions that are uppermost in, your mind^ and of* 
consequence the most easily writ down ? And can 
One not say such things by the sea-side as well as 
in the midst of a court : the Journal that consists 
nierely of facts, must have facts of great conse- 
quence to Support it with tolerable spirit; but irt 
the quietest and obscurest life, one can redd,*write^ 
think, and feel: and the whole wide creation is 
open to our observations. I have been sick all 
day with envy of Mrs. Covers, because she saw 
the finest red sun rise that ever was seen, while I 
like a log lay fast asleep* . , 

If I would make the paqiiet teally interestirfg I 
ought to gratify your -friendly (Hftfiosity about Emin^ 
but as tlie latest I know of him (though I reeeivea- 

S thd 
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<li6 L^ttef at the eM of August) is* above a twelve^-' 
month bid, all* I cer'tdinly krtow is very irnfeatisfec- 
lory, and' P am forced to please myself ^tith con- 
jectutefe. - After entertairiing hlih'kindly for thirteen 
Mfibntbs, and holdiiig hirh iii very '•high* esteem, 
Heracliiis had sdzfed his books arid bapefa, confirmed 
him thirty days to his rbbm, and th^ ufitJer a strbng 
guard sent him three days journey ovef Mount 
€aucasus to a Tartar village, v^-iiere he "had been 
sick four months, and in want of "every thing. I 
should not write thi^'so tranquilly If I did not know 
from Lazarow that he has since received the remit- 

femce so very long due, and talked of proceeding 

' , - > "I ■ > 

into the' greater Armenia. ' 

His father, at Calcutta, had beard last January 
of mafiy brave actions performed by him, but 
whether Before or after this banishment from Teflis^ 
is not clear. I think it must have been before, and 
tikat his great successes had excited envy and 
jealousy; for he says to me he dares not mention 
the cause of that noble prince treating him so ill, 
least it should look like boasting of himself, but I 
may probably hear it from other hands. Accord- 
rngly I see frequent mention in the papers of a 
Georgian rebeUmij which seems to go on and be 
npbly successful, for a rebellion it is not, but a; 
atruggle to regain lost liberty from the ^ mercilesif 
Turks., lIOGig to. boar afgam-t^and yet I long muchi 

mor^ 
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more that be shouM hear from hence sDmewhat itiorff* 
to hi^ purpose than Letters of good advice. Btit 
Lord Northumberland has drunk deep, I a|n afraid, 
of the waters of Lethe. Could I collect enough 
of the waters of Pactolus I should not much c&ei 
Ohserve^ — I do not waiit him to beat the Turks^ 
as Turks J {that poor wretches is wholly their owri 
business) but as merciless usurpers and oppr^^sors; 
And to be sure I should mix a twig of laurel in 
my aigrette, if piy friend, correspondent, and el^ve, 
shojjld prove the victorious hero of the east. 

Mrs. Montagu is for setting all right by the 
waters of Helicon, and wants somebody to raise a 
Subsidy by publishing his Memoirs, but I doubt 
this would be hardly safe as yet. 

Because you do not like a Journal 1 shall say the 
rest of my say straight fcwward. Thank you for 
remembering your engagement, fulfil it a^ soon as 
you can in January* To see you now and then 
(provided it does not over fatigue you) is very 
enlivening: but to have you for a while first,^ 
evenings and all, is comfortable to think of: and 
God be thanked that we have the prospect once 
again as cheerfully as ever — when one pai'ts for the 
summer one dares not look so; far forward. 

What an agreeable fellow was that Plulip of 
Macedon! we are reading his history*; but the 

_ ♦ Dr. Uknd's Lifc of Philip Vrtii published irfl75S^ 

wis€P 



vise' and elegant ^ Athenians piit me out 6f all 
patience^ they are so like moderns: and all the 
Greeks of that time^ some three or four excepted/ 
^ppeea* Buch arrant scoondi-els^ that Philip, who 
was a clever scoundrel and made fools of them all^ 
appears to. great advantlige. Oh Thursday we 
qailed at a fine new -priht-shop in Conduit Street,' 
wJiece Madame > Pompadour's cabinet is very scon* 
to be shewn ; the present collection is very beautiful/ 
Loixi Dartmouth dhied with lis, he is. indefatigable 
in » his business (the Boaixl of Trade), , and more 
amiable than ever. What an agreeable pair of 
Lords will be iat the Board when Lord Palmerstoii 
qotnes in tliere, which he. will soon dp, as Mr. J** 
Yorke is moving to the Board of Admiralty. Lord 
Dartmouth enquired very mucli after you, and 
seems to preserve a strong remembrance of tha 
evening he met you at Lady Frances's *. 1 have^ 
been , to-day at Lady Grey's, and chemin Jhisctnt 
called at the Asylum, where they have nearly <iam- 
pleated their number, 100 girls. I saw about 
tlireescore sitting variously employed in their school- 
room, looking neat, modest, healthy, and happy. 

I am infinitely obliged to Mrs. Margaret Hunter, 
(who seems a very good woman, pray tell me 
somewhat further about Aer), for giving me so 

* Lady Frances Coningsby. 

,? voj:.. in. K gooi 
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good aa uncle.- *Can I even rally on this subject 
Avithout lifting up my heart in^ seiious thankfulness 
to that Providence which ra^d up for me, without 
£piy degree of relationship, such a parent*; and 
has, contHiued such ^ hle$3ing from the dawn to the 
evening of life; — yes> tl^ evening 1[j for it is 
certainly late in the afternoon^ with me at least, 
t^iqugh the sun shines brighter than it did eariy in 
my day. 

. Every bo^y well at hocbe, the bells ringing 
xnqrrily> my cat asleep comfortable on a chaar- by 
^e blaze of a clieerful fire, myself amidst boolA 
^d papers fully employedr--Pray what rout room 
can afford a pleasanter evening to your friend C Tr 



.1 



; * Meaning the Archbishop, with whom she and bcrmOtli^J^ 
had resided from the time she was five years old, ^leneiwir 
knew her father, for she was not born till he had been dead 
^ve months/ 

f Miss IHil hot was born in 17^1, io thit sire Was now 'biity 
in her foiity-ftfth year, but liijr htaltUiiadi ntitthecn^gMt. ' 
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Mrs. carter to Miss TALfiOT. 

D^\^ Dec. 20, 1765« 

Your device, my dear Miss Talbot, i^ 
an admirable good oae, and I shall profit by your 
sentences, though you will be very little edified by 
mine. Not but even mine may be as good as aios| 
of those which I have yawned over in Plutarch j 
and which, except the respectable circumstafnce oi 
being written in Greek and put into a book, ar6 
often inferior to what y6u hear uttered in good 
blundering English from honest Mrs^ GoverS every 
day. Perhaps it is not judging fkirly of these 
treasures of ancient wisdom, from the little infor-^ 
mation we receive from them at present. When 
time was young, and before the experience of 
successive ages had, on most Commoh subjects^ 
rendered the ignorant and the learned equally wise ; 
these apophthegms, founded on the attentive obser- 
vations of philosophic leisure, might be useful 
maxims of moral prudence to such as wanted oppor^ 
tunity of making them for themselves. Having, I 
i^ope, fully proved to y©u that I am as Wise as 
Thales or Solon, I will leave you for the ptesent 
to get myself dressed. 

K. 2 Transfer 



Transfer your envy from i\frs. Covers to me, 
who not content to catch the rising sun from a 
chamter- window, raH>1:)le(J this raorninff by/'moon- 
iight to the top of a hill, from whence I saw the 
iirst oponiagbf ithe morning, and at my return saw 
the whole creation gradually wakening into life and 
bfcattty l^ flic illnfnTrtattdn^bf th6 'advancing day. 
1-fdt,: I hop(i' i<'k¥f 'd tliie degree of thankfuiriessf 
the ^ble'ssitic; of l>eihf> in'-Healtli antt ^rhotiori, andf 
^(J.ap^ble of''enfoymg'the scehe iaVoiind 'me, *M'hilfe Sd 
vjvany *were^ tossing 'oh a bed of parn, or crippled 
l>y tlefbilit?^, and so many 'harassbd 6;^ distrek^in^ 
fcarev My walking, niy df»ar jMJss Tdlbot, fe id 
fcappiness,' but ' yditv'* sltepins: i^* a* Virtue ; and so 
pray contrive to slefejS' 6n for the good of "ybuir 
fri^has/.iirid Idtve ispeculations'^bir* thd morning to 
Mfs.'Grbvcrs and'm(^. ' ''' '^ ' '^ 

' I congratulate youori 'j'onr prospect bfsuccGcd- 
?nfg ifi your Jcind fcndeavburs for' Emin. Mow happy 
tf '#asMfliat yourfoilncr ren^iittaricte reached* hiin ^t 
a time' when it must be so' particiilarly useful' for 
his relief in sudva Wstressful'sntiihtioh, 
^ 1 Imvef beeh vasfeTitisy in contriving a cMnnerfoi* 
about a dozen 'people^' wfiich is always a very serious* 
^ort«iderat5on-'with me, who have no very extra- 
ordinary natural talents for it.— ]\ fast folks cbnsidier 
fi-Fst, Iisfi{)f)p^e; fee^w their dihneV tv!!] eat; but my 
first and last thought is, how it will look.'-*-An4 i^c/ 
'■^' - ^ L •. comfort- 
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c&mfortittg inyself with the hopft, thkr i^ ^^ectbt^ 
ttie. f py€\thQi good company will be cofttdR* to} 
gpaw the BtresLmet^' I sk idb\fca to the conteiiipla- • 
tipn o£ aa/ picture with gcetit satisfaction; 

Mr;j.; Huiiter is/ sister to poor Smart the -poet, ! 
€md wife toa. surgeon at Margate, and an excellent' 
wife and mother I am told she iSj as well as a good 
\YOi»ap in all other respects. I congratidate you*- 
on dining with Lord Dartmouth, and myself en^' 
the honour he did me by enquiring after me. 
According*4;o my present scheme I hope'lo be at 
Canterbury on Saturday the 4th of January. And 
if it |)leaRe God that I traviel prosp'erously I shall 
hope to have the hapjmiess of* seeing you ^arlyoaj* 
Mond^^y eveniftg. - . ; * - :. 



Mi3s TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 



J- Lambeth, Jarff el 2, \^G^• 

Bv this time, just nine, T may hope the* 
kind €ompgtnion of our solitary tluce weeks is safe: 
ayrrived at that.bojue, from wJhicli friendship alone: 
could tempt her to stay so Ipng. . I did wake. thiB: 
inomfng at four, saw the day-light, and had more 

than 



th^n half n liHad to ^ip on my long gown and 
go down into the little parlour at five ; and 
had — -~.~ YOU shall have a Letter of breaks and 
interruptions just as they happen* Yesterday 
pulsed as it could. One good thing here is, one 
has no leisure to lay any sorrow much to iieart; 
Our d'mipKttion continws not a moment to oneself. 
Rejoice that you are got back to your roc^s^ and 
that you can 

<* Silent wander by the sounding main.* 

We are going to-day to dine at Fulham, good 
Doctor apd Mis. Hunt from Oxford, Messrs. 
Carson and Devayne and a. friseur (and please 
you) have taken up the whole morning : thus the 
day goes, fray entreat Mrs, Montagu, in the 
retirement of her coal-pit, to think that she has 
Correspondents who wish to know if she has lost 
the pain in her face, and the noise of the hammers. 
I have been reading your third volume of Peruvians 
with pleasure, and though the objection you made 
is just, it does not hurt me in these as in the Tales 
of the Genii. The Peruvian seems a patriarchal 
religion before it grew corrupted, but Christian 
piety with Mahometan doctrines, is ^^ a jewel of 
gold in ^ swing's wout," 

Well, 
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y 'Weil^' x)ut day at Fulham was very |>leasant, I 
iviEshed for ^ou to $ee the prospect from the bishop's 
new library^ ^vbere we tot Ooe window shaded 
by the brancheir of a venerable cedar — ^A large bow 
looking over a fine lawp/ ittferspersed with clumps 
of trefes arid shrubs to the river, and Putney ehurek 
beyond it. To-day Me were twelve at table^ 
among the rest Dr. Jortin *, who enquired veiy 
kindly after Miss Epict^us. 
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Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT: 

Deal, June 28, 1766. 

I REJOICE, my dear Miss Talbot, you 
are aU so wellj I like your scrap Letter very niucl)^ 
and beg you will continue it by all means. \ 

Why did not ^ve read and talk over Mrs. Wil- 
liams's feiry tale together? From the ?ame train of 
lite tliat I could never get at you to t^k over any 
thing. To compare small things with great, my^ 

V 

■ * > 

♦ Tbis eminent iicholar and good man, was then chaplain 
to the Bp. of London (Dr. Osbaldiston), and had consider- 
able church preferment from him. — He died in his vicarage 
bouse at Kensington in 1770. 

I situation 
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$ituatioQ at Lambetii, with regard to you, very 
auuqb resembles what I once experienced uith te^ 
gard to an organ placed at the end of a court in 
Ix>ndon, into which ttie room I then iniiabited had 
a window. I could just perceive . enough of the 
sound to mak^ me tea^e myself to . death by perr 
petual fruitless efforts to hear the music, which the 
impediment of the objects between us would 
never suffer me to do. Jo return to Mrs. Williams'? 
tale, it is surely very beautiful, and yet there is 
something in the conclusion so unsatisfactoiy and 
melancTibly, that it left only a gloomy impression 
on my mind. 

Your distinction would be perfectly just, if the 
Christian sentiments in the Peruvian Stories were 
represented as patriarchal religion. But they arc 
to be considered there, as the result of what is 
called natural religion ; and the infidels would 
most heartily thank any author, who allows to 
that a system of worship and morals, such as is. 
not to be found in any history of the people upon 
the face of the earth, before Christianity. The 
Peruvians, indeed, were preferable to many other 
pations. But the reformation of their Incas ex* 
tended no farther than reclaiming tliem from brutal 
manners, the dreadful abomination of human sa- 
crifices, to a milder kind of idolatry. Their im* 
mediate object of worship was the sun: and I 

. . : think 
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tbmkl'have read in Garciiasso de la*Vega> Ibat 
they thought it impious to addre^s-itlie Creator^ of 
the universe any' otherwise tlmn by ascending td 
the top of a hill and raising their eyes to heaven.—^ 
.One would imagine by all this, that I had taken 
you at your wbrd> and supposed you to knbw' nb 
more of history than you profess to do. 
• Whether Mrs. Montagu may not be delighting 
herself with a tour through the coal mines, and 
have lost all remembrance of her sub-celestiaj 
frfends is mdre than I know, for I have n6t heard 
from her since I came home. '- 
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Miss TAl^BOJ to Mrs.. CARTER. 

Lambeth, Aug»^3,l766. 

I MUST write to you at my couchcr^- 
dear Miss Carter^ or never write at alU 1 thought 
to have had a quiet evening, when it was all bev 4 

Twitched away in counting money, and I was for- 
ced to think all the civil things I could about 
money to keep myself in tolerable temper with my ^ 

employment. > 

I shall 
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I shall ^cy if X write thus Jofirnal^wise, by bits 
imd 3crap$, that I am Dean Swifts and you Stella 
and Mr3. Dipgleyi for we are reading thos^ three 
new volume^, in which he writes to them in that 
^yle. Happily I have no Lord Treasurer nor 
Secretary St. John to write ahout^ I love him in 
those Letters very well, by Mm I mean Swift. I 
have read Zaide, which I dp not admirei as it is 
calculated to undo all the good impressions that 
m^y have been made by the Marqi^is de {lo^Ue, 
. What a dreary day of rain !— Yet it is only by 
reflection for other people that I feel it any griev-? 
ance, as even such weather gives no dreariness to 
this cheerful house. If you were here at this 
minute, I think (and it is the first time since you 
went^M^e might chat quietly and comfortably fop 
an hour. — But, alas, you w^ould have the head-ache 
or the rheumatism, for I fear in this weather you 
are prosecuted by them botb. Mrs. Montagu is 
jn the best place just now, her fires are ready laid. 
This wet I am afraid will bring on a still greater 
scarcity than we have yet felt It caonot bring 
m any cyil that we do noti in manifold ways de^, 
serve. 

A fine summer day again, and a busy day; 
called in the morning to a gentleman who could 
noi speak a word of JEnglisli. Took it for grantetl 
it must be Lazarow, with dispatches from Tre- 

bisond; 
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btsond ; opened hh Letter in some buriy ; Ibotid* 
It a very civil one from Mrs. Honey wood. Wient' 
to town. Lady Grey looking chearful. Dr. Ford* 
gone out, but not yet well ; under Dr. Addingtcmj 
care. Mrs, Scott very agreeable, the room nei- 
ther hot nor perfumed, though there were both fire 
and flower-pots. Sent to Mrs. Dunbar s, very well, 
just returned from Bath, goes out of town Satur- 
diay. Mrs. Ryder and Miss Terrick working very 
exemplarily.— Mrs. R. expects hourly to go to her 
bed. Mr. Comyn at dinner. A charming long 
walk till eight o'clock. Then Mr. Devayne, to 
tell us he had succeeded for a poor man; he has 
a noble friendly zeal, and does things speedii}', 
heartily, and to the purpose; he and Dr. Stinton * 
supped with us. Adieu, it is past eleven^ and 
you may judge how tired I am ; jrou ai'e once for 
^11 to take it for granted every soul enquires most 
kindly for you, and sends messages. 

Have you called on Lady Holdemesse, and how 
do you like her? I find writing literally Journals 
would take up too great a portion of one's life, 
untess one did like Dr. Mounsey, and ordiered t/mf 
one Letter to be circulated through all one's friends, 

* One i>C the. archbishop's cliaplaing, and afterwards rectnp 
of Wrotham. To him, and the prjL^scqt bishop of Londoi^, 
J)is Gj-ape Ipft the rcvisal of bis manuscripts, &c. 

whether 
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niiidd^t acquainted with each other or not, . N6^^ 
body could do this but Dr. Mounsey, but in hi??t[ 
it b very right and rational, and gives one a vast 
deal of entertainment. The rain has driven him 
from Malvcrni but being, as ,he says, mountain- 
mad, Ire: is now at Bristol hot wells. I have .^ at 
ipist risked his favourite Mrs. Gataker, and like her 
very much* 

, You cannot imagine what a kind of delight it is, 
tome to find Swift, in his private life, a really good 
^nd .atpiable man. . Ijt seems an anticipation of that 
knowledge of character in their true and good light, 
which will surely make a part of future happiness.; 
One used to think him a mqre wild beast of a wit, 
*id it was the diligent employment of jiis floyrishing. 
years to do good and kind offices. 

His Grace is getting stbut again; he preached to 
uslwice on Sunday; this is cause of great thank- 
fulness, and yet I am full of gi'ievances to-day, and. 
could you knock at my door,, glad as I should 
raally be to see you, I should receive you witli a 
cloudy countenaP<?e- iNs-tional affkirs go — — — 
not at all to my liking; domestic affairs perplex 
UK}. Mpst of thiC charges you will have seen iuj 
the papers, but will doubt their authority till con- 
firmed in written hand. Out — Lord Rockingham, 
J), of New., D. of Rich., Ld. Winch., Ld. Chanc 
In~T>. of Grafton, Mr. Pitt, Ld.:Shelburne, LA* 
- \ v North- 



•Northiftgtoii, Ld; Camdeit- You wiil honour Ld* 
•Temi)le for^ havmg broke off principally oti account 
^ Liord I^ttelton. ' 

^^ I have just been rdtding ;a book, lately pub* 
lished^ which I ewtreat you to like, aa I do, exceed-i 
in^y.— It is in^ two vdhimes, Seimohs to Young 
Women. Ym are in, and handsomely in; but not 
^o'h^fidscmely as you would h^ifce been, basd. tli0 
iuthor known you b^ten i i < . -^ / ,. 
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Mrs. CARTI;R to Miss tALBOT. 



I 



tcai, jtiig.^^, 1706. ' 



• ' t 



• Wii A T ' a poor humdruni t \ mbital do . I; 
ttf^p^iarto My selifv ' dear Miss Talbofe, when I com-: 
{rai'eitty 'unvaried Yrrf/w ^e«^/e with tb^i account o€ 
your ^sprightly doings* I rejoice in them, howr*. 
ever, and think they must do you good, though I 
selfishly used to fret and v<gx dt feiding you be-, 
tonged to tout Ic mhnde , lA^ien. I was lon^g fof; 
half^n howv en part iculkr: It did me a world, oft 
good t6 find you s6 kindly wished me. to partake 
that single jewel of an hour \\4iich you picked oilfc 
rf th^ crowd ^ace I -left you, - ^.w j^ , . 
-^ ■'■ "^^ I fear 



14B 

I fear your apprehcnsfoos ^bbitt the M'eatii^r 
nmst have greatly encreased; for had as it lias 
been for some time, yesterday was beyond uA the 
rest-^yet one has too often known very unpi*o* 
mising appearances end in a plentiful season, not 
to hope that it may be again the case. It is too 
true, that we but little deserve the continuanoe of 
the blessings for which m^ kave made sa imgmt^ful 
a return. Yet, if ten righteous persons conid 
once have saved a devoted people, may we not 
hope that a proportionable greater number may 
avert the divine vengeance from this nation, foolish 
and wicked as, alas, we too generally are. 

I am glad yoq have called on Airs. Scot, it has, 
I am sure, rejoiced her heart, and she deserves 
it. What upon earth could Mrs. Honeywood 
write to you about. I have never read Swift's last 
published Letters^ but am glad to find tiiey will 
help to. justify me, in always having had a mcM'e 
&vourable idea of his character thaii most people 
seemed to think he deserved. There always ap^ 
fieaired a rectitude and sincerity in him, much su- 
petior to |be .greater number of liis- contemporary 
geaiuscsi^-rliis; iH'it, I cfinnot belp thinking, was 
mere distemper, . and for many insts^nces of shock- 
ing impropriety and levity into which it huiried 
him, he n^s perhaps aa little accountable as for 
the deliriut^ of a ffev^. Lord CcH^ke, I think, 

some** 
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somewhere speaks of hk deplorable idiblcy kS a 
judgment: surely it would havieJ beeti morid charit- 
able t6 have considered^ it, as the last stage of a 
long madness, which very frequently terminates in^ 
this conclusion. 

A countess is; too considerable an object in a 
state of roQStidation ^ m^ to omit a^i^wering your 
cfm^sAims^ dbwit Lady Holdefne^e. I have had 
thehailiOQT of dining with; heir once, and a«i sure 
you would like her; she seems to have great good 
si^ivse^ wi¥h€ftit ally affect^ioti or parade, and a fine 
open^ ^ouAt^nar^ce. t was^ d^ighted ^it^ my* 
day *, Haive • you read the Ad veilttfre^i of Alphonso' 
aod the rest of that collection^ and how do you like 



them?? 
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;Mms TAJ^QT to M*s. : CA^TEiU 



.> '. 



. Lambeth,. Scj>t. 8, 17^5; 



; I wriii/ j^iit ddwft ihy ^ date hoo^tly, 
tNut^ 5k)U ^may h^ithet think md hmetnwwon^ 
thWi I anti • Little piiss^ isndttingby tme on a^ htage 

. ^ Ti^a fiioidshtf) th^n bepn contifiual viS^out xhtdrtuptt«a 

folio 



* «'«4 



\ 



fjjio.of pc^iish, saints, pa which I have wasted, 
ip^y a half hour lately. — It is a: translation of 
^LihadjDnieh'a, lent me by Dr. Hawkesworth^ whom 
t like migluilyj, aAd his wi|e likewise. 



Sept.24,. , 



Not one miomte: have 1 1^ .sjnee I bi^tio this to 
add a line; Yesterday we all* draafc Ci^ffiee ^t 
Croydon, as we have fr^quehtly , this surnoier, aiid: 
Mjralked about tlie gardens. - 

Poor dear Mrs, Mackenzie is come ijij> t<o try 
her fiiiends . isvterest,^ that He may at teast bavof 
his guardsbip ciM^ttiQued him<; his tinAe.iexpireii. 
at Christmas.. Ajias, the Pujce of:..Qujsensburyi. 
is in Scotland, and Mr. Oswald in Ireland^^ 
and who will intersct themselves for those who 
have only merit and distress? — you would, I am 
sure, if you had any mterest. I wish any friend 
of your's was a dear friend of Sir C. Saunders. — I 
do grieve for theni at-fe^hesnt/ SaaA for jiibr Dr. 
— 7-, though I never saw him ; you must feel how 
much it struck me. * Not that one is to judge by 
^v^At^;. lIo ^ Slot : ifnftginfe t^at; Ij^irv^ t^pted by 
a]ny,imreAs<Mifbble refineii«ei)t i brttf|h^^:isjBi<Sc«p*j 
tureeip^^ssion 4)f which .1, i^ever jMor^nfeU :lfe?; 
full force, " That ye may be harmless and blame- 
less.:'! :it is.rig^v to endeavour tO; bie us^ly t>tit 

this aimshbuld beregidateditt-pooi' hitokn^ cr^ 
• - tur€S 
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tured by a still stronger endeavour never to ^ 
hurtful, and glad and thankful we may be when we 
attain even that 

Pray ask Mrs. Montagu if she hears any thing 
in Newcastlesliire of the charming Mrs. Wilspn of 
104, who has taken a trip from New York to visit 
her grandchildren there. I fell in love with her 
in yesterday's paper^ and want to know if it is 
true. 

Sept. 26. 

How can you be so extravagant in tliese times as 
to idle away your money insuch a superfluity 
as a fine fancied mahogany case to figure in 
at the Museum ? Is it for the murders committed 
by your disdainful eyes and adamantine heart, or 
by your satirical pen, that you have condemned 
yourself to be dissected? If you do not read news- 
papers you will think my head turned,- but if 
you do, the article I mean will have caught your 
attention as it did ours. It must be you or Mrs^ 
Mac — ^ley. 

« 

6ct.4. 

Here is my Letter yet, and now it has waited 
for great events. Since it ^as begun we have a 
Princess Royal, a Queen of Detimark, a Duke ^ 
Cumberland, a Duke and Duchess of Northum* 

Toi.. jii. Im berland, 
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htthxid, A second Miss Michael, born over my 
head at three this niornin«*. — ^These topics wadkl 
lead me far, especially the poor Queen of Den- 
mark, gone out alone into the nide world, not a 

* creatuit; she knows to attend her any further than 
AH6na. It is worse than dying — for die slie must 
to all sjhe has ever seen or known — but then ft is 
oirty dying out of one bad world into anatlier, just 
like it, and where she is to have cares and fears and 
dangers and sorrows that will yet all be new to her. 
JMay it please God to protect and instruct and 

' comfort her, poor child as she is ! add make her 
as good, as beloved, and as happy as I believe her 

^ aunt Louisa was ! They have been just telling me 

. how bitterly she cried in the coach as iar as any 
l^ody saw l>er, 

I rejoice that you have got for a neighbour a 
cpuntes.s you so much adurrrc, and that your ac- 
quaintance begun so agnecably. What could Mrs. 
Honey wood write to me about? A poor French- 
inan in distress, who by tlicAbp*. interest wittiMr. 
Pevayne obtained what he desired, and, I believe, 
deserved. I have long ago finished the third volume 

of Swift, and can, I think, collect from it, (what 

* • •■ . .. . ' . . "■ ^ 

"■ ^ The publrc tof^ics are siiflicicntly knauB^j^il/iA? Michael 
was^ probably the dauglitor to bomc cioBKJstie Of th« Arcb, 
bishop. 

.J confesij 
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I confess I respect him the more for) that his Spleeti 
and wretchedness proceeded from beitig like Sif 
Charles Grandison, deeply in love with two amiable 
women at the same time* Not indeed that the 
violence of poor Vanessa's Letters gives one any 
very amiable idea of Aer, but yet I can heartily 
pity and excuse him^ and indeed there seem to me 
a thousand things in his character great ahd good* 
Lord B — — st's Letters are by faf the worst in the 
pack, and how Dr. Hawkesworth could say there 
was nothing in them to disparage atiy character I 
cannot guess, for they are below contempt* 



* ■ •• ■'°-- • •- -'_ --"I "' -]• 



Mrs* carter to Miss TALBOT. 

Deal, Oct. ll< if 66. 

Fye upon you and your popish saints^ 
my dear Miss Talbot, who hold it a meritorious 
action to renounce and forget your friends* Your 
whole folio is not half so well worth reading as 
Lloyd's Chronicle, which has often given m0 thQ 
comfort of seeing the archbishop's name^ ai)d in- 
ferring because he was very busy he must h^ very 
well ; a point whi^h I am heretic enough (q deem 

lS of 
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^f more consequence to the world liian any thing 
contained in yoi^r legendary collection 

Of saints that never yet had 4)cing, 
Or being, ue^'er were saints^ 

.1 wa& breaking my heart for the Q. of Denmark 
when I received your Letter, yet her youth, though 
it may^render the first shock of parting more vior 
lent, will xnakeit wear oflf the sooner^ and she will 
the more easily accommodate herself to the new 
world into which she is entering. It inay, indeed, 
be as bad a one in general as that she has left ; 
yet by what I have heard of it, that particular 
part of it in which she will be most immediately 
conversant, has many advantages for a person of 
her inexperience. I am heartily grieved for the 
poor Mackenzies, and from my heart wish I had 
the power, as I have the will, to serve them. 
• If iq your winter provision of writing tools you 
should chance to forget wax and wafers, do pray 
sew your ^ext Letter >vith a needle and thread : for 
I am too covetous of a Letter of your's not to wish 
,to hare it en propre. I thought myself, however, 
very lucky that nobody defrauded me of any part 
of the last: which, considering that all the world 
must have read it, is an instance of more honesty 
1 than 
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than from half the world might reasonably have? 
been expected. i 

I am afraid I am more riotous than you. De- 
stroying and burning, indeed, deserve little tolera- 
tion: but to prevent starving, by reducing- provi- 
sions to a reasonable price, I cannot help thinking 
rather more than half pardonable, while no legal - 
means were taken to alleviate the general distress. 
I will certainly enquire about Mrs. Wilson. 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Lambeth, Dec. 8, I766. 

I COULD find in my heart to seal this 
Letter up before I begin it, for fear I should ever 
again be guilty of such a careless trick. I believe, 
however, an immoderately long Letter in a woman's 
hand may go as safe open as sealed or sewed. Dp^ 
not you remember Emin's telling how one of rfiy 
long Letters saved him a ring that was sent him by 
Lpt«d Northumberland. He was attacked by some 
eastern robbers, and my Letter happening to be the 
first, they opened it, the sight of so much writing 
discouraged tliemr, and they gave him all back' to- 
gether, 
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gether, the ring being in one which they had not 
opened. 

Somebody of Lambeth was lately at Deal, and 
heard tliat you >vas coming to town to be a maid of 
honour. I wish you joy— somebody else saw you 
there very laudably employed. I wish it had been 
successfully, for even then the melancholy scene 
M^ould have affected your spirits full enough. Do 
comfort me by saying there was no sort of harm in 
that last pacquet about which I was so abominably 
careless, 

Dec, la. 

Indeed you are cross for not contriving to come 
to us in your way to town, I never thought of in- 
viting you, or rather indeed thought it had been a 
general agreement for every year, Your head- 
aches, and your want of sitting alone might be a 
rational excuse in most places, where people are 
so sociable as to love to be togetlier all day long ; 
but that people here can sit as unmolested by their 
fire sides as at any home in the world, Dr. and 
Mrs, Potter can bear witness-^they are still her^ 
but by your own unwillingness to come, you may 
guess at their impatience to get away, ^nd they do 
hope to get away by Monday, if not this iveelwT 
Well, upon any terms, I am glad you are coming 

into 



intd^'this "part of Ihe \v6rld, and that t^^e shall, "at 
least, see you sometimes : indeed, I know your 
goodness, we shall see you often, and you kno\V' 
my cares, you will not one time in ten see me with 
an unclouded brow. I thank God, at present, it 
is less cloudy than it was, but his will be done. 
The Abp. is mending every day. Let me hear 
from you again if you can ; if I have not time to 
write again, accept my bebt wishes for your jour- 
ney, the weather is charming, and may it con- 
tiif ue so. 



r «-! ■ 



. Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Jan, 1, 1767. 

Accept, dear Mrs. Carter, the b^st ' 
wishes of this new year, and of very many to come. 
I think, with great joy, of seeing you here on the 
7tb. I hope I did not huff you into coming, aiid • 
that it will not, on the whole, be veiy disagree- • 
able to. you, aadtlien indeed it will be very com- 
fortable to us. I imagine you Ai'ould have us 
send the coach as usual to the Inn at this end of 
i^ddge Street, but not being' quite sure of the 
* hour, 
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hour, thall he glad of one li]ie to inform mit. 
Adieu. 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs, CARTER. 

Lambetbj Jufy 9, 1767. 

Lest you should be uneasy, dear Mrs, 
Carter, at not hearing from hence, I sit down by 
owl light to bid you welcome to that home you 
have so long been pining for. I have wasted my 
evening pleasantly enough in watching from my 
mother's windows the family syllabub and dance 
under the trees m the garden* By this you will 
guess we are all well. 

Why do not I tell you how I like the Count? 
because 1 was too much taken up with him to finc^ . 
leisure J I have been as fiill of shallow contiivances 
as if I had been going to be married myself. Yes- 
terday evening they were married hy his Grace, in 
the long gallery, be having too much gout to go as 
far as the chapel* My old friend Lord Percy gave . 
away the amiable Lady Egremont, to the agree- 
able Count de Bruhl. The only assistants her two 
daughters, my motlier, and your most obedient 

TOey 
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They stayed with us till nine ; but thank God the 
Abp. is rather the better than the worse for it: 
nay we tell him he must contrive to marry some 
pretty couple once a week* 

Fye upon me, I do not get on at all, and now 
yny news is not worth the reading, but you will have 
bad it from Mrs. Montagu, who with Mrs. Sco^ 
spent the next evening with us, and a most delight- 
ful evening we had. 

We are deep (for our after supper book) in Lord 
Lyttelton *. For my own amusement I am glad 
be digresses so much ; but does he not digress too 
much for a biographer ? I am much entertained 
with the History of the Crusades, though indeed it 
is terrible. If you ever meet with the History of 
Nourjahad it will intei'est and amuse you. .^ It would 
be useful to be read by all the young members at 
the club at Arthur's ; the only shocking part is when . 
he grows what the author meant for very pious, 
wd aspires after the beatifiq vision of that V^seal 
Mahomet. 

I have had also great pleasure this week iri see- 
ing, your new prebendaiy of Canterbury, ' Mr, 
JJeosoHf When he is in spirits he often puts me m 



mind 
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mind of his ever dew uncle *, and to sec him so ' 
happy as the Abp. has just now made him was quite 
joyous. 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

^ . Lambeth, Oct. 10, 1767. 

It is, my dear Mrs. Carter, a scandalous 
thing that I write to you so seldom. But what can I do ? 
I write every Post to Wrest, as Lady Grey is there with 
only her daughters, my Lord being gone to Knaresbo- 
rough to drink Harrowgate waters. I go out twice 
a day, and every day somebody or other drops in, 
and twenty times a day I am weary and good for ; 
nothing. The poor Dean of Christ Church is in a 
dangerous way. I iiave oftener gone lately to Mrs. 
Eriend and Miss Gregory than to any body else. 
Though I truly love and value many of the people 
that are still in town, I could be heartily glad to 
have no call to Ix)ndon for a month or two ; else it 
spreads such a tameness through the year. Bat 
indeed it is very agreeable going to Mrs. Friend; 
her dispositions are so sweet, she takes every thing ' 

• TUt Bp. of Gloqcestcrt 



SO rightly. I am very ahgry with a young friend 
of mine whom you and I know, and I tliink more 
then I say, because when a step is irretrievably 
taken one would not have it viewed in the severest 
light: but pretty and agreeable though she be, and 
I dare say with many good qualities, I can never 
compliment her, as other people do, with the fa- 
shionable phrase of a good heart, for what is the 
heart that could in such a situation aggravate the 
heavy distresses of an amiable tender widowed 
mother, by robbing her of her dearest companion, 
and filling her with additional anxieties for the 
welfare of a wilful child ! By very great good luck 
she has met with a man, as every body says, of 
uncommon merit and accomplishments, but could 
she not, at least, have ventured to wait for him one 
year, till she had been perhaps less wanted at home, 
and the prospects before her and her lover fairer 
and less uncertain ? Yet periiaps had I been of 
just her nge, and in just her situation, mere want 
of courage and resolution might have been all the 
difference between us. If there was not a great 
deal of good in her, blind passion would not have 
been so providentially directed to J^ right choice. 
She perplexes me sadly at present, for if I hear 
her talked of in a circle where there are both mo- 
thers and daughters, I find myself equally disposed 
to excuse Ji?r to Xlie pafepts, and s^buse her to 

thQ 
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the idiiidren. Whether right or wrong m other 
respects, she has certainly set a dangerous ex- 
ample *• 

Pray, pray, get on as fast as you can with your 
Arabic, that you may be fit to translate for us 
forty-four Assemblies, or ingenious conversations, 
by Hariri, the son of Himam ; there are fifty in 
all, six just translated by a gentleman of Cam- 
bridge, and we are undone to know whether the 
whole fifty can possibly be equally dull and unedi- 
fying. Did your ever read Noah ? it seems to me 
even in the translation delightfully fine. 



Miss TALBOT to Mes. CARTER. 

Lambeth, Nov. 15, 1767^ 

Many thanks, dear Mrs. Carter, for the 

sincere pleasure you have given us all three, by 

your communication of two such excellent Letters f.* 

^ I return 

' * "This match proved a very unhappy one, and the husband 
and wife have for many years been separated ; but as they are 
both living and have a family, it was tkot thought right t6 men* 
tion their namqs, though the reflections upoovthis claade^t^e^' 
marriage were too valuable to be suppressed. 

+ These Lcttenj were printed in Mrs. Carter's Memoirs,^ 
They related to the annuity so handsomely granted her by' 

Mr. 
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4 return them ta you, but must confeiss I have taken 
a copy, which is s^fe locked up in my desk, never 
to be shewn to any mortal without your permission ; 
we have not mentioned it to any soul, nor shall we 
till we have your leave, so pray send a permit for 
speaking soon. Every thing is such an honour to 
both sides, that it would be faulty tp be silent. 
Do not think that I am delighted at your having 
the disposal of a little more paltry money, for I 
know no definite sum that is worthy of your spirit ; 
but my joy and your s too, is that the possessors of 
such a noble fortune set out on its enjoyment with 
ia spirit so every way right,' and that shews, I think, 
it is likely to be a blessing to themselves, by their 
making it, as far as wealth can be, one to others. 

1 shall know how to pity your rheumatism, idnd 
admire your patience better than ever I did in my 
life. However, I have been tolerably free these three 
days. The Abp. has had a most kindly fit of the 
gout in his left hand, which went gradually off, and 
permitted him to preach in our new chapel at 
Stockwell on Sunday, and to attend her Majesty 
at her own house yesterday. I think I never saw 
-my mother better in her life. What blessings are 

Mr. (afterwards Sir William) and Mrs. Pulteney. In this part 
.of thje Correspondence seyeni) Letters from Mrs. Carter to 
Miss Talbot are inissing. 

these! 
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these ! and I trust I am thankful. My own littl^ 
complaints have some dduceurs attending them, as 
they procure me frequait visits from my good 
Doctor, who is in such full business tliat if I did 
not really want him I should never see him at all. 
Dr. Porteus has been so good as to appoint his son 
preacher at the new chapel, you may guess how 
glad I shall be of such a neighbour. Pray how 
comes it that you have seen so little of Lord and 
Lady Holdernesse, or rather that you have let them 
see so little of you this year. 

I have wasted my time to-night in looking over 
old mourning, and then studying the Ordinary of 
Newgate — Pretty lively amusements. 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Lambeth, Dec. 24, 1767- 

My dear Mrs. Carter, it is really not 
frcmi want of affection for you or anxiety about your 
health, that I have been all this while without writ- 
ing ; but ever since I have recovered any tolerable 
degree of health I have been oppressed with busi- 
ness, not even having had time to read an idle book. 
I write now on one knee^ waiting for Mr. Parry 

about 
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about a poor woman, expecting Mrs. Covers with 
pills and caps, for I must take my bark, and dress^ 
to go to town all in half an hour, and have fifty 
things on my spirits besides. Three Letters have 
I dispatched since I began this, one to the steward 
in Worcestershire, one to a good wpman who is to 
send us a kitchen-maid^ and one to comfort the poor 
]\{acken2ies. Non^ c^ these ad quitted delay, so t/ou 
were postponed, and ^u& it continually happens. But 
I am very uneasy about your slow fever, and cannot 
help thinking, from my own little experience, that an 
ague is at best but an unpleasant and an unp^romis- 
ing remedy. Let me know, however, whether you 
have attained this very moderate point of ambition 
— how like indeed to all other ambition the sue- 
cessful ambitions might tell if they would, who 
equally expose themselves to hot and shaking fits. 
Hut I will not be ingenious, nor push the comparison 
so far as it might go. I begin to recover my inclina- 
tion for going over Westminster Bridge, and have 
been several times to town, but, ^ alas, have not 
reached Bath House, which indeed I wished much 

;to do. I juat saw Mrs. Montagu, quite well. 
You will be ples^sed to hear that Lady Grey*s true 

- and faithful affection for Lady Mary Gregory has 
shewn itself, by her taking her orphan daughter 

^ in0 her house. She removes thither next week. 

Lady Bell grows more an4 more amiable every day, 

. ' and 
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atid we are now quite on the footing you ^vould wish 
US to be. 

. TKe Abp- h^ had another pretty little fit of the 
gout in the right hand, which prevented his christ- 
ening Prince Edward ; he is however well again, 
thank God. My mother is in perfect health and 
spirits, and rejoicing your time of coming to town 
dmws so near. When may we expect you ? Do 
give us a few days, indeed as many as you can, 
pray do, and you shall have any apartment you 
please. I will not tell you one bit how the world 
goes on; come arid leara for yourself. I am sure 
your health will mend on removing out of the sea 
air. Whether you can call on us by the way or 
not, do come to town soon. 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

. Dec. 30, 1767. 

We rejoice, dear Miss Carter, you ar<$ 
better; it is a sign it is not the rheumatism, 6x this 
bitter weather would not mend it Bitter indeed — 
but I believe it was very needful for the earth. 
Poor houseless wretches^ as Lear says, what wiil 
become of them? ' I fear you* too*will iave a deep 

snow 
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snow to travel in. We are siqcerely thankful to 
you, for your change of scheme in our favour. I 
am peculiarly so just now, as the snow has brought 
back all my aches and pains. I intended more, 
but have been prevented, so adieu till we meet ; 
that will do me more good than any thing else. 



» J* 



I^Iiss TALBOT TO Mrs. CARTER. 

Lambeth, May 31» I76Z. 

Do you forgive me, dear Mrs. Carter, 
for talking so uncomfortably to you as I did on 
Saturday, instead of thanking ydu for a whole 
winter's kindness ? But it hurt me to part with you, 
and yet now I am glad you did not stay. I hare 
taken airings in the coach these two days, and they 
have done very well : it is so fine I think of going 
out in the chair by and by. 

June 7* 

On Thursday we plucked up courage enough to 
go to Salt IJill, we came back on Saturday. The 
air delightful, the garden-house and landlady charm- 
ing ; but T)t. Stinton was the only person in com- 
pany who had any spirits, and very useful he was. 

VOL. Ill, M Oa 
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On the whole I am dad we went, and was rrrost* 
heartily glad te come homfe again, for the effort 
was too much for my weak spirits, I think, in 
soipe respects, the Abp. is better ; but still he is 
poorly. It grieved nie mnch, I had not courage 
or spirits lo venture into a post-chaise, w^hile we 
were at Salt Hill, as far as Hitcham, but indeed I 
was n5t equal to it, and while thty attempted au 
airing I stayed quietly sauntering in the inn garden, 
with Mrs. Govers for a chaperon. 

This day 1 finish Pharamond: is Mrs. Sutton 
still in town, that I may return it taher? if not, 
when you write, pray return my thanks for the 
amusement it has afforded me. Tliis day also I 
begin Mrs. Montagu's " Chevaliers de Malthe :'* I 
rejoice to hear so good an account of her. 

Sunt 8. 

I have been using all manner of exercise in the 
garden tliis morning, carried in a sedan, wheeled in 
a chair, which gives one much the sanieexercise a^ 
a cartj and the voiture I like best of all, walking on 
my two legs. The garden is sweet and gay, the 
whole )3order of the serpentine canal is filled with 
single pinks, red and white, which perfume tne air 
and look sweet and soft beyond imagination. 

You will have seen by the papers, I suppose, 

that Wilkes is sentenced to 1000/. fine, twenty-two 

7 months 
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Uioriths ixfaiJrisonm^nt, aod to fifld security ibr hki 
good behaviour for* seven years^ alnl all ^gaki i$ 
tjuiet. 
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Mrs, carter to Mrss TALBOT. 

BesAi June i4ff 176B 

It grieved and disappointed me, my dear 
Miss Talbot, to find you so little the better for 
your excursion : thank God the Abp. has benefitei 
rather more# Do pray ask Dr. tord if you may 
try tar-water ; I have a great opinion of it, and a 
small quantity I should think could not hurt you, 
even if it did you no good. 

Mrs. Sutton * is riot in town, but there is always 
somebody in the house^ so you fnay send Phatamond 
whenever you please. I hope you find great amuse* 
ment in the Chevaliers de Malthe. If you could 
iiot summon up spirit enough to go to fiitcham, 
t^'hy did not you at least send for some of the 
inhabitants to Salt Hill.^-It would have been an 
opportunity of making two very good people very 

* Miss Isabella Suttoa to whom some of Mrs. Carter's 
Poems vf^tt addl'C^ed* 

MS happy: 
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liappy : to Mrs. Scott I know it would have becte 
.quite a festival. . 

I suppose London v^ill be in full crowd th» 
summer, as the King of Denmark I hear is cer- 
tainly to come to England. He is, it seems, a 
Very singular young man, and determined to do 
something to make himself talked of. It is to be 
hoped he will not take it into his head to set fire ta 
the tower of London. By what I have heard of 
his character, I fear it affords no very comfortable 
prospects for our poor Princess. My b?st respects 
to Mrs. Talbot and the Abp., and pray let me 
know that you are all going on better and in a 
more comfortable way. 



Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT. 

Deal, Jafy 9, 176S. 

■ / 

V _ 

Many thanks, dear Miss Talbot, for the 
^trouble you have had in getting the poor girl into 
St. George's Hospital ; she shall be sent up imme- 
diately. Now, having thanked you for what you 
have done, I am going to quaiTel with you for 
what you have left undooo—not one word do you 
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say- about tlae A-bpu -of yourself^ -a«d: y^fe yoii tvcll-s 
know bow anxious I am about you both. I have 
thought too of Mrs. Talbot in all these terrible: 
fkicountS; of thundpr a^id lightening. AYe had^ 
iiothing but some harmless lightening here that, 
evening; but there, was one cirqunistanqe pretty » 
remarka.ble — between sev^n and eight o'clock, after- 
a cool day, tliere was a sudden heat^ I. think beyon4; 
any I ever felt in the open: air : I was tlien walkings 
on the: sea-shore with Lady Holdernesse^ and we 
ti^ere both in an instant gasping for breath : for tiie-, 
c^ppressioii is not to be described. . When I came' 
home I found several people who had been, affected 
in tlie same way. — ^It did not last abave a quarter 
pf an hour. - : . ^ 

I have not met with " Lidit Summer Readins,- 
for the Ladies." Indeed it would be^ pU7^e perte 
to spend my. time in reading novels here ; for mos^ 
of th<^m .are so perfectly like the. gossiping among 
the Misses in a country tpwnj that it i^ only makia^ 
a few visits, and one may have it all original an^. 
fresh. I owed your Light Summer Reading a spite, 
for your prefeciing- it. -to my Knights of Maltai ' 
ftideed I never- will give up the point, that the «in^ 
^^etiiusifes' of the ' nine Miss Minifies *, howeve? 

chibbe3 

♦ Nine sisters, who about that time wrote several novels 

jointly, which were then reckoned ingcnigvis, but which have 

' I siiiCe 
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dubbed %nA oompounded, can trer arrive at the 
amuseuient ol one Vert6t. Mrs. Douglas is finely 
rDCoveredy and ^one with mv father to Woodchurch, 
fo the mean time my aunt and I aye as dull a»d 
<}uiet as heart can wish: excepting some small 
interruption from a bawling cook and swearing 
feotman ; and though they content themselves with 
ba\i iiiig and swe^-ring at each other, 1 am by no 
mpans edified by the echo.-^I 4;hank my starB we 
»re soon to be quit pf them. What a strange 
difference there is in the natural dispositions of 
human creatures, and with what a happy* obstinacy 
(}o some minds repel th^ influeni:e of external 
circumstapces ; our other servant, till she came 
Jiere, lived in a tavern, and she is quiet^ decent, 
jnodest, and gentle to the highest degreq* 

1 am writing by owl light, and shall put out 
your eyes and my own, bqt as this is one of tbe 
jnofit summer-like evenings we have hadj I was 
%iilmg to enjoy a3 long ^ possibly tbe sitting 
without Cftndles, 

tf nee been so excelled by th& mAny admirable peifoftnancca. of 
^t k'\f\d a$ to be no longer kiiown. Vertot wa^ tb^ autbof 
of the '* Hist. deB Cbevaliers de Malthe,'Va^ W9^ m.o|,|xm,pj[ 
pthpjf nii^ch cs^'emed {listorifral works^ 
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Miss TALBOT to Mm. CARTER, 

Umiietb, /l«/y 23, 1768. 

The Archbishop bids me say only that 

Jtic has no new physician, that hjs old ones say he 

is hat worse, that he <;ioes not think himself mate- 

.dally so; that I h^^ve been walking a great deal in 

,the garden to-day, and that I ^m always and^at all 

times your's, S:c. 



Mzis. CARTER to Miss TALBOT. 

Wingiiam, Juiy~26, 17^. 

I AM extremely obliged to the Abp. for 
commissioning j^ou to write those few words, my 
dear Miss Talbot, which reached me so seasonably, 
for I had just before heard from a person jiist 
arrived from town, that his Grace was extremely 
ill. By comparing the circumstances of this account 
with the last intelligence I had received from you, 
I foynd good reason to hope it was not true, but 

yet 
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yet I felt uocomfortable, and was anxious for a 
more certain contradiction, when your Letter ar- 
rived and made me quite happy. 

I had great hopes from three successive fine days, 
that the weatlier was growing more favourable for 
us invalids. But yesterday it returned as bad as 
ever. 

I came here on Sunday afternoon to spend a few 
days with Mrs. Cosnan * ; it is a delightful place, 
but my head will not allow me the enjoyment of 
it I long much to hear how you are, so pray 
write spieedily. - 

Since I wrote the above, a gentleman called here 
and mentioned his having read in Sunday night s, 
paper that his Grace was attended by four physi- 
cians ; I feel greatly alarmed about it : a line to 
relieve me, pray. 

.* The Betiiay to whom one of Mrs. Carter's Poems was 
addressed; daughter to Sir Tho. D'Aeth, bart. and wife, first 
of Herbert Palmer, esq. and then of Lt, CoU Cosnan^. 
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Mrss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Lambeib, Avg. 3, I76&r 

In SO great a calamity it will somewhat 
comfort you to hear thaY^my poor mother and I 
^re well, composed, and resigned. 

Adieu* 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Lambeth, Av^, 6, 1768. 

Forgive, dear Mrs. Carter, the distre^ 
I gave you.— I meant you should have had a Letter 
the post before, and in my distress of mind forgot 
it. Circumstances of the greatest distress have 
been mixed with our heavy afffiction, and I more 
than ever see cause for thankfulness to an over-- 
ruling Providence. God be thanked our minds 
are supported in comfort^ and our healths wonder- 
fully preserved. 

Your kindness is great and most acceptable — kIo 
come and assist us; but do not hurry yourself. 

Come 



Come at your leisure and convenience any time 
next week, not sooner however than Thursday. 
Dr. U. Burton stays with ui.till .Wednesday*. 
My cousin William, a most useful friend, some 
time longer. Sweet good Mr. Ford will be with us 
as much as possible^ Dr. Berkeley, has been 
fetched away, else he would not have left us ; I am 
glad he has for his owa sake, he was so very deeply 
affected. Your coming will be a batm and cordial 
to my mothers spirits and mine, and you will 
greatly help us in many businesses that must 

wnso^' vlT. — — — -^— »— — . . . ^ _.„ — .-.^ 

I find a sealed Letter f, which I want to deliver 
into your own . bands. , Dear kind friend adieu.-— 
I hope you have not been too miich hurt. I avoid 
th^- affecting subjectr of my heart, yet my head 
fails in writing even this. Adieu, and a good 
Journey. , 



• 



-- . * HftWM on«. oft Jie^ A ralabfeh op's exceptors. 

, f Of this I>^ttfr no yegtige rcroa^ined amung^Mrs. Carter'* 

japers^ and its contents are not known. ... 
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Clvart, Oct. 7, 1768. 

Where are ^ouf I>ear Mrs. Carter. 
God be thanked we are i^fe here in this pretty 
place with three quiet good fiiends who are itiucli 
yourV We got out yesterday soon after twelve, 
—•We left poor Ford in a cold-fingered state, and 
poor Mrs. Frost very sorry, and all tiie good folks 
of the house clustered about the door, it was grievous 
to see them. We did not get here till past fivej ' so 
long did my poor good uncle wait for his dinnerC 
AU this day has been quite tranquil. A thousand 
times ten thousand thanks, my dear friend, for all 
your kindness to us ; for the present adieu, I sl^pt 
quite well. 






Mm TALB^OT to Mrs. CARTER, 

Chart, Oct. l6, 17^8. 

About^ brice a week I mean, if I can 

<^fttrive Jt, to let ymi kiKW haw we go on. I have 

written 



written above twenty Letters since I have been 
here, and 1 do not foresee they arc likely to de- 
crease. Yet I long .to hkve leisHite'fer ^uiet con- 
templation and abundant reading. One must; use 
exercise too, and unfavourable as the weather is I 
have been tempted to walk. , I am .much less lame 
than I was, and with my stick can go up and. down 
the pretty hilly wood walks h^rq. very cleverly. I 
am now so well acquainted with the coach-road to 
Dorking that I take pleasure in a drive. In my; 
present cowardly state of spirits the first trial of 
any airing costs me dear, but I am rewarded coming 
back which is always pleasantf To our great 
vexation we have not yet been allowed to go to 
church. I thank God my mother's spirits begin tcr 
njend; and Mr. Cornwall's quietly chearful spirits, 
arid_hi& very obli^ng attentions, and saying Uttle 
lively natural things on purpose to divert her, have 
had their effect I lik^ him more and more every 
day. 

^"Yo u vnll b e gla d ti r hear ttiat we foun d them hew 
reading Mosheim. They are in the second volume, 
which we read in the evenings; and I have got the 
first in my room here studying if with great pleasure. 
There is a gojod little physician who lives at Dorking, 
who makes an agreeable addition to our society. — 
He is an old man with as much appearance of 
humanity ajid sweetness of tepoperas^ I ever saw, 

and 
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and possessing a ^eatdeal of knowledge ; his tiame 
is Smith. 

. From Mr. Frost I hear that he has found (O, 
t:areless wretches Dr. D. B. and I • were ! in an 
open cupboard) the long looked for parchments 
and papers^ in size about a foot square. My mind 
is much the lighter for this trouvaille. 

r 

Oct. 23. 

Poor Mr. Cornwall has got the gout, which came 
on so violently in his foot yesterday at tea-time, 
that pity for him, joined to inevitable recollections, 
made onr evening very dull and melancholy ; and 
James just returned from miserable Lambeth did 
ftot enliven it": all there at wrongs, the poor cats 
all but starved, the polls are better off. 

Mr. Mylne thinks my mother's house will be 
ready for us in a month; they seem to go on well 
there, and I hope we shall feel tolerably comfort- 
able when we get into it ; but the most agreeable 
^bought (as I experienced last night when we weVe 
minuting over all these things) will be, that it, 
cannot be long before we may expect you to enliven 
our solitary days. — Not the less solitary for being 
past, perhaps, one-half of them in the midst of 
more people than one would wish, at least in such 
small . rooms. Oh^ London! how little do I like 

the 
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Hhe th6tights o£thee! Lotid^d ^ qui ma v& nattre^ 
ct que mon coeur abhorre I'* The peace, the silence^ 
the bel ozio, the green hills^ the harniless flofikjs^ 
the every thing here in the country is delightful— 
but I do not like this country the less, by any 
means, for its having a daily communication ivitib 
that odious town : and Mosheim has really convinced 
me that the desart unsociable system is a very 
wrong and a false one. In the main he seems & 
irery sensible and candid writer-^no^V and then we 
differ, and I grumble over my book. Adieu^ kind 
companion and assistant of our melancholy weeks. 
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Miss TALBOT to Urs. CARTER. 

Cba:rt, Nov. IS, 17(JS. 

Wtto do you think has been to visit ud 
this morning, dear Mrs. Carter, Lady Grey and 
I^dy Bell ; there was somewhat so kind in their 
coming, and they both looked sor heartily pleased 
with their expedition, llmt it was a joy to see them ; 
they kindly stayed three hours.^— My unclp took 
them through his woods, while my mother and I 

went 



wci>t by a dryer way to meet them at the top o^ 
the hill. -Oh, how pleasant would it be to see you, 
fair mountain nymph, gliding over these green 
ascents. This thought has often occurred to triy 
mother, but for my own sake (begging Mrs. Corn, 
wall's pardon and my uncle's ^v'ho most sincerely 
wish you here) I am better contented to think of 
seeing yo.u in town, when we shall want you more. 

The day too has been as kind in its way as la 
belle Marquise. All unclouded sunshine and balmy 
air, and the prettiest little bit of moon to piece out 
their afternoon light, for we reckon it must be six 
before they reached St. James's Square. 

Poor Buke of Newcastle ! we had heard of his 
illness before. A melaticholy circumstance is, that 
the Duchess was just gone to Bath, and the express 
who went with the account of his seizure, found 
her so ill, that no one durst tell her his message. 
If it should please God, after a happy marriage of 
above fifty years, to take them within a few days of 
each other, she will escape the pain of hearing 
what it must be dreadful to break to her. In such 
sort of sad scenes sets the glory, the gaiety, the 
happiness of the most distinguished mortal life. 
But I believe they were both really good persons, 
and then the view brij^htens and leaves one's mind 
chearfuL 

r 
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JVbr. 20. 



I am fit for nothing to-day, though I have slept 
well ; pothing disheartens and grieves me so much 
as a Sunday without going to church — and the 
difficulty of going to church here (only for fear of 
getting cold) will be the only thing that will give 
me a real comfort in getting from tliis pleasant 
place to odious London. We were one Sunday at 
Dorking church, and though I did not it chill, we 
were laid up the whole week. Last night, after a 
fine dry day, we went to sleep, in full hopes of 
the happiness of venturing again to-day. — All night 
it most wickedly rained, and till past eight this 
jaoming; we desponded, my mother fearful for 
me, 1 for her. My uncle went by himself, and 
BOW it is as perversely a very fine day. To be ill 
here is ft thing not to be risqued, but one may, 
jke the fine world, grow so much too cowardly ia 
these respects, that it terrifies one. The work- 
men will be out of our house oh Tuesday. 
Adieu* 
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Miss TALBdt to Uks. 



ferosvenor Stitct, Dec 23, 1758. 

God be thanked^ here we afe; deeir MisS 
Carter^ arrived in safety at our pretty conomodioo^t 
cheerful dwelling, and now we want only that you 
nlay helre as fine a day for your journey as we 
had, and that it meLy be soon^T-— Yes, we shall 
want my kind uncle and good Mr. and Mrs» Corn^^ 
wall safe in town before any deep snow. 

I will mix no melaneholy looking^ back in ihii 
Letter; May it please God to give us all 4 
happyi though to some of uS; a very serious Christ*^ 
mas. 

Mr. Mylne and good Mrs; Francis have don| 
i^otKlerSy and all is very clever indeed. Adi§i^ 
bon voyage* 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

•^ Grosvenor Street, Afff^ 30, 1769* 

Mak1£ ydurseif e&syj, dfear Miss Carter, 
fft far As you ean> aild' do hot let us at least ihtei-- 
^pt youV tnjoyttiertt of your pteasant villa, it 
Avbuld Jbfe hard indeed, after your friendly visits 
her6 sd idded to olir comfort ia toWn ! But indeed I 
^zxtt better iil every respect but mei*^ lamenesfe, that 
indeed is worse, and my journeys up and down stairs 
^o-day have been very tedious. I have taken dght 

T .... _ 

kirlngs.de suite and find theiii reviving: we are 
lDot^ desperately in love with a sweet village called 
Kilburne, where the air and grass are as fresh ai^d 
%wieet' lis a thousand miles from London, 
r •'YtJu h^r'from Mrs^. Montagu, and I liopefrotli 
the amiable Pitts and Dunbars. From Mr5 M-^s 
house I learn absolutely nothing, and dear good 
Lady Frances who came here this evening to en- 
quire after you, says and laments that there is no 
way of hearing of them : through you I hope we 
may, and may it be good ! 



.» « 
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Mas. CARTER TO Miss tALBOf. 

Deal, A%27i '^1^9* ' 

In all the embarras of utipacking ^rid 
{Company, I havei stole away fot a few minutes to 
give you the information you desired^ my dear 
Miss Talbot, of my being ^fely ^rrlvedj thdnk God, 
at the end of my journey. I was so happy as to 
find all my friends here tolembly welL 

After so long an absence^ I should think with 
pleasure of settling myself quietly at hoilie, if my 
mind was at ease about the deai^ friends from whom t 
have parted. But this, alas! i3 by no lileans the 
case. The leaving you so very far from well ; the 
receiving, upon the whole, such very uncomfort- 
able accounts of Mrs. Montagu, and the present 
melancholy situatioil of the Pitt arid Danbai* 
families, sink my spirits and damp all the pleasure 
I should otherwise feel at my return to a situation 
for which I have so many reasons to be thankful. 
God grant that I may soon hear a better account 
of you all. 

1 long to heai* that there is something settled 

about your going out of town. Do pray write me 

just as many lines as will tell me how you go on. 

yl liope you are not the worse for this beautiful 

N 2 rain. 
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taiin, that has done so much good to the country. 1 
beg my affectionate compliments to Mrs. Talbot, 
a thousand thanks to you both. Better health, and 
every other blessing attend you. 



•iiU. 



Uiss tALBOT TO Mrs. CARTER. 

Grosvcnor Street, June 20, 1769- 

Next week we propdse to move to Rich- 
iriond : hitherto London has beefi more than tolcr-^ 
able, the airings seldom dusty, and al wa jrs 
pleasant. I am better, though I think of late 
lamer thari ever. How s61itude will do with uS 
I know not; for even here, where one sees som6 
one or other every day, we have sadly felt th6 
Ivant of the absentees. Do not expect to hear froiA 
mc again till we are at Richmond; we expect t# 
dine there next Friday. 



Miss 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. GARTER. 



Here we have been, djBar Mrs. Carter, 
these ten days, and I ought to have tdd you so, but 
I 3^s not in spirits. I am lamer and lamer ; but 
I am otherwise, thank God, well. With much paio 
and ffitlgue I move^ about, till an uulucky stumble 
has made all walking at present impracticable; so 
that for two days pagt I have only been wheeled 
from, my chamber to my dressin^roQm ; and this 
merely from rheumatic spasms in my legs. My 
mother is a little oppressed by the h^otj but would 
^Ise (were it not, ,ala^, for the uneas^iees J. unr 
willingly give her) be quite well. 

We are here in the pleasantest place, and the 
niost eligible ibr us at present that one could wish 
for. A yexy cheerful froipmodious house, with one 
very large and deiightfui room in it, surrounded 
by a garden, which supplies us with all the luxuries 
of summer. The^ir excellent, and the aeighbourr 
hood infinitely, agreeable. Lady Grey has left 
us every thing she co.uld think of to contribute 
$0 our comfort or amusement. And m a particiilaf 
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of agreeable people, who accordingly pay us all 
pos$ii}le ciyilities, 
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M?S3 TALBOT TO Mm. CARTER. 

Richmond, July 25, 17^9. 

This, Utty deaf Mrs. Cattef, is all, bte- 
tested Letter : I should not have thought of tempt- 
ing yoii from Beal, but as Mrs. Montagu has 
temptecj you to Sunning Hitt, ym seepi vrithin 
teach, and I cannot help hoping to have a sight; 
pf you here. If you conie thjt)ugh London they 
tell me it cannot be above twp miles out pf yout- 
way tq make Richmond in your rOad lo Sunning 
Hill. We have two excellent spare rooms, so that 
•vou may be vefy sur6 of one: arid if you could of 
yOiir bounty give us two or three days it would be 
taiobl6 ; but even with one \ve would try to be con- 
tent ^ '•-':.'•■ ^ ' ' ■ ' 

' I'to, I thank God, free from pain, and I hope 
better, ifeujf. liliaJble to Walkjmore thitn a very few steps. 
X amO^e a\v^y the i^ohiiijgs v6ry well, bet^^een 
f eadiilg arifd paitttiing floit^si arid there ait few 
|i|ie!^fticroi!6 itf ^hi<jh Vre ba'Ve hot^feoibe agrteeaJbte 
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company or other. — A few days ago we had Miss 
Finch and her sister. I long to go to Kew, but 
that, I fear, will not be this good while yet. 

Am^Iinrtte right fof l^f-jpiiig- tor. aqxpeig away 
those hours, which would otherwise be hours of 
heavy and paioftil recollections ? — ^Ala5, I cannot 
help recollecting many omissions I was guilty of 
this sad timd^twelvemonth-^rhany inestimable op- 
.portunhies lost by a needless care of rny own 
health and spirits: atid all these months since what 
have I been doing but merely nursing myself! 
What improvements have I made from trials so 
heavy! I cannot even trace out what particular 
fault was to be corrected by them.— And what aft- 
gwerable return have I made for so many blessings 
as have been mingled with them? I live at pres&nt 
almost wholly to indulgence. Come, I miiSt leave 
off, or you will be angry with ale. r 

It will give my mother great joy to see you, 
therefore come if you can. Let us make heir ftU 
the amen(is we can for the many uneasy dav^ ' i^Ke 
has suffered here whilef I was, so piteous. IhdeSd 
I was almost out of hope; my spirits qbite gbne; 
'•—but, thank God, all is well now, Do yOu cbN 
resppnd with sweet Mrs. John Pitt? arid how' dire 
they all ? Now, . had I not better (it is after siij)- 
/ per) be reading Bell Fermor to myinother, tMn 
so ill filling this sheet to you, - 

^ '■ ■■ "■■ •■ ■ '■ ■ 'Mis, 
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Mas. CARTER to Miss TALBOT. 

Hill Street, '4^gurt 9. irfifir 

Tli?i(^£ |s son^ething so .^edqcing, dear 
l^j?s TfsJbot, in writing to ypu l}y the f^enny-Post 
^a); I capnot resist it. Not that I think you would 
be uxjder any gi'eat splicitude al^out my getting 
, liome quietly last night in spite of the ba^ cha- 
^racteir pf the jroads ; for I reachefi London in suc{i 
good time, that jf I |iad been robbed I might 
Jiave suqd the county. — Perhaps ypu will think it 
would have been worth while to have been robbed, 
for the sapslactiop of sujng the county of Mid- 
tfegex, 

I called at Mrs. A, Pitf s, ^he w^ pot at home, 
ju4 delivered Sir J. Yorke's Letter to Miss Finch, 
mth tlje condition annexed, of her returning it 
)»ersejf. r 

J sat put on my city expedition this morning, 
wbefp I met with an advei^ture, w|iich, I believe, 
jypu ^vill think much mof e form)d|ible ibap all the 
feFrors of tbe^ Richmoncj road. I yra$ to call ori a 
pcfspp in my way, tq ^ccomp^py me to the South 
||ea I|oqse; and my nearest route wa9 through 
Ifevg^te. Off going up fo^V^HUt I pt^r^ed^q^ 

pretty 



pretty many people assembled; bui dWhot xnuth 
regard them, till, as I advanced, I found the crowd 
thicken,' and by the time I was g6t into the midst 
of them r heard the dreadful toll of St. Sepulchre's 
bell, and found I was attending an execution. Ad 
I do not ^ery well understand the geography of 
Newgate, I thought if I could push through the 
postern I should find the coast clear on the other 
side, but to my utter dismay I found myself in a 
still greater mob than before, and very little able to 
make my way through them^ Only think of me 
in the midst of such heat and suffocation, with the 
danger of having my arms broke, to say nothing of 

Vi 

tlie company by which I was surrounded, with near 
100/. in my pocket In this exigency I applied lo 
one of ^he crowd for assistance, and while he was 
hesitating, another man, who saw my difficulty, 
very gopd-naturedly said tome, ^* come, madam, I 
will do my best to get you along," To this volun- 
teer in my jservice, who was tolerably creditable 
and clean, considering the corps to which he be- 
longed, I most cojrdialfy gave my hand ; and with- 
out any swearing, or bawling, or bustle whatever, 
by mere gentle pewcvering dexterity, he conductpd 
me, I thank God, yery* safely through. You will 
imagine tba^ I express^ a sufficient degree of gna- 
^ude to my conductor, which I did in tbe^best 
|^^^ ) f9^^ fiMki ^ circumstance which is 

never 



nemrexT thi»o^ $,way;upon th« cw^mon people, as 
you .will ackjQQiwiecjge from this speech wjiich he 
n^i^ m^'m retujrn. — " That all he h»d done was 
due to my person, and all he could do wag due to 
i0y merit." Thi§ high strain of compUnDental orar 
lory is really no efnbellishment of rn^ ^story; but 
iiterftlly lybat my hero jiaid- What p, figure he 
inrould hay^ made in the days of chivalry! In the 
midst 1 of all my perplexities, I could not help re- 
jtoarking a singular circumstance in the discourse of 
the mo^ij in speaking of the unhappy criminal, that 
be was to die tOhday ; and I scarcely pnce heard the 
expression of his being to be liangcfL To trace 
tlie cause ,of this dqlipa^y^ js a good probjeoi for 
tlie investiojators of human nature. 

As I thoug|)t this hjstpry^ of my city adventures 

would jainuse Mrs. Talbotij^nd yP^^^X ^"S^ to^P^S" 
vent any kind concern yoi^ flaight feel from the ap- 
prehension, qf its liaving, hwt^n^e, whichT do not 
think it hiV0. I was imii^od/srately hea^^jd^at first 
getting oiit qf tiliQ ^rowdjjjb^Jtit^^oai}^ wept off, ^nd 
except being extrej3Qely tirej, I am about .as well as 
usual JQrnight, though not jpcjjjal to.a^ijj jnaore ad- 
\ ventiwres^ I bear but an indiffi^ent , account of the 
•poor young Duchess of Bejaj^ojt,:^e:^bm 
continue vei^ bad. Tlie!j^dXjl^inchg3^jar^^^nqo!^- 
golaUe for th(?ir fall^fi^, . ,^^;,,:.^ ^ ^^^^ '^, :;^^ '^. 
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Mas. CARTER to Miss TALBOT. . . 



Sunning Hill, Atfg, l6, 1765* 

I HOPE you rieceived a Letter from me, 
dear Miss 'Xalbot, which I wTote before I left 
London, ofherwiss you will wonder what is become 
of me. 1 deferred writing to you till I could tell 
you how the waters agree with us. Mrs. Montagu 
is, upon the whole, I think, better; an account 
which she received of her nephew not being quite 
well, has hurried her down to Saqdleford for a f^w 
days ; but it was liiought most advisable I should 
remain here drinking the waters, of which I can 
only say they do not disagree with me, though I 
am not yet arrived at drinking a full dose. Here I 
am straggling about by myself over these lone 
Commons very like a solitary goose. We are lodged 
in a hoiise which was lately a baronet's seat, so it 
is Very spacious, and has a good garden, partly 
laid out in wood walks, &g. which are pretty 
though not extensive. At present we are the only 
lodgerk, biit the largeness of the house, if'itw<s 
fall, would be ds inconvenient arid as noisy as an 

Iht), * llie breakfastjng-room is in the gai^en, tj^nt 
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« it is filled only one day in the week this is no 
great grievance. The spring is about half a mile 
from us, and I rise early and walk there, and am 
back about the time Mrs, M, is stirring, and then 
accompany hen 

I am extremely pleased with all I have seen of 
this country, though whether before I leave it I 
may not wish fo^ the sight of corn-fields is not 
clear. We djned on Monday at Mrs. Dunbar's, 
;and it gave me great pleasure to find. it so sweet a 
place ; it answer? the idea of a ferme orn^ more 
exactly th^^n any thing I ever saw, apd has an air 
of tranquillity and cheerfulness which makes it 
appear lik^ the ^bodjp pf virtue and contentment, 
and is perfectly ad^ptpd to the njipd of its sweet 
^Distress. It is about three piiles from heilce. Mr^ 
J. Pitt's about half a mile. The i^^niily is e:^pecte!d 
there next week. I wish Jhe first days of d.eaf 
Mrs. Pitts return to Sunning Hill and to Arlington 
Street w^^e over, for they must awaken many a 
paififul remembrance. We met Lady Primrose at 
Mrs. Dunbar's, but we haii^e not yet seem Lady F. 
Coningesby, thgugh I hopp w^ shall gq to Langley 
as sooO as Mrs* M. returos. We dined one day at 
Mr.jiWilmot's at Farnborough, about ten miles 
from Sunning, and I dare say you will think u^ 
yefy intrepid heroines to travel oyer ]B?tgshjpt Hojtli 
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by rtioon-Iight, but our valour was ftot signalize! 
by atty adventures. • 

I think there are not above a dozen water- 
drinkers : we are mighty quiet and rural except of 
a Monday, when a public breakfast and fiddles 
<!allect all the misses round the country. 

By the last accounts I had of good Mn Penn he 
was thought to be mending, atid his physicians had 
[Strong hopes of his recovery, but he feels nothing 
like it himself He is perfectly sensible, composed, 
and resigned. Neither his head nor his limbs v^ere 
affcJcted, only his side. The poor young Duche&s 
of Beaufort is not yet pronounced out of danger; 
her being in a wretched, inconvenient, uncomfort- 
able inn is an additional circumstance of distress. 
I long to know how you go on, and whether you 
have gained any ground since I left you. Pray 
send a line soon. 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Richmond, Aug. 21, 1769. 

i OUGHT indeed, my dear Mrs. Carter, 
tti have answered you sooner^ for I have received 

both 
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botli yoiu' excellent Letters, but indeed I have not 
been well enough, nor in spirits ever since you was 
here. Do not be uneasy, about me, I shall scram- 
ble through it. You may be sure I am the lower 
just now, on account of poor sweet Lady Mar- 
garet ; but her suffferings, and all our anxieties aboiit 
her, are for ^ver at an end. 

Pray do convey to Mr. Penn's family the excel- 
lencies o£ strong sage-tea, and sage-wine, drank in 
quantities. 

I did not know till this morning of Mr. Dunbar's 
great acquisition,— I hope it will not make them 
unhappy by drawing them into Ireland and a life 
t)f Ostentation, but tiiat. they will live on in their 
own quiet way, and do good with the surplus. 
We rejoice trwly in Mrs. Montagu's amendment, 
and hope soon to hear of yours. Adieu, Miss 
Jefferies is coming, and I must endeavour to get a 
nap first. I continue my a:irings, and hope they do 
me good. 



« / 



• ^ 



Miss 
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J. 









. Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 



\. > 



Richmond, Sept, 9 f 17S9. 



Do hot imairine, dear Mrs. Carter, that 
I will tr^at you with any very good account of rny 
heartlxj'till you send rtie a better of Mrs. Montagu's, 
liowever. liy way of encouragement I will tell 
you,' rriy fever, which has been pretty brisk, seems 
'to be quite subdued. I see Dr. Tord every day, 
look well, and have never lain in bed past twelve, 
arid but once so long, and find amusement enough 
to fill up the day pretty well. We could not have 
been in so clever a place as this is, circumstanced 
as we, are, this summer. Has Mrs. Montagu been 
in town for better advice? Tliere is Addiniztoii 
famous, I know. Then there is Warren and Huck, 
good by liear-say. — But, perhaps, by this time she 
maybe well enough to have prescribed herself a 
trip to the Jubilee. — Would she were well enough 
to be able ! I would trust her for being wise enough 
to let it alone. But indeed she should be cautioned 
at present not to exert her fine spirits as she does. * 
She should sit stupid and dozing half the day, ^and 
play with baby-houses as I do. Yet with iiU i^y 
endeavours to be stupidly quiet, I was half demo 

2 ' lished 



ifehed last Post^day by a paquct trf Letteni. mf 
mind had run up and down, through ten thpusand 
varieties of ideas and places,^ till before I had half 
read theiti throiigh; 1 was tired ds t ploi^hinan at 
sunset, and forced to lay th^ by for two hours^ 
and try to compose myself. Then I ventured td 
take up Emin's (now you jump) general Letter of 
eight folio pages to all hi^ noble friends, just ar- 
rived to Dr. Dumaresque*, to whom it was en- 
closed, and from him to me, to circulate first t^ 
the Duke of Northumberland; but it was dated 
alas, so long ago as June 22, 1 767 ; he was tlierv 
on the rock of Gulistan, in Armenia, free and well, 
but very poor. It contains a history of four years, 
difficult to understand, because it treats of petty 
tyrants and clans and places th^t we know little of, 
but highly interesting, arid tallymg exactly with 
those Armenian Letters to him, of which I have 
got translations. He supports through all his dif- 
ficulties his heroic and Christian character: and 
there is one instance of the highest bravery arfd 
truest gallantry that will delight you, and I hope, 
make even your strictness forgive impromptu visioij^- 
which could alone have saved above two tbousandr 
ladies from destruction. 

• Dr. Dumaresque did not die tiff tie ycat 1§06^, in ttc 
$5th year of his age. 
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I sent, bjr a sitfe hahd, dear good Mrs. J. Pitt's 
welcome order to Mrs. Bruce, My love to her 
and her angel sister, and above all to Mrs. Mon- 
tagu. 



Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT. 

Deal, Oct. 2, 1769. 

I AM SO impatient to know how you do, 
dear Miss Talbot, that I should not have deferred 
writing a single Post, if my hand would have al- 
lowed me : to-day it is the better for my losing a 
little blood, which relieved me immediately. My 
journey was, I thank God, very safe, and as plea- 
sant as sunshine could make it. I got toTunstal"^ 
by dinner, and found my nephews in a course of 
bark, but upon the whole tolerably well, tumbling 
on the floor with their several studies before them ; 
the youngest, Montagu, with a book in one hand 
and hugging and stroking a purring kitten with the 
other, which is a great favourite with him, and I 
believe would be so with you if it fell in your way. 

f A village in Kent, near Sittingbourne, of which her bro- 
ther-in-law Dr. Pennington was rector. ^' 

VOL. iir. O I stayed 
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1 stayed cmly an hour at Canterbury, called on Dr* 
Berkeley, met Mr, Ford, and was rejoiced to find 
they leave Canterbury . to-day for Richmond. Mr. 
Ford, I hope, will not be a mere bird of passage. 
I had the happiness of finding all my friends here 
well, except Mrs. Underdown, who has a weak- 
ness in her limbs, the remains of an attack of gout 
or rheumatism ; would to God your's was no worse. 
My brother and sister are making a tour through 
several parts of England, and at Southampton met 
with a lady, of whom they heard a very extraordi- 
nary account She is about eighteen, and very 
beautiful: so far they saw. But thte wonderful 
part of the story ' is, that she has already written 
two plays, two novels, two sermons, and several 
poems ; she is at present engaged in writing com- 
ments on the Revelations, on which subject she is 
corresponding with a dignitary of the church. She 
was brought up in a convent, it seems, so she must 
have a strong impulse of genius, as I believe no- 
thing more effectually fritters away all the powers 
of the understanding than that kind of education. 

Mrs. Montagu is very anxious to know how you 
do: I' hope before I write to her to have abetter 
account to send her, and do pray let me know if you 
acquire ariy degree of flesh, for nothing in your ill- 
ness so terrifies and dispirits me as your being so ex- 
tremely thin. I wish you would talk to Dr. Ford 
r V T - • particu- 
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particularly about your side : I have been alarming 
myself ever since I left you, that the discharge may 
be too great God direct all for the best ! 



t ill! 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Richmond, Oct. 7, 1769. 

Forgive me, dear firiend, for not writing 
before, I am rejoiced that you found relief from 
bleedii^. These last two days have not your bones 
ached? lam sure mine have. However I ha v& 
thrice got down stiurs on the straps very ea^ly, and 
am going again into the ^eat room. Indeed I thank 
God I am mending. I continue my passion for 
minced partridge, and wish, without writing, I 
could thank Mrs. Montagu for her kind and wel- 
come supply ; at present we are well stocked. The 
symptom that alarmed you is gradually lessening, so 
I hope to look as jolly by CbristmHS as your lady- 
ship. Your nephews, and their books, and their 
kittens, are t|uite a picture. Adieu, ma trfes chfere. 



«8 Da. 



196 



De. BERKELEY.* to Mrs. CARTER. 

Richmond, Oct, 24, 1769- 
-T)EAR MADAk/ 

I AM, alas! the unwilling messenger of 
most unwelcome news. My wife and 1 came hi- 
ther last Monday, where we have had the grief to 
see our dear and excellent friend daily declining ; 
^ she has kept her bed ever since Thursday. Drs. 
. i Warren laiid Ford afford not the least hope; and it is 
not supposed that her severe trial can last above a 
c day: or two; On Saturday morning she sent for 
^ me at eix : when after much cheerful conversation, 
; on her nearly approaching change, she desired me 
to write Letters from her mouth to a few intimates. 
i, -T^You,' madam, being included in that number. 
. ; JW'fcca I .was ready, she clianged lier mind, resolv- 
b ipg to postpone the business. This morning in 
o^anQither conversation she named it again, but added 
-vtbat.$he could not now sufficiently attend to sUch 
-.i'lrtftUers:. She is very much weaker to-day; she 

* A very good and amiable man, Prebendary of Canterbury, 
and son to the well known Bishop of Cloyne, This, and Miss 
Jetferies*s Letters are inserted as conveying an interesting ac- 
count of Miss Talbot's last hours. 

. . takes 
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takes opiateii at night. Mrs. G. Berkeley will cer- 
tainly not leave her, and Mr. W. Talbdt of Chart 
is here, as is Mr. Ford. Poor Mrs. Talbot seems 
more composed than yoii could have expected. My 
wife mingles her tears with ypur's on this doleful 
occasion, as does dear Madam, &c. 



Miss JEFFREYS to Mrs. CARTER. 



Richmond, Oct. 26, IZ^S. 



MADAM, 



Miss Talbot on Tuesday last called me 
to her bed-side, and said to me as follows : — " I 
wish you would write to Mrs. Carter, I should be 
happy for some faithful friend to tell I have been 
ill and confined to my bed for some days ; she will 
wonder she has not heard from me and be uneasy : 
tell her in a few Posts I hope to write to her my- 
self :" — those were her words ; but far from being her 
thoughts. After this conversation Dr. Berkeley told 
me he had wrote, which was the reason I deferred it 
till this Post On Sunday last, I was with her half 
an hour, her death was then d^ily expected ; her 



resignation 
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resignation and patience through all her sufferings 
you are well acquainted with ; it exceeds all de- 
scription ; cheerfulness does not express her coun* 
tenance or manner (I mean on Sunday last) there 
was a joy I never shall forget, and founded, I am 
certain, on the very few hours she hoped to remain 
here ; and she told me she had that feel within hqr, 
that spoke her happiness near. Since that time 
she has mended daily ; her lameness is better^ she 
suffers little pain, gets a great deal of sleep in the 
day, and by the help of opium has tolerable nights ; 
but, I am sorry to say, there is not the least hope 
of her recovery, and yet I fear she may last weeks 
in her present state. I think her countenance has 
lost of its serenity, nor do I believe she feels sp 
happy : she had made up her mind, and is sorry 
to return jte this world again. I never was ac- 
quainted with Miss Talbot till this summer, but 
she has made such an impression on me that I 
shall never forget, and shall for ever revere her 
memory. I am thankful I have known her, and 
have sometimes hopes 1 may be the better all 
my life for some conversations passed in this last 
illness. ^"i* « 

Mrs. Talbot is pure well, and 'really bears up 
surprizingly, and seeing her in that state is a gredt 
comtoit to our sweet friend.--4i^tr^ the persoh 

that 



199 

that took courage and told Mrs, Talbot last week 
the little hope there was of Miss Talbot's reco 
very. — She was as much astonished and thunder- 
struck as if she had thought her daughter in per- 
fect health ; but I really looked on it as cruelty to 
deceive her when the fatal blow appeared so near. 
Dr. and Mrs. Berkeley are with them, and it is 
impossible to shew more friendship and kind atten-^ 
tion than they do. 



■Tt-r 



Da. BERKELEY to Mr». CARTEIL 

Richmond, Oct, 28, 17^9, 
DEAR MADAM, 

Dr. Ford has just left our dear suffer-^ 
ing friend, in whom the last three days have pro- 
duced a most unexpected amendment — to. you, 
however, I will in confidence confess that her 
disorder is a cancer : this I did not know when 
I wrote last; and as the physicians declare it 
^' absolutely incurable." I now more than ever 
pity poor Mrs. Talbot : she is not entrusted with 
this dismal secret, which has been safely kept for 
nearly three years from all persons except the 

Abp., 
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Abp., the medical people, and Covers *. My 
wife sends her best compliments to you, and I am, 
&c. 



Mrs. JEFFREYS to Mrs, CARTER. 

Richmond, Nov. 3, 1769- 

Mrs. JeflEreys presents her compliments 
to Mrs. Carter, and has the pleasure to inform her 
Miss Talbot continues to mend daily ; she is now 
taken up, and sits in the dressing-room three or 
four hours every day. Notwithstanding this amend- 
ment Miss Talbot's friends (she fears) have no 
grounds to flatter themselves with, as there can be 
no possibility of a recovery. They talk of remoy- 
her to town in a chair, but at present it appears 
very impracticable. She suffers very little pain, 
and talks very cheerfully to her friends. 

* Mrs. Carter also had long been acquainted with \t 
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Mrs. JEFFREYS to Mes. CARTER. 

Richmond, Nao. 8, 1769^ 

* 

DEAR MADAMy 

Miss Talbot has continued mending 
every day since I wrote last ; she has for some 
days past been in the dressing-room from one till 
eight o'clock, and eats meat, partridge I mean« 
On Sunday last she saw a number of people, 1 
was M'ith her the whole afternoon, and do not re- 
member ever to have seen her in better spirits, nor 
was, she fatigued when she went to-bed, but had a 
very good night 

But what will most surprize you is, that yester- 
day Dr. Ford came down and carried her to town, 
and I had lust night the pleasure to hear she bore her 
journey extremely well, and was in very good spirits. 
All this sounds well, but I fear has no stability. 
Dr. Ford said on Friday, that from present ap- 
pearances he thought she might last about jsix 
weeks : in my own opinion she may last as many 
months, and yet was I to hear this day she was 
departed it would not surprize me. She has cer- 
tainly gathered great strength this last week; her 
life hangs on the finest thread, and God only knows 
when that will break. 

Mrs. 
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Mrs. JEFFREYS to Mbs. CARTER. 

Richmond, Nffo. l6, 176% 
P£AR MADAM, 

I YESTERDAY went to towD OH purposc 
to see Miss Talbot, and her amendment in looks, 
and every other respect, astonished me. I told 
her I should writ^ to you to-day ; she desired me 
to say how much obliged she was for all your kind 
attentions to her ; that she depends on seeing you 
in town at your usual time, and should any thing 
happen for her to wish to see you sooner she will 
let you know. 

My last Letter was wrote in such a huriy that 
I did not say half what I felt on the occasion 
that had given you so much uneasiness. I was 
the cause of it, and am very sorry for it, but cer- 
tainly acted for the best, but very unlucky it 
proved. 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER.. 

Grosvenor Street, Nov* 12, 1769. 

Mt dear kmd Mrs. Carter, you must 
not come to town till your usual time. God be 
praised I am got safe hither, and slowly mending 
every day. At present Mrs. Berkeley has the 
infinite goodness to be in the house with us, and 
to leave her own family till she is less essential to 
pie. Should we really want you sooner I will 
honestly let you know^ depend upon it I will*. 
[Want you one does always when one has you not, 
but there is such a thing as consideration]. 1 think 
we can spare you, indeed I am sure we can, till 
the first days in January. This is a long JLetter 
for me ; with best thanks adieu. 

* The following sentence, inclosed within brackets, was 
erased in Miss Talbot's Letter,* but not so as to be illegible; 
and it seems such ap instance of want of selfishness in that 
weak state, that it was thought proper to insert it. 



Mrs. 
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Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT. 

Deal, Nov. 13, 1769. 

You were extremely kind, ray dear Miss 
Talbot, in giving me comfort of seeing a Letter 
in your own hand, and I am truly thankful to find 
you are returned safely to London : but my spirits 
have been too deeply depressed by the shock they 
received from the danger of my losing one of the 
dearest and most distinguished blessings of my 
life, to allow me suddenly to recover any tolerable 
degree of cheerfuhiess. I depend on your promise 
of letting me know whenever you wish me to 
come to town. It is a great relief to my mind 
that you have so kind and useful a frieud with 
you. I have been greatly obliged to Dr. Berkeley 
and Mrs. Jeffreys for the attention which they 
have been so good as to shew me. I beg you 
will not attempt to write yourself till you are better 
able, for I see by the hand too plainly, alas, how 
diflScult it must have been to you. Mrs. Montagu 
will, I am sure, frequently let me hear how you 
do. God grant she may be able to send me com- 
fortable accounts of you. I must not fatigue you 
with too long a Letter, so adieu my dearest Miss 
Talbot. 

Mrs. 
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Mrs. carter to Mrs. VESEY* 

Clarges Street, Jan. 15, 1776. 

You will be so kindly solicitous about 
me, my dear Mrs. Vesey, when you see in the 
papers a confirmation of the reality of my appre- 
hensions about my dear Miss Talbot, that I can- 
not forbear writing you some account of myself. 
I am tolerably well, and my spirits, though low, 
are very composed. With the deepest feeling of 
of my own unspeakable loss of one of the dearest 
and most invaluable blessings of my life, I am to 
the highest degree thankful to the Divine goodness 
for removing her from the multiplied and aggra- 
vated sufferings, which in a longer struggle with 
such a distemper, must probably have been un- 
avoidable. The calm and peaceable sorrow of 
tenderness and affection, sweetly alleviated by the 

* This Letter has been already printed in the " Memoirs 
of Mrs. Carter/' but it was thought proper to add it to this 
Series of Letters, in order to shew the termination of Miss 
Talbot's illness. Perhaps by this time the reader may have 
taken so much interest in the fate of this amiable and excellent 
young woman, as not to deem the reprinting of this afibcting 
account, given by the most intimate of her friends, a needless 
repetition. 

joyful 
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joyful assurance of her happiness, is a delightful 
sentiment compared with what I have suffered for 
these last two or three months. 

Two or three days before her death she was 
seized with a sudden hoarseness and cough, which 
seemed th^ efiect of a cold, and from which bleed- 
ing relieved her; but there remained an oppression 
from phlegm which was extremely troublesome to 
hen On the ninth this symptom increased, and 
she appeared heavy ajud sleepy^ which was attri* 
buted to an opifite the njght before. I staid with 
her till she went to bed, with an intention of going 
afterwards into her room, but was told she was asleep. 
I went away about nine, and in less than an hour 
afterwards she waked; and after tt^e struggle of 
scarcely a minute, it pleased God to remove her 
spotless soul from its mortal sufferings to that 
heaven for which her whole life had been an uninter-* 
rupted preparation. Never surely was there a more 
perfect pattern of evangelical goodness, decorated 
by all the ornaments of a highly improved under- 
standing, and recommended by a sweetness of 
temper, and an elegance and politeness of manners, 
of a peculiar and more engaging kind than in any 
other character J ever knew. 

I am just returned from seeing all that was 

mortal of ray angelic friend deposited in the earth. 

I do not mean that I went in ceremony, which, 

4 had 
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had it been proper^ would have been too strong n. 
trial for my spirits, but privately with two other of 
her intimate friends. I felt it would be a comfort 
to me, on that most solemn occasion, to thank 
Almighty God for delivering her from her suffer- 
ings, and to implore his assistance to prepare me 
to follow her. Little, alas! infinitely too little, 
have I yet profited by the blessing of such an ex- 
ample. God grant that her memory, which I hope 
will ever survive in my heart, may produce a hap- 
pier effect. 

Adieu, my dear friend, God bless you, and con- 
duct us both to that happy assembly, where the 
spirits of the just shall dread no future separation ! 
And may we both remember that awful trutli, that 
we can hope to die the death of the righteous Wy 
by resembling their lives* 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 



In the pacquet which contained 
Mrs. Carter's Letters to Mrs. Vesey, which 
were returned to her, in pursuance of that 
Lady's directions, after her decease, was in- 
closed also the following Note from her to. 
Mrs, Carter: 

L\li:^n, Nov. 22, 1774. 

" Accepty my dear Mrs. Carter^ my 
last thanks for the henejit and delight of your 
friendship and conversation. Perhaps, at the time 
you open this hox^ I shall have still more reason 
to be grateful. I leave you Mrs. Dunbar's pic \ 
turCy aud the inestimable treasure of your own 
Letters^ wishing much you would give them for 
the improvement of f tit are minds. — You will still 
be doing that good you loved upon earthy when 
you are removed to those happy regions where I 
wish I could deserve to ??ieet ,you.'' 

In those " happy regions'* it is hoped, and 
may upon Christian principles be believed, 

p 2 that 
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that Mrs. Carter is now indeed receiving her 
reward, and perhaps sensible of the grateful 
affection of her aqaiable friend. Though the 
humility of her mind, (if sh^ ever saw Mrs. 
Vesey's note) might naturally prevent her 
from complying with the request contained 
ir> it, the Editor can have no motive to in- 
duce him to withhold these Letters from the 
Public. Indeed his own opinion entirely 
coincides with that of Mrs. Vesey ; and he 
hopes, and is persuaded, that this Work may 
not only prove a source of innocent amuse- 
ment ; but also, by the blessing of God upon 
il^ be of some use, some advantage to t\w 
world. 
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MRS. CARTER TO MRS. VESEY. 



LETTER I. 

* k 

Deal, April i9, lt6$^ 

It was some relief, my dear Mrs. Vesey* 
to the confusion I felt from your very obliging 
reproaches, that my Letter was sent before I re- 
ceived them, and must have met your's on the road* 
Bad as my head now is, it shall not prevent my 
thanking you for your very kind remembrance of 
me, which I seemed, indeed I only seemed, so 
little to deserve. 

There was not the least danger of toy losing you . 
in my walk from Canterbury, or any other walk: 
I may lose my watch or my purse, but the last 
treasure I am ever likely to lose by any carelessness 

of 
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of my own is my friends. I think I am pretty 
.secure gainst any such accident, by keeping them 

r 

always within sight : and my imagination has such 
telescopic eyes, that they will easily reach you 
even in 

*' La divisa dal mondo ultima Irlanda." 

• 

I grieve to find that your departure is certainly 
fixed, and that you depart, alas ! depressed by such 
miserable apprehensions of the loss of sight. God 
gfant tliey may be merely the fictions of weak 
nerves, and I hope there is very good reason to 
believe them nothing more. Yet even this^ without 
further consequence, is a state of suffering which 
I cannot think of without feeling it very deeply for 
you. But the tenderest concern, and the most 
ardent wishes of poor limited mortals for each 
other, are wretchedly helpless and unavailing : and 
the best proof of our affection, is the recommending 
those we love to that protection which alohe is a 
security in every danger, and to that support and 
assistance which are equal to every distress. 

I am rather scandalized that you should even ask 
bow I like the Malinconia d'AlcindOy which is beau- 
tiful in the highest degiee, and it is impossible to 
be unaffected by it without. an absolute want of all 
taste and all feeling, T&e only part of it which is 

unsen- 
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iiiis^ntimeiital br uripdetical, is that which you have 
quoted, and which, Consequently, you find some 
difficulty to understand. After this declaration, it 
is not for my credit, perhaps^ to attempt to explain 
it. The literal translation is — Let laughter deafen 
vulgar theatres with idle wonders. // risOy I 
suppose, means comedy and pantomime ; and the 
vile meraviglie are evidently " the Dragon of 
Wantley'* and " Harlequin hatched from an Egg." 
Seriously, I suppose C. Maggi's intention was in 
conformity to . his subject, to exalt tragedy, and 
throw a contempt on comedy. 

Why did you not sehd me a message, br a card, 
or a twisted note, to say you would carry me to 
Lady H — 's assembly and shew me Madame' 
B— — ? 1 havei too much English vanity hot to be 
very impatient to know something about a lady who 
is so sensible to the merit of our writers. Yoa 
have given me, to be sure, a personal motive of 
Curiosity about her, by saying she looks as if she 
would like me. Pray tell me, my dear Mrs. Vesey, 
what kind of a look it is that implies this conse- 
quence, that I may learn to judge by people s faces, 
at first sight, whether they will like me or not^ 
Adieu, do not wait till the' last post bell before you 
write to me next. 
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LETTER II. 

Deal, Jtme 1, 1763. 

TraveiL as far as you please, my dear 
Mrs. Vesey, be assured that wherever you are, 
there will my affectionate thoughts and best wishes 
find a way to pursue you. It is painful to me, 
indeed, to reflect that you are at a distance, where 
this is the only method in which I can reach you. 
But such is the condition of unsettled life, formed 
by various situations to give a various exercise to 
our virtues, not to allow a perpetual indulgence to 
our inclinations. This is a privilege reserved for a 
world, where there wall be no danger of their ever 
misleading us. Yet the heart will have its omh 
feelings : and the absence of those we esteem and 
love will always give it pain. This pain, however, 
might be greatly alleviated, if distant friends would 
consider each other, however separated by place, 
yet united by the sanie general blessings, and the 
same general duties: equally children and servants 
of the same universal parent and sovereign : 
pursuing the same common interest, and by the 
diflferent roads that are marked out to them, travel- 
)ing under the samri guidance, to the same common 

home: 
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home; each in the mean time endeavouring to 
secure a glad reception there, by diligent efforts of 
improving virtue : and mutufdly recommending each 
other in their several difficulties and dangers, to the 
same all-powerful support and protection. 

Surely, my dear Mrs. Vesey, there can be no 
room for the melancholy doubt which you express, 
that a friendship established upon principles like 
these, (mid no other deserves the name), should 
ever be dissolved. Leagues of guilt, connexions 
of selfish interest, and parties of merely idle amuse- 
ment, must perish with the vices and follies on 
which they are founded. But attachments formed 
on the noblest principles and best aflFections of the 
30ul, must be immortal as itself: and they who 
have improved, encouraged, and supported each 
other in the duties of a state of trial, will surely 
be permitted to rejoice together in the rewards of a 
world of perfect happiness. Remember, that 
Heaveji is always represented as a society; and 
read 1 Thess. chap. iv. ver. 13—18; Hebrews, 
chap. xii. ver. 22 — 24: and when you have the 
Bible before you, read the Revelations. I do not 
mean to set you about explaining the Prophecies, 
but the parts that relate to the descriptions of a 
future life. 

I cannot, for the life of me, get any intelligence 
from Mrs* Montagu, whether you are actually set 
. :.'. out 
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out for Ireland or not However, I venture t( 
direct this to Dublin, as I am willing to write before 
we set out for Spa .' and we are to rendezvous at 
Dover on Friday *. 

You would have found an infallible method of 
conquering my strong aversion to a concetto^ if it 
had been a means of conveying your picture to me. 
How could you be so inhuman to tantalize me, by 
the mention of it without the effect I think you 
could not have been such a savage, if you were 
perfectly sensible of the value which I should have 
set on it. 

I would break my telescope if it could not set 
you full in my view, even though the K. of P. 
(Prussia) was standing at my elbow. How you 
must laugh while you were writing that part of your 
Letter, in which you talk of my being acquainted 
with him. Even if I was not too obscure ever to 
fall under his notice, I am too little an idolater 
either of heroism or of genius to desire it. Huma* 
nity, indeed, would find no great charms in the 
contemplation of a hero^ whose ambition has so 
long been sporting with the ruin of desolated pro- 
vinces: and a higher principle would make one 
shudder at a genitcsy who has perverted very noble 

* This was when Mrs. Carter went into Germany and 
Holland with Lord Bath and Mr. and Mrs. Montagu. 

talents 
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talents to insult and defy the sovereign Benefact^M* 
from whom he received them.. You certainly judgie 
very right ; that not all the blaze either of military 
or literary glory, could make me forget the author 
of sans soucL 

I am very impatient to know whether you had a 
good voyage, and whether you are got home, and 
well enough to enjoy your romantic situation ; and, 
above all, whether your eye is better ? 

1 have been in a constant hurry ever since I left 
London, in trying to get my own apartment fitted 
up before I set out, which with much fatigue I 
have accomplished. My books are quietly ranged 
upon their shelves, in expectation of the time when 
I shall be enough settled to read them. My room 
is situated as pleasant as it can be in a town, or 
rather at the extremity of a town, for the house is 
the last in it. On one side I have a fine view of 
the country, and on the other of the sea. The 
front is covered with ivy, which my fattier would 
root up, but in compliance with his owl of a 
daughter, is so good as to suffer it to remain, for 
it would go to the heart of me to lose a leaf*. 

* This house is now iii the possession of the Editor. Th« 
ivy has been destroyed for many years, for he does not recollect 
to have ever seen it there. Its place is now but ill-supplied 
by vines. 

Adieu, 
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Adieu, my dear Mrs, Vesey, every blessing attend 
you. 

P. S. How came I to write so long a Letter ? 
But you cannot punish me more effectually than by 
writing me a short one. 



LETTER IIL 

Spa, July 26, 1763. 

As Mrs. Montagu's Letter has given you 
so ample an account of us all, I will write more at 
leisure, and seize every five minutes, which this 
strange water-drinking life will allow me, to convince 
you that I think of you more thaa once in the day, 
Lideed if the amusements of confused and general 
conversation were capable of banishing you from 
my thoughts, I should very little deserve the privi- 
lege ' you so kindly allow me, of partaking your 
delightful retirement on the banks of the LifFy *. 
I am top happy in being admitted there sometimes 

* At Lucan near Dublin, where Mrs. Vesey had a country 
seat, 

as 
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ais a partner of your most interesting reflexions, and' 
of being recollected with some degree of tender 
remembrance, not to start at the idea of being 
excluded when I appear in the fantastic French 
figure under which the wicked wit of Mrs. Montagu 
has painted me to your imagination. I comfort 
myself, however, that you are too good a critic not 
to discover that the picture is drawn from invention, 
and not from nature ; and that you have too much 
charity not to believe that your unsophisticated 
fi'iend has kept the same aching head and the same 
simple character through all varieties of soil and 
climate. 

The strange perplexed system of Mr. B * h 

not more absurd, than your observation upon it is 
reasonable and just. Into what labyrinths of eiTor 
does the mind w^ander when it quits the plain path 
of simple truth to follow its own wild conjectures ! 
Surely there is strange sophistry in the arguments 
he uses to support his plan. That both '^ we and 
animals are punislied in this state without having 
been criminal," is in more respects than one a 
groundless assertion : it is true, that we often suffer^ 
but there are many casiss in which suffering ought 

• The Editor does not know who is meant by Mr. B. — —, 
unless it be Mr. Charles Blount, a dcistical writer of some 
H^tQ, aud a suicide, in the latter part of the irth ceu^ur^. 

no 
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no more to be considered as punishment, than 
disagreeable physic to be called poison : nor does , 
it at all fpllovir, because a strict regimen and some 
severe discipline are necessary to the soul, in its 
present infirm and sickly constitution, they should 
be continued in a state of renewed and eternal 
health, — The whole of your quotation from Mr. 

B is, indeed miserably uncomfortable and 

g^omy. How much more worthy of infinite good* 
ii^ss, how much better adapted to the, condition of 
n»an, Bfi^ bow» consolatory tp thp humiliations of 
mortal weajicnes^: is that system which proposes 
pardon to penitent guilt, and reward to defective, 
goodness; whiojli exacts no more from an erring and 
fallible nature than a sincere endeavour to rectify its. 
disorders, and a constant progress to^'ards the 
perfection which is reserved for it under happier 
circumstances of its being? Could a scheme like 
this, which had escaped all the, good sense of 
Socrates, the vivid spirit of Plato, and the deep 
penetration of Aristotle, be the mere- invention of 
a few unreasoning and unlettered fishennen ! And 
is there any article of faith proposed in the Gospel, 
that contains a difficulty equ^ to such a supposition ^ 

With regard to animals, they have no way of 
expressing their sensations, that can furnish us with 
a sufficient knowledge of their condition, to form 
any distinct reasoning m^ the subject It may at- 

' 1 least 
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lesust bp fairly asserted, that whenever the ?um of 
pleasure exceeds that of pain, existence is a positive 
benefit, and there is not any objection to the suppo^ 
sition, that in the present instance this may be the 
case. After all, in this state of limited faculties 
and imperfect: knowledge, it is equally our duty and 
our happiness to check that idl0 and vicious curiosity, 
which leads us to confound general and evident 
truths by endeavouring to account for particuleur 
difficulties, instead of satisfying ourselves under 
particular difficulties, by a reliance on general an(i 
evident truths. We certainly know that the sove-^ 
reign Lord of alljj is wise, and good, and jiBt; 
and, consequently, that wisdom, goodness, and 
justice will, in the event of things, be the ipeasure 
<4 his dispensations to all his creatures. A depend*-' 
ance on this eternal trutii, amidst all the perplexities) 
of present inexplicable appearance^, is a noblo 
exercise of pur faith and our obedience. 

^^ Sappi^mo il fi^tto : un di supremo il come." 

I*do not think Dr. Limbourg, would ever dream 
of putting sudi a conversation as this among les 
amusementi He Spa: but you draw me into it, and 
it may do both of us more good perhaps than any 
J ipight relate to you from the walks of the Ge^ 

ronsterre j 
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ronsterre ; or any that you could repeat 16 me fhmt- 
your dinner or supper parties. 

You will be disappointed that I can see but little 
6f this romantic country of which you are so fond: 
but a set of villains lurking about the woods renders 
it unsafe for me to walk alone i and I sbduld lose 
all freedom of rambling and of thmking, \fith a 
guard, Mrs. Montagu and I walked this Booming 
to the top of the hill, biit not with perfect ^ease,^ 
for she was seized with a panic in the inidst of the 
wood, which made us walk ourselves out of breath; 
to get within view of the town. 

Lady Westmorland and Lady Primrose are? 
arrived here, and I have the pleasure pf » informhig^ 
you that Lady Primrose looks remarkaibly well. 
There is not at present a lodging empty in; Spa. I 
believe there are more English tlian ^any other 
nation; and much fewer French, which you know* 
I am not likely to regret. Of all the foreignecs the* 
Germans are my favourites. I believe I like the 
general character; and I am veiy sure I am charmed 
with one particular specimen in a Lady* with 
whom I have been so happy as to forman acquaint- 
ance, and who appears to me, botii d* Fegard & 
T esprit et da cceur, one of the most amiable and 
agreeable characters I ever knew. I long to havq 

* Af a.dani de Blum, 

you 
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you kiibw her^ For you are worthy of it, and I 
am sure would love and honour her with all your 
heart. 

I rejoice to find that your eye is, upon the whole^ 
not worse ; but I grieve to find your spirits not 
better* My head is much in the same state in which 
you have always known it, arid seems neither the 
better nor the worse for the waters, nor are my 
little idle fevers encreased ; so I continue td drink 
them, though my nerves are iiiore affected and my 
spirits more flat than they have beeil for a long 
while. You may see by Mrs. McTntagu's Letter 
that this is by no means her case, for she is surpris 
ingly altered for tlie better, and has recovered all 
her vivacity. Lord Bath is extremely well^ and in 
good spirits. Adieu, piy dear Mrsj Vesey, may 
happier visions than those which haunted the bowet 
t)f Malvina tranquilize and enliven your's. 
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LEtTEU IVi 

beal, Oct. 30, 1763. 

Bit J^our expectation ef hearing from me, 

1 apprehend that you did not receive a Letter which 

VOL. Ill, Q I wrote 
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I wrote to you from tlie Hague* If you did not, I 
am doubly obliged to you, tor giving me the pleasure 
of a Letter from you. Yet the joy which I always 
feel on every proof of your remembrance, wa» 
deadened by the melancholy account which you 
give me of your friends, and the reflection on the 
pain which a heart like your's must feel on such an 
occasion. I perfectly well remember the young 
JLady that was with you last winter, and grieve for 
your loss of her. Yet that strong sensibility which 
you mention, though the indication of an amiable 
disposition, is such a capacity of exquisite suffering, 
that her early removal from a world like this may, 
to herself and to those who best loved her, be a 
distinguished mercy. 

The storms which have produced such sad effects 
in other places, have becH but very little felt on our 
coast. ^ Indeed I believe that you guess right, that 
a taste for the sublime would be very apt to lead 
me to the fullest view of a tempest, though I could 
not stand the shock of seeing any one suffer by it, 
but should quit my station ; as you, who are just 
as sublime and just as. silly as I am, would do in 
the like case. But I retract this last epithet : for 
though the consideration which you mention cer- 
tainly ought to have its weight, yet the person who 
could survey the horrors of a storm with little other 
sentimlDnt than a cool reflection on its general advan- 
tages, 
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lages, Vwiuld bii very llktle tbe better for such a 
contemplation. Universal and remote consequences 
would operate very faintly on our reason, if the 
heart was not by infinite wisdom formed to feel tbe 
private and immediate stroke; By this it is awed 
and softened to such a sense of human weakness 
and dependancC) as leads the mind into a state tbe 
most friendly to our virtue. Reason, on which we 
^re so apt to build our foolish pride, would perpe-* 
tuaJly slumber over the task of life, if it was not 
awakened to the charge by. the voice of the affec- 
tions. Upon this principle I cannot help thinking 
that a cloyster is by no means isuch a school oi 
devotion as it is represented ; and every observation 
I made abroad served to confirm my opinion. I 
am persuaded that the vicissitudes of the world 
much more naturally carry the thoughts to a sense 
of our dependance upon the divine protection, than 
that dead vacation from all present hopes and fears 
that stupifies the retirement of a convent. 

Do you ever take me along with you, my dear 
Mrs. Vesey, in your solitary rambles? It is but 
fair you should, considering how often you share in 
mine. I hope your eyes will be strengthened by 
the repose which you so very rightly give them, and 
will furnish you with amusement, when the weather 
is too bad to admit of your walking. Walk, how- 

Q 2 ever, 
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ever, as often as you can, for I am persuaded it will 
be of service to your health and spirits. 

I know not to what article in the papers you 
allude about Voltaire, but I suppose by what you 
say he is expected in England, Ta7it pis^ I atn 
sorry for it^ As to your dispute, afe you not well 
enough acquainted with me to ^ve it, in your 
thoughts at least, an immediate decision? If I 
happened to be accidentally in a room with Voltaire^ 
I do not believe I should think it necessary to run 
out screaming fire amd murder ; but certainly from 
every society in whidi I had a casting vote, such 
a wretch would be infallibly excluded * ; and ex- 
cluded particularly for the very circumstance for 
which he wquld claim to be admired, his being a 
genius. I must confess^ that to me the idolatry of 
great talents applied to wicked purposes^ is still 
worse than the idolatry of titles and riches, as their 
influence is more universally destructive. 

Do not think me too severe, my dear Mrs: 
Vesey ; for particular faults I believe few people 
have more indulgence; I feel how much I need it 

♦ Mrs. Carter used to relate an anecdote of lier friend Dr. 
Johnson with particular pkasure. When Abbe Raynal was 
in England, a ^ady of fashion invited Dr. Johnson to meet him 
at her house : " Madam," replied he^ " I have read his book- 
and have nothing to say to him/'' 

for 
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for myself: but atrodous principJes om^ to'^^ 
treated with the utmost detestation.— A wicked 
writer is a much worse character than ^ven a wicked 
man. Ttie temporary example of the last may 
murder a few individuals, but the other poisons a 
river, a»d diffuses infeotioa through whole king* 
doms ; the current of time- rolls it ta si«:cessive 
gen^tttions, and there can be ho gu^fiing wh^ 
the force o$, tiie venom will be spent. The present 
fashionable system of French philosophy, thfc 
wisdom of the encycl^distes, subverts all the 
foundations of morality, breaks all connexion be« 
tween earth aad heaven, and tries to cheat mankind 
out of all thai is worth living for, and all that is 
worth dying for. Can any talents of understanding 
any treasi^es of learning, or any brilliancy of wit, 
reconcile one to the conversation of a person engaged 
in a scheme to thwart every dispensation of Heaveq 
for bui)?^ happiness ! I am sure you ^qd inuch 
more satisfaction in talking with your rustic dialist^ 
than you could from the polished expositor of 
JJpwton. 

C\^ 4e BYibJime chiaro ingegno adoniQ 
Tutt' altro seppe che se stesso e ^io. 

You ask me if I am reconciled to the sea, It ia 
gtr^Uge if bebg very sick should produce that effect. 

Y«t 
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Yet I bblieve I iihould vcrjr easily get over the short 
incoiaveitienee of the trdfet from Dover to Calais, 
•jf I. bad 110 o^&c objection to travelling. Bat indeeci 
the state of my health was so very languid while I 
,wa$ abroad, that every exertion was more than I 
weH knew how to support My head is as bad as 
^yer sinee mf return, but it is less difficult to bear, 
us I qi).n indulge it at present in perfect quiet I 
am now going to lay it on a pillow for l^e remainder 
of the day, but I would not omit writing this post^ 
<W yon desired to hear frpm nie^ > Adieu, &q. 

i P. S. What have X done to you, and what hai 
poor Deal done to you, that iq your direction you 
stick us in the mire of Sussex^, when we are iii 
reality so happy as to be placed Qn, the coast of 
Kent? 
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I.ETTER V, 

pe^l. Pec. 6, 1763, 

I KNOW not how to refuse what you so 
kindly urge, and therefore will send you such an 
account as I can of my head. Though such re- 
peated 
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pe&ted proofs of the in^fficstcy of all - remediesr, 
renders me very reluctant to any consultation about. 
Bt case which I am persu^ed is beyond the ^each, 
of medicine, yet as I by no means think tliat pain 
aad languor a^e to be endured for their own sake,, 
when there is cuiy probable means of their: removal j 
I have njtade every reasonable trial to get free from, 
them. As every ext^nal remedy. has failed, my 
piitid has been long accustomed to submit quietly 
$md chearfully to that condition of health which 
seems to be inseparably connected with the princin 
pies of my ^constitution *. Indeed it would be 
inexcusQ^lple if I was impatient under an evil so 
very ^Ught compared with what every human 
tire^tui^ has s^ capacity of suffering. On the con-* 
to'ary^ I Qn^ly; to be . very thankful in feelmg no 
WQQse pain tiian tbjB confinement to a pillow can 
yeliev^: It \ised to appear one of the least tolerable 
circumstances of my state, of health, that it renders 
me idle and useless, and is so strong a check to 
many improvements wbigh I should naturally wish 
%o acquire. But I h^ve long been convinced that it 

* This account of Mrs. Carter's hcad-ach^ would not have 
been inserted, but in order to introduce the admirable reflections 
which succeed it ; reflections, which in every illness and every 
fit of impatience arising from4t> all Christians may recall to 
their minds with advantage and improvemcut. 

is 
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18 just as necessary to make one's self easy under 
the want of intellectual attainments, where one is 
^restrained in the means of acquiring them, as under 
the want of riches and honours. With regard to 
any degree of usefulness in the world, we have 
nothing further to do than to make the best of those 
circumstances in which He, who best know'iS what 
is the best situation for our virtue and oUr happiness, 
has placed us. It is our own fault if every situation 
fJoes not contribute to our real improvement. The 
faculties of mind or body which are too M^eak to 
fidmit of strong active exertions, are sufficient for 
the exercise of the passive duties; and these are 
usually better adapted to our nature than our pride 
is willing to' allow. I have writ a great deal iipon 
\he subject of this worthless head of mine^ but I 
hope it may have the effect of making you as easy 
about it as I am: though I very sensibly feel 
^he kind concern you are so good as to express 
feboutit ' 

Leave your Italian bdok& to somebody eUe who 
loves you moderately enough to be the better for 
them. Yet, though I renounce your legacy, I an^ 
|iappy in any instance of my being' in your thpughts, 
J should have felt veiy uncomfortable not to have 
^,een upon equal terms with you in this parti- ^ 
(ji^lar instance. But I remembered my promise of 

leaving 
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leaving you the best book * in my collection^ and 
before I went abroad I sat down and put it into 
execution. : / ^ 

I have the pleasure of hearing from Mrs. M on« 
tagq that she continues to feel the good effects of 
the Spa water. I was afraid that the northern air 
Hvould have petrified all its influence. I must not 
flatter myself with the expectation ^f seeing you in 
Iiondcmthis winter: for I am i^ure if there was any 
probability of it, you would not have omitted to 
mention what you know would give me so high a 
degree of pleasure.-r-rAdieu: my fawd aches and 
my hand trembles, and 1 am as good for nothing 
as heart can wish. I have no maima" of depend* 
afice upon; your physician: but a Letter £rom you 
it a pire^bripdon that you may be assured will alwayt 
fla me i^pod. ' 

:^.Mfiinin^ no "d^ttl^ty s0mci copy of th^ Bible which sh^ 
j>articalar)y valued; but Mrs. Vesey died many years befoM 
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LETTER VL 

Clargcs Street, Jff». 21V 1754. 

I : YouB Letter, iriyuiear Mrs. Vesey, found 
nie at Canterbury, where I spent afew days in the 
constant hurry of attempting more than I li^ either 
time or health to execute; 1 neit proceeded to 
X^an^betli, wjaerel lived more quietly. . Besicki^ the 
happioesa wl»eib Tittf ways find in the Qonversatioh 
iuithat pale^^jny romadtic > genius was> this time 
extremely gratified < by - tii^ ^tuatiosi of my abode; 
As the itore modem room's ji wh^rc I. used to be 
placed, were- occupied be£cn*e • my arrival, I ; wfU[ 
lodged in one of the towers, separated .fipro f tHc 
rest of the house by the chapel and by other 
%«enerable buildings ; and through these I ' used to 
^ass every night, under Gothic arches dfmly i!ghte4 
by pale lamps, with all the winds of heaven whistling 
round me, followed by the echo of my own steps, 
and the deep hollow sound of the closing doors. 
In such a situation you may imagine I felt in gieat 
force the sublime of the storm on the thirteenth. 

I came to town on Monday last, and this is the 
first hour that I have been able to sit down quietly 
to write, though there are very few in which I have 

not 



not thought on you, and regretted the" loss of .that 
tiappiness which I enjoyed last winter, and of 
which, alas ! you give me no hope for this, Yoii 
see by this, that I atn very little qualified for ^ing 
Buch stoical lessons as you suppose, which I am so 
ill formed, and indeed so little desirous to practise 
myself. 

It seems, no doubt, at first view, soitiething un- 
conscionable, that- surrounded by so naaiiy other 
friends, whom I with so mtich reason estefem and 
love, I should still sigh for the absence of one. 
But indeed, if I had ten thousand, the peculiarity 
which belongs to every individual character would 
make them all preserve their separate and distinct 
interest in my iieart. I often consider this circum- 
stance as wisely and graciously ordered for our 
good. If we found that one object of affection 
pould always be replaced by arv)ther, the world 
would hold us in everlasting chains : we should be 
ftpt to forget that it is fnerely a passage ; and our 
thoughts would feel little attraction to that general 
home, where after all the interruptions of a vary- 
ing life, every virtuou> union shall be completed, 
and we shall meet our assembled friends of every 
class, without the danger * of future separation. 
Neither you nor I have any reason to regret the 
impossibility of acquiring the stoic perfection of 
V ^ annihilating 



l^noihilating our sensibilities*, while we may be the 
(iisciples of that divine philosophy which sanctifies 
anc) applies them to the noblest purposes, by teach- 
ing Qs to make them an instrument of quickening 
ancj encoura^ng our diligence in the discharge of 
every duty. 

I am sometimes afraid, my dear Mrs. Vesey, 
Ibat you are weary of the seriousness of my Letter;^ ; 
but how shall I help it ? To you I cannot writ^ 
without thinking, and I c^pnpt tbipk witbput being 
seriouSt 

You will be pleased to hear that Mrs. J. Pitt f 
did me the honpur.to call here twice before I camQ 
to town, I waited on her tlie day after my airival, 
J am sensible of th^ advantage of such an ac- 

* However it was not so much the passions themselves that 
the Stoics endeavoured to suppress, as it was the outward dx^ 
pression of theni. They perceived that they led to evil, and 
Jmcw not how to convert themJo good. The great diffprence^ 
therefore, between, their philosophy and that of the Gqspel is, 
that the latter does not attempt to check the passions, but to 
turn them to proper objects, and a good purpose; so that while 
they lead us to perform our duty, they may also reward us in 
the execution of it. . 

t Wife, DOW. widow, of John Pitt, Esq of Arlington Street^ 
That acquaintance soon ripened into friendship,, which conti* 
nucd with very frequent and affectionate intercourse ta thp 
close of Mrs. Carter's life. 

. f qu^tintance, 
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qujtintancfe, from my opinion of her oi?rn m'efit! 
but I have a very particular degree of pleasure 
from the circumstance of being indebted for it to youi 
Mrs. Montagu looks remarkably well, and I 
hope the Spa water will prove more than a tempo- 
rary relief to her. Lord Bath too is extremely 
well, and in good spirits. Lord Lyttelton has a 
slight feverishness, whidi I hope i^'ill prove of no 
consequence. He has long been in better health 
than usual. I hope you will make me all the 
amends you can for being out of the reach of my 
notes, by writing me as many Letters as you 
think the person deserves, who in all places and 
in all societies is equally impatient to receive them. 

P. S. You bid me be acquainted with Mrs. 
Dunbai', I was too much struck and charmed both 
by her own manner and your character of her, not 
to wish it from almost the first time I met; her ; but 
I then saw no chance of my enjoying that happi-* 
. ness : however I have since met her at Lady Prim- 
rose's, and she has done me the favour of calling 
on me. I have returned the visit, and here the 
matter rests : but here it will not rest *, if she ia 

but 

* Here it did not rest, for a long and uninterrupted inti- 
macj' (till Mrs. Carter's death) followed, att«nded by the most 
affectionate and sincere regard and esteem on both sides. This 

lad/, 
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but half a3 much pleased ifvith me as I am nvith 
her, but indeed I am afraid this is by no means thd 
case* 



LETTER VIL 

Deal, June 9, 176'4. 

For some weeks past I have been alter- 
nately quarrelling with you, my dear Mrs. Vesey, 
for not writing to me because you were idle, and 
frighting myself by an apprehension that you were 
sick. Your Letter, which I have since received, 
too well proves that my fears Mere not without 
foundation. How is it possible you could do so 
rash an action, as to live for a fortnight in a damp 
house! I tremble to think what might have been 
the consequence of such a hazard, as much as I 
grieve to find what has been the consequence. I 
hope you will soon be able to give me the pleasure 
of knowing that this addition to your nervous dis- 
orders is perfectly removed, and that you are at 

lady, then wife to Major Dunbar, is sister to Mrs. John Pitt, 
and is now widow of Joshua Iremonger, Esq. of Portman 
iSquare, and of Wherwell, Hants, 

least 
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leaat as well as nervous people must ever e:((peQt 
to be, 

• ' * * 

As I always read your Letters con amorCj I 
always read them with ease: so I beg you would 
bestow all the time necessary to make them more 
legible, in making them longer. The new act 
makes no alteration in any Letters inclosed to 
members^ of parliament. It only cramps people 
who have not the assurance to beg franks with a 
full direction * ; which being my case, I am obliged 
to make you pay for putting out your eyes with tliis 
vile little crowded hand* 

Next to the happiness of conversing with you by 
the side of your river, is that of knowing you wished 
me there. If thoughts were possessed of shSpe 
and colour as well as wings, how often would you 
find me near you ! 

I have heard nothing of the Irish stuff, for which 
I am obliged to you ; but notwithstanding your un- 
favourable report of it, I am determined to think 
it the prettiest I ever saw, 

* For before that time it was sufficient for a member of par- 
liament, without writing the whole direction, to sign it with 
his name, and^ree. But some advantage having been taken of 
the signature after erasing the wordyree, and at the same time 
to check the too great frequency of giving franks, this act was 
made, by which the whole direction must be written by the 
member. 

S Mrs, 
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. Airs. Montagu is at Sandleford very well, ancl 
enjoying the country en solitaire. Lord Bath very 
joyous at the head of a crowd in Shropshire j and 
I going on mighty quietly with an aching head at 
Deal. Do pray give me some encouragement to 
hope that I may meet you in town next wintcn 
Adieu, you bid me write to you very soon, and 
as little as I love writing in general, I always 
obey youi I leave the inference to your own eon* 
science* 



LETTER Vlli. 

Ealing, Mi/i^, lf64; 

I VERY sensibly feel the kindness of your 
relieving me as soon as possible from the anxiety I 
was in about your health ; and I should not de* 
serve it, if I did not take the very first opportu- 
nity in my power of writing, at a time when I be- 
lieve you must be particularly solicitous to receive 
some account of your friends in England. YoA 
will, I am sure, take a very sincere share in out 
concern for the loss of my Lord Bath, and be anx- 
ious about Mrs. Montagu, whom it must so veiy 
deeply jiffect, 

Ai 



As sooojas I fimud by her Letters that there was 
very littie hope remising, I came to London in 
hopes of being of some little consolation to her, es« 
pecially as almost all her other friends were out of 
town. I got to her on Friday, and on Saturday 
mght all hope of poor Lord Bath was oven The 
tumult of hopes and fears during some days of his 
illness had hurt her health and agitated her spirits 
to a great degree. On Sunday moiiiing we came 
to Ealing, and I thank God she is now much better, 
tliough alas I she must long feel the want of a friendi 
to whom she was so sincerely attached, and with 
whom she so constantly conversed, that almost 
every hour must remind her of his absence. My 
great attention to her, in some degree, withdraws 
my thoughts from myself: yet I very sensibly feel 
my own share in this melancholy event, for most 
truly did I love him. The immediate cause of his 
death is supposed to hav$ been a cold, taken by 
sitting in Lord Besboro;ii^s garden. It is an ag- 
gravation of his removal, that it did not seem to 
arise from any natural decay .'^— But all is in the 
hand of Providence, and our reflections oh such 
kind of circumstances are idle and unreasonable^ 
One thing is clear, that all w^o loved him ought to 
be thankful that he did wt outlive himself. He 
left the world in possession of every comfort it had 

vou iih R to 
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fo bestow : with iecL|ltie»: ^ijaipAu-od aad temper ~ 
yi^ruffi^d; ai)^ after a loQgQiyfQjfioeQt of theiepose 
aa^ dignity of age> unaic0oii{i(>ftnied faiy the pains 
ar^d.tlie w^aknes^e^ which jQftfeaa - reader the close 
of l^e so burthf^ni^n)^ t0 AbeiOirners, so tedious 
tq t|ieir aUtendant^; ahd &ii pkial;le to tiieir iriendsui 
!W^: h^ve thia house ecittraljr to ofursekreSy > and 
liyej^^^st eonyDually iottheaiiv Trbichibiof ^greab 
service tQ Mr$. Montagu's spkits. I* belkvewe shall 
r^turp to tpi^u D€xt weelli:^ ^Bd soon lafter that go to? 
^^l^^irf^ ijiwhere I propose tO' stay till Ii find my 
ff^ud k^ tolerably rectivcarelvtfae capacity of apr^ 
pl^ttpn ) to her usual C0]iplioyf»eots' and amuse'* 
i^f^ts ;. and then I design :t6 Tetnm .to IDealJDr th^ 
rei^M^r; of tlie yean Nothing I.hopei^ wili 
pr^iyept <ny C(^iog[ ^o tQM^JD:eacly io Jduhiary. I 
feel jthajt the hop^ \Qf meeting you ittieni^ lies too: 
near my heart. for mC' to jbie eiWe tO( gite^ifet ]^, 
though you dp not give me h^lf the^opwagfErmeaEit 
to indulge it wh^ch 1 GoaldJbave;wi$hed. ; Yk>tiii5H(y 
that ifj you .^tay the winter ^tXiWlan you ^hallbaftre 
tir^e ^o«gh; ;tg^:ttunk, vlf If ^Mieiite^ it impossible 
for you ^to , ^jtl^pki ^y wher^belse^ hesiTea iurfaddl. 
should so . far , prefer ; my own gratificaiioiL td yiwur 
l^appiness a^; tp Avisli you here ! B«t you, rau^ 
think in all jsitu^t^oo^; wd. no importskut'Sufc^ect 
can bfl merely local to a nwid like your'fe ; and I win 

.i; please 
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please myself with the hope that we shall think to- 
gether in Loiidoti. 

Our dear Mrs. Montagu desires to be kindly re- 
membeir^d to you. She will write as soon as her 
spirits are saffirfently composed ; at present writing 
would b6 very hurtful to her.* Adieu. I have 
writteti this Letter a diverse^ reptiscs^ as I never' 
leave Mts. M— — -iiit for a very short time. Your 
Letter desterv^s a better answei* than I am at present 
capable of making it. 



• [ 
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LETTEk IX. 

Deal, Siy^ 52ft l!?6^* " 

And so, my dear Mrs. Vesej, after 
making me wait so many .weeks in expectation of 
hearing from you/ you really tl^ink me so very silly, 
that it can be but a few days before you bear from 
jnel — ^And for that matter- yw think, very rightly, 
for just sb silly am 1. Among many -other motives 
\irhich' generally lead me to answer your Letters iii 
as great a hurry as if it was upon a business of 
lifi^ a^d disath, I aoi impatient to thank yow for 
that enchanting pleasure I received fi'om that ex* 
quisite picture which you wer^ so good as to send 
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^e of year romantic adventure *. ' I owe you and 
Mrs. Hancock a thousand thanks for wishing me to 
partake k with you. This^ indeed, is the only 
circumstance wanting tp complete my entertain- 
metAj for I think it is scarcely possible that I could 
have been more struck by tb» reality of the scenes 
which you describe, than by your descriptioD of 
them. If you had met your poor penitent in a 
popish church, where no inexorable refonuers had 
demolished the plaything of superstition, a mind 
like your s would not have felt so strong an impulse 
to join with him m prayer, as in a scene so much 
better adapted to the temper of true devotion* 
The sublime views of wild uncultivated nature, the 
silence €f a desart, and the mekineholy repose of a 
ruin, strike the imagination with awful and affect- 
ing ideas. In such a situation the soul expands 
itself, and f6els at once the greatness of its capaci- 
ties, ahd tlie littleness of its pursuits ; that myste- 
rious contradiction which points its views to future 

* Mrs. Vesey*s Letters had' probably b«ci| all returned to 
ber own kmify^ for nose of them were found iMi>on^ Mrs. 
Carter's papers.-— Tbey were remarkably beautiful, £or sbe bad 
ft peculiar talent in describing scenery and evcftts^ in latiigaage 
Jin the highest degree glowing; pictQresqtte^ aud unaffected. 
The Editor has read many of them» both to Mrs. Montagu 
and Mrs. Carter^ and it is much to be lamented tbafr iKey ar^ 
witkhcld from the Public. 
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hemg, $ni fixes its dependanoe on infinite good'' 
ness and almighty power : and thus the thoughts are 
it once elevated by hope, and the heart is awed and 
softened to humility. 

You «sk me news of our dear Mrs, Montagu, 
but why do you not enquire of herself? A Letter 
from you, I am sure, would always do her good. I 
thank God she was tolerably well when I left Iier, and 
she continues to give me good accounts of her health. 
SooQ after I wrote to you last we went to Sandleford^ 
and for most part of the time we were entirely alone, 
which I believe from the state of her spirits was best 
for her, and upon ^U accounts best for me. Our 
friend, you know, has talents which must distin- 
guish her in the lacgest circles; but there it is im- 
possible for one fully to discover either the beauties 
of her character, or the extent and variety of her 
understanding, which always improves on a more 
accurate examination, and on a nearer view. Such 
a composition, I believe, would be very delightful, 
merely as an object of cool speculation, but the 
charm is inexpressibly heightened when it is com- 
plicated with the affections of the heart *. When 

the 

* Nothing can be more just, or more strictly correct than 
this character of Mrs. Montagu. They who saw her only in a 
crowd, or in companies where she was the object of general 
atteatioo, and too often iiiished to be that of general adn)ira«> 

tion. 



the weather was good we spent much df our time in 
the garden,, or in the post-chaise. Sandleford owes 
the least to art and the most to nature of aUnost 
any place I ever saw. The prospect from the 
garden is soft and elegant, and riant to the highest 
degree, and has such a singular air of liberty as 
renders it very peculiarly pleasing- Indeed the 
^ whole country, though it has little of the sublime, 
has the most of the beautiful that can be imagined,, 
and consequently the kind of situation in which 
one would most wish to reside. Great and sublime 
views afford a noble and striking entertainment, and 
are at proper intervals very useful to elevate the 
mind beyond the pitch of ordinary life : but the 
cultivated and good-humoured and familiar scenes 
of nature, are best suited to the general state, and 
to the purposes of social duty. 

I have ransacked in vain every corner of your 
Letter, in hopes of finding some mention of your 
coming to England. I had flattered myself that 
you would have recompensed me for your long 
silence by this intelligence, but I now begin to lose 
all hope for this winter ; and it is looking too far 

tion, (an object which she seldom failed to attain), did not 
know her.— They .witnessed, indeed, the brilliancy of her 
talents, but were ignorant of the real charms of her under* 
standing, the strength of her mind». and the goodness of her 
heart* 

intQ 



into futurity to form any schemes about the next 
If you can revive my expectation, I think you will 
not omit giving rate th^ earliest encouragement in 
your power... As^^jou are so very moderate to de- 
sire only a little olf my love for you, I think it right 
W moke^ymi the oompISment of asking your advice 
ybw: I sHaH dispose of the rest. : v: ? ,. : » >• 
If^you did not^ like Sir Charles :Ea8yii>!the"play0 
pixi sntrff In my Letters instead of i^aidmg tbeip^ 
you' would have known that I had reed ved tiie 
go^rt from Mti Burk^)^ £md that ! I thought it t the 
(it^ttitst I ever saw. ' As I am persaadeil tiiat il 
l<]k)k younger, and handsomer, and more igood^htir 
moured in that than in any other, only l^ink "vvkii; 
an object you will lose, if you do not see me.^!rhile 
it: is^ in its perfection. Moreouer, it is very nfeces^r 
sary for you to come, that you may. confute the 
malice of Mrs* Howe % in doubting my feeing ao- 
i(|tiaitited with you; of which .she may have ocular 
denioiUMralion, as she has taken a house directly 
fronting my walk from Ciarges Street to Boston 
Eow. 



♦ 
J 



- * TV Honoural^le Mrs. Howe, now of Grafton Street, g 
much esteemed friend of Mrs. Carter, sister to Lord Howe, 
^od widow of John liowe^ £sq« 
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LETTER X- 

Deal, Dec. 4, 1764. 

At a time wlien I was endeavouring to 
reconcile myself to your not coming to Engjland^ 
4Hily think how lively a transport of pleasure I felt 
in the revival of my hoped by your Letter last 
night I liad but a few days before had an account 
that th^re were no hopes of your coming. — I felt 
the disappointment the more strongly, as so far as 
any thing can de depended on, I hope certainly to 
be in tonn this year. 

It grieves me to find that your health is not good ; 
but I flatter myself that change of air, and even 
the inconvenience of a sea voyage may be of use 
to it. You will find too, I hope, some remedy, 
and one of a very pleasant kind, in the sight of 
friends who so shicerely love, and so earnestly long 
to see you. With regard to myself, who am so 
truly of that number, I am immoderately scanda* 
lized at your ol:^ection to the date of our acquaint- 
ance. One would imagine you were addressing 
yourself to a mere visitor, whom you had met for 
^wenty years together twice in a winter in a formal 
circle ; instead of the person who for several months 
bad the happiness of conversing with you almost 

every 
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every day. Ideas are no more to be measured by 
length of time, than population by extent of coun- 
try. And wluch do you think contains most inha*- 
bitants, the boundless track of Tartarian desarts, 
or the limited space of a crowded metropolis ? 
- The description of your walking equipage so ex* 
actly resembles my own, that it did me a world of 
good. Mine, however, does not at present appogo: 
in the face of the $un, as I generally take my mom* 
ing walk of a mile before it is light. Indeed the 
weather is sometimes so bad when I set out, that it 
is prudent not to expose myself to the censure of 
being out of my wits. I derive, however, two ad* 
vantages from exposing myself to all the varieties 
of ^e elements, that I hardly ever take cold, and 
am always in tolerable good-humour with the wea-- 
ther; which, con3iderin<; how many people pass 
half their lives in grumbling at a bad day *, is no 
trifling point When the weather is fine my ttri- 
light walks are particulaily delightful, I hear the 
owl sing his farewell note to the departing shadows 
of nigbt» and enjoy a most enlivening spectacle ia 
the gradual illumination of every pbject by the 
rising day« 

* See this querulous^ temper well ex^sed in one of Jolm« 
ion's Idlers. 

I write 



' twtite irt a great hurry, but 'w^ould fidt oiiii* 
tfftmfciiig you for a Letter, from wfeich I received so 
nitich pleasure. My best wishes, 'M*y itidre than 
«7wrAe^, attend you in your voya^d. J'i Shill listen 
to every breath of wind with a^pajnful aniJtiety till 
you are landed. Adieu ; — may we and thfe fest of 
our fritods meet in health and 'spirits, and with 
nething to alloy the pleasure ^e Hope fix)m each 
otiien. 



LETTER XL' 

Deal, Jan, 2, 1765. 

-- • ' ' ' , - • 

♦ A THOUSAND thanks to you for so kindly 

giving me the pleasure of hearing from you before 
I set out for this place. — Not that it was at all ne- 
cessary for that reason which you wickedly iilM- 
nuate, without believing it. My mind is hot so 
totally enslaved to external objects, but that I can 
think of my -absent friends in a crowded circle, as 
well as in a solitary walk : and my affection for you 
is just the same when 

^^ Alps rise between us and whole oceans roll," 

as 



as when I was so happy to live within a few doors 
of yo©- The difference of this circumstance, aks ! 
will remind me of you too often in every day, with 
a feeling which I do not experience in this place, 
where I never expect to find you but in idea. 

Do not distilrb yourself by an opinion that I am 
deoeive4 in you, and that you have undesignedly 
been playing off a false character, I may, pei'haps, 
in soine degree be partial to you, as no doubt I 
am to myself: but be assured, for your comfoi% 
that I am not so partial to either, as lidt to stt very 
clearly that we have both our faults, and that it is 
hijs:h time to set about a reformation of them. I 
am apt to think that your ideas of wisdom and 
virtue soar much higher than mine, M'hich do not 
rise beyond the pitch of mortal probabilities-i 
That, which I supposed you to have acquired in 
the shades of Lucan, was no more than the wisdom 
^lat helps us to discover our faults, and the virtue 
which repents and takes measure3 for amendment 
And is this the supposition of which you declare 
yourself unworthy? Heaven forbid! I did not 
expect you to come forth from your retirement per- 
fectly well qualified to frighten all the fine circles of 
Dublin out of their wits, by philosophical decla- 
mations on impeccable excellence ; but I could not 
help pleasing myself witli the persuasion, that a 

mind 
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mkid so delicate as yours, when left to its qwr 
sensibilities, would naturally attend to the lessons 
which solitude is so fitted to inspire ; at least when 
the eurreat of the thoughts is not ruffled by any 
outrageous passion, nor the heart by any dark 
principles rexidered impenetrable to the whispers of 
instruction. If you have either outrageous passions 
or dark principles, I will allow myself to be as 
much mistaken in your character as you seem to 
apprehend me to be. 

May the new year, and many succeeding ones, 
bring you every happiness of this life, and eveiy 
qualification for a better ! You always have my 
affectionate good wishes : and the reflections which 
belong to this season will necessarily render them 
particularly earnest on a subject of the most awful 
importance. You say you are as well satisfied as 
** a mind formed for doubt can be." Pardon me, 
my dear Mrs. Vesey, our doubts are our own 
making, and perhaps there never was a mind na« 
turally formed for doubting. The regulation of 
our understanding pis a moral quality, and as much 
under the power of the will, as the regulation of 
one's outward actions. The misfortune is, that in- 
stead of resting contented with that necessaiy de* 
gree of clear information which is allotted to our 
present limited faculties, we Me apt to think too 

much 
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much for our strength ; and this effort must always 
terminate in the perplexities of error, and the hesi* 
tatioQS of doubt I have ndt time at present to 
pursue this subject, and besides I am always afraid 
of tiring you. 

I think you will not be so inhuman &s to let me 
remain very long in the suspense in which you le^ 
me at the conclusion of your Letter about M r» 
Vesey's election, and its effect on your future des» 
tination. I hope your gpod-natured design proved 
jiucces^fol to the person whose interest you seemed 
solicious to promote. 

I am to set out for Canterbury on Saturday, 
and for Lambeth on the Monday following. I 
hope to be settled in Clarges Street on the 1 3th 
r— where I shall regret your absence every day* 
It will depend upon yourself how often I tell you 
so. You have altered your direction^ and conse-- 
quently annihilated my franks.— -Do pray send me 
somemore* . > 



\ . 
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LETTER XIL 

Dcat, iifa^.21, 1765r 

• 

If I had writ to you as often As you hlivc 
♦>een in my thoughts, the cabinfet in Jrout^dressihg* 
roiom could not have Contained the 'fubbfsH'-w?th 
which my Letters would have filled it/ - Biiit' though 
I have been always at leisure to tWhkJ it hAs beeii 
difficult for me to find a time to \trite, as- 1 am yet 
unsettled and liable to frequent kiterfuptiobs. This 
week, I thtek, will finish all tny extraordinary a?vo- 
catiofti&, and then I hope to be left to the^dlitai'y 
enjoyments of my owft little quiet apiartinerit, '&iid 
niy books, and tftie •' =cbn versa:tk)ii of toy absent 
friemds. ' : :; ;. , > i •• ., 

I kmg tt know how you do, and in what tAannfef 
your schemes for the summer are fixed. Will yoil 
forgive the selfish principle which makes me- still 
more solicitous about your schemes for the winter ? 
This is a foolish anticipation, and, perhaps, I ought 
not to hope to see you so soon again ! But it is one 
partpf our task to correct that unreasonable extra- 
vagance of heart, which is so apt to transport our 
wishes to particular objects which are inconsistent 
with the general condition of a varying life. What- 
ever be the destination of the next winter, I shall 

always 



always be mppy in the tecd!lecti6n of tftie lagt 1 
awe you a thousand thanks for Idrldl;^ thdnlgiti^ 
me in wnlany Opportunities ot cohversirtg with 
you. If an' increase of esteetn and affectibn tan 
repay yott thfs obligation/ most amply ki^e' j6\X 
repdd. / \ ' 

' I hop(e ydu found ail the pleasure you expected 
frmn your party on Friday with Mr. Gray * and 
that your passion for him continues in full forced 
to which I give my free consent, notwithstand- 
ing yotit being ^o very clear that ^lie' wa& mddie 
on purpose formed '' Itmight**be unlufeky for ukit 
eitlier he or I, singly, were of the same opihidh'; 
aind so/ perhaps, it i^ better thaff'fte^sted^the 
temptation wliicb yoii endeavoin'ed to tnV6'w in my 
way; I ant glatf l*^ did resifet^hat, and %anjr other 
temptations £o a longer std^ in tdWn^ for it was 
proper for me to return home ; ' atid xvliile I Wa^ 
hauAted % thkH: niought, any'^ilea^are ¥cotii^4mve 
felt must have been imperfect. It was iuipossibte 
for me to quit the society of the friends whom, 
with sp much reason, I so highly esteem and love, 
without some pain : but instead of regretting what 
I have left behind, it is now my business to enjoy 
with cheerfulness and gratitude the blessings of my 
present situation. I shall have great reason to be 

• The poet. 

' ** '' thankful 
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Aankjful if I feel no worse evil than the langour 
which weak nerves must sometimes necessarily ex* 
perience from any continuance of a uniform life. 
But this may be enlivened by looking forward to 
the return of the social months of winten To 
secure one's hope against all events^ it would be 
^ wise to extend the prospect beyond the confines 
of disappointment and of change, and anticipate 
the happiness of meeting one's friends in that 
imiversal sejour, where separation will be no 
more^ nor the enjoyment of the society of those 
who are at present interrupted bj anxieties for the 
absent 

liCt me know how you do, and when you are 
to go, and whitlier. 1 find Mrs. Montagu has 
not fixed on the time of her departure. I hope 
before she goes this wretched east wind will be 
changed, which annihilates all '^ vernal delight 
and joy/' and the zephyis attend her at Sandle* 
ford. 
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■ . LETTER, XIII, ; . ' 

' * ■ * Deal, Jtt/tf 131; lV6^5. ' 

- t ;Na,.. I w^ not J angry, my d^ar; Mrs^ 
Vesey, but I was grieyed at Jbaving pply two n9te9 
«nd a card from you invery nes^r rthre^, p[i<mths. 
I ; am heartily ^^Qrry that Ul.bealthapd low spiritt 
cputributed their share ia depriving ine of the^ plea* 
^3iire I alwa:ys feel in receiving ^ Letter from you. 
The plea of ill health must be admitted j but whi^ 
is better for low spirits than copveiising /si^ith a 
friend?, ' < . . 

A thousand thanks to you for making me happy, 
by an account of the renewal of the lease in Boltoa 
Bow* Yott certainly cpqld have little reason to 
.ap^ehetid any censure from ma fpr. your spl^citud^ 
in a point about which I have been so solicitous 
myself. There is indeed no ab^oli^t^ jC^pendfuice 
c^ the enjpyment of this favourite scheme eithei^ 
jfor you or me : yet surely there can be iio harm ifi 
the indulgence of an ipnocent hppe.., I can see no 
reason why people who are not agitated by the tur* 
Jbulence of boisterous passipijis^ should stagnatj^ 
Ie^ a 'dead cali^. On the contrary, I think onfji 
jrfipuld thatikfuUy cherish every h^ope which sery^ 
4)jnly to give spirit to tranquiljitj; and variety to 
yoL. ni. jS the 
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the unifbrm tenour of regular life^ Tliough the 
hopes which are founded on kind and virtuous^ 
affections are liable to the aceidents of a varying 
worlds they may be considered as only suspended^ 
and not disappointed : the mind may still look' for* 
ward to their CbiBi^ete accomplishment^ in a state 
where accident and change are no more. 

I found all the consolation arising from the pros^ 
pect of such a state necessary to raise my spirits 
the ot^r d^y, after bearing a long description «of 
It person reduced by old age to such a loss of* 
tftl her faculties, thM the soul seemed to have nk> 
(Sther office Ifeftbul merely lo keep tlie body above 
ground. The sudden fall of youth and health and 
strettgth; is a striking meihento of the* shoi^tness of 
fife, yet its effect soon wears oft': but Ihe irifirifti^ 
fifes' of dotage €tre often a long continued lesson of 
Sue temit^of hopes^ whieh extend no farther than 

* 

t duration Whith, however short, may still »be longer 
fbtti any of the * powers of odjbying it. It com^ 
Ibrtfi t)rie to^ consider any such' instance ratiier ^lis 
a trsefbr^x^nipfle to th6 world, than a*^mfc'<of 
adtdd siifFeJring fay the olyeet. We are apt 'indeed 
to sbuddfer at the thought of arriving to the s^ffa* 
Bfeplorable state, but we feel it by ^ sensfewhJA 
i^^dWd probably be lost whenever the <!:ase ^bfecSSSi 
Cut* 6wn. In such circumstances, perhaps, ^tlltft 
iWukttay be afTected ill pretty mtich th6,sanie riatnii^ 

■- as- 



^ itoftehis in its b^lthiesf 5ti# t)y A tcA^sd^ 
dt'eam. This short iiltervat of intettefctual siumb^if 
is of little consequence to a beings i^ho is 10 Hv^aktf^ 
from it into uninterrupted activi^ aUd e^lnal' 
d&fy**. 

I art much obliged to yoti Ipf the Wry kiridi 
anxiety you seem to be under for feaf I should tn^V 
be sufficiently ttttenttve to my o^ interest. I aaap 
i^re you would not thinik I really cQtisuked it/ a^ 
I was untiecessarily guilty of an act of wretcshed 
sCllishness. 1 can have no motWe at present wbi^ 
would justify iilii to my owii mind in pdlthaising 
an annuity: and, i thank God, there is no' ^€vli 
reason for me to' apprehend ^hat it erei^ will ht 
absolutely nccessaty. However I do not per^lek 
myself witti thihkirig on future schemes ef a(ftion^ 
but will regulate my measures as cirvcutristaiicei 
arise, without forming any resolutkms : only ybui^ 
friendly concern for me may be^ satisfied by ad as** 

* It is A curietiB ktyi afectipig circunutimci^^ duit Hhjb anoio 
Me lady to whom tk^^ ^seryj^tions nyeife a^rcj^d, ^|pt# 
herself au instance of the melancholy infirmity described if 
the^* The powers of her understanding .failed sortie time 
before her death, aiid from that state pf mental imljexrillitjf 
whenever recoveirfed. But while Mrs. Carter .was ni town si8i 
sever omitted to visit her every day, though she never had 
the satisfaction of knowing whether her once affectionate and 
still beUvad friend, wa» sensible of her presence or not* 

§Ss (ftumnce< 
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sjni^ajlGe th^ I will tidce all re^isonable: and propcjK, 
care of myself : and I hope I &hall not be tempted 
t0;dQ i»q^ WOj:^;. for it isj there that the great d^ngpr; 
\lSMall5f> lies, . -^ \ ,;. . ,, r .i-u ^,-.: :[ n a 
I can easily believe the tranquillizing effeat,,of, 
J|alvin2|'^/bQ>?jer,' ,0f i>tbicb ypih di?a,W; so . 4?hftfipUig 
^4>iQturei; xipon a r^iifid geptle.ia^d ..elegant .as^yp^iu)^ 
Qyv^i bgt I.ajpa by>no,meap&,(:l^§rj,itl^(5^ it wpjuklf 
teivc^ haxl;.;any iqfllUiJflcq i;^. c^eekipg: tb^, cr^i^l^ixjs^ 
4f ao ambitious i]js«?pi9r^ or the intrigue&jo/ gf cgr^g^ji 
politiqiim. .Re|Bem?beru l^t Syl)^ _;Cpt do^^*j[ig; 
|rQyi9fl'J»f Academa§| to s^ippjy )ii»T}W^-B^a^Fi^ 
for the siege (?f J^tbefl^> ll^e Ipeajil^s. .of J^aj^g?, 
gfldjiof ftrt l^ve.jjittlief #Jqt qn, thfc;^ ^aJt^t 
^^stkute j>f yirtiiq : . i^p^ wji^keA ^pd, iaip^n [^^r 
f ionS)de9^l deslructiop. , jto r every thj])g. whipl^, ^l'^^^ 
in their w^.. . '■ - . , [- - .{ 

V I.JbQpe;Soon to hear4l^atyou srej^the better .foi;thi§ 
lopg^^c^tiifuan^et 9fj?|el^gl:|^fal,^ we^tten,, | 

long also to liear that all is signed and sealed re^ 
iaiiflg :tor the ,ho*i»eF , .» Dq pray . tell Mn^ Ves^yi tkat 
f love him dearly; ^ lAdieu ;-^^-€wery'bappiHk^s ab- 
ieild you. "■/ ' '* '"' '* ' *- ''■' •^^•-'■•^- •■' '^' = - -t 
] The pistachio nuts which you gave riie^ apd'tid 
ine set, , pretty, qre^tufiQs, jare qqme up. /^ . , . , . ., 

i .■..-•■ . • . • • 
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LETTER XIV. 



'DosilyAi^. 1^6, 1765, 



f- • 



IijpEED, my dear Mrs. Vesey, if you 
(did in reality, and not merely in a dream, write 
ine three Letters, J have been most wrongfully 
defra^uded of ope of tl>em ; which is the more vex- 
Atioi^, IjiecjauSe though a Letter of yQur's will b^ 
a pri^e to whipey^jr b^s purloined it, I will venture 
to Bffkm that it c.annot be so valuable a treasure 
^o any one as it would have bee^ to ipyself. 

I hope that by this time ypur he^rt is perfectly 
at ease aboyjt Lady Primrose, and leaves you quit# 
at leisure to angiuse yourself with those enchanting 
scenes with which your imagination is always filled 
\vhei3i your mind is ^t ease* 
. As J was watering my myrtle^ and gpraniunjs the 
pther dg^y, in a little court before the houi^e, I was 
accosted by a beggar. 1 immediately asked her frQ^n 
what part of Ireland she came. The woiB9.n jstar^&d 
and looked excessively astonished at the qqestion^ 
but answered, " ^. few miles from Dublin." I therj 
asked her if she knew Lucan; and on finding she 
did, I proceeded to enquire who lived there; she 
jsaid Squire Vesey ^ and then broke forth into such 
f^ torrent qf eijcomiums on the said 'Squire Vesey 

ftn4 



9Xid bis lady^ an4 another very good lady whf» 
lived with them (Mrs. Handcock)^ as rejoiced me 
exceedpgly. The woman reiterated her praisesi 
and I my cpppeir, till at length she petitioned for 
Vl i^^ft. It was Vet^ lucky that there happened to 
be one in my drawer, or oqt of pure love to 'Squire 
Vesey and h)s lady, there wbul4 tiave been some 
q^nger of iny parting ivith thjEtt on my b^ck. She said 
her name was Carey, or Young; affirmed she had 
lived in exceeding gpod credit, ^d kept an deiiotise, 
))y n^pie, njy Lord KildareV He9.d. % "hope tliib 
shiftless frjend of mine was not the very thief that 
stole ypyr Tasso^ and repaid you in panegyric. 

I -hppe part of the languor which you itd, ^iajr 
^e occasioned ty the excessive heat of this summer. 
J pti jreproach me fpr sayjiig notj^ing about my head : 
})ut why should 1, as I could tell you nothing tliat 
would give you pleasure? Indeed ft has been very 
bad ever since I left London; })Ut my spirits arfe 
jgood, and I bear tl^e mortifipatien df ^ idle insigr 
nificant pianrifer of passing my time fis wel| p&\ 
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LETTER XV. 

Deal, Dec. €, 1765, 

I HAVE too much of your rural enthu- 
siasm in my composition, my dear Mrs. Vesey, 
and too nearly resemble you in your hermit state, 
to have any pretensions for condemning you as 
pastoral-mad Indeed I am so far from thinking 
it necessary to check my imagination in this re- 
spect, that I give it free scope, and gladly pursue 
every innocent extravagance . to which it directs 
me. There is nothing which so effectually inspirits 
the languor and varies the nniformity of jregular 
unbustling life. I heartily pity the people, how- 
ever wise, who are destitute of the pleasures which 
arise from a vivid imagination ; for nothing surely is 
so dull as uncoloured sense ! Among all the faculties 
which different philosophers have chosen for their 
definition of men, I do not recollect ever to have 
seen imagination assigned for the characteristic of 
our species; and yet perhaps there is nothing 
which so indisputably distinguishes the human race 
from other animals as that power, which not con- 
fined by the appearances that offer themselves to 
the senses, nor by the deductions of the under- 
standing, ranges tlirougb all the regions of possible 

existence : 
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existence! which sometimes gives to external ob« 
jects a brighter colouring of joy, and a softer shade 
of melancholy, and by an inexplicable union con- 
nects them with the affections of the heart: at 
others, magnifies and varies theip till they become 
too vast and too complex for the grasp of the mind, 
which then most sensibly feels the natural great- 
ness of its aims, and the limits of its present car 
pacity. You talked of my thinking you mad, and 
I wbh you may not conclude me to be so from 
this strange rhapsody, . into Avhicb I have been led 
I know not well how. 

I wish you joy of Mr. Vesey's election, which 
I can do the more cordially, as he told me his 
being in parliament would not be an impediment 
to your coming to England as yoi used to do. 
You have kindly contrived to render the impossibi- 
lity of your being in London this year less painful, by 
saying it is better for your health ; though it is not 
easy for you to guess to what a degree I shall 
regret your absence. However I will look for- 
ward to another winter. Wiser people, I know, 
condemn this indulgence of distant prospects. But 
one suffers much less by the final disappointment 
pi cheerful hopes, than by the perpetual dejection 
of uncertain fears. There can be no hurt in eur 
couraging the pleasure one feels in any particular 
expectations, if tlie mind in its general disposition 

resign^ 
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resign^ Us happiness to the care of Trovidenc^ 
;and is fix6d in its desire of acquiescence in evenf 

event 

' I will pity you as much as you please fbr yout 
removal from Lucan, where you must have led a 
most enviable life. But I suppose it is necessary 
or fit for you to go to Dublin, ' and one must grt 
ftirough this " work-a-day world*' as well as one 
cart. ' Indeed there are very few conditions in which 
a long course of solitary repose can be properly in^ 
dulged ; as there are hardly any in which, by in- 
tervals, it is not absolutely necessary to recollect 
the scattered powers of the mind, confute the false 
maxims of the w^orld, and fdrtify the principles of 
duty. The almost Constant effect which a long, 
continued habit, either of society of solitude, hai 
on every character, is a proof that their vicissitude 
is best adapted to our moral constitution. A per^ 
petual intercourse of mixed society infallibly relaxes 
all the nerves of virtue ; and a perseverance in th^ 
contrai'y extreme, gives an uncomplying hardness 
to the temper in indifferent things, I please my- 
self in thinking what a quantity of wisdom and 
virtue you must have treasured up in your hermit 
state at Lucan, to fortify you against the tempta- 
tions of Dublin. ' ' 
You will not accompany me in my mombg 
HVjalks; yet indeed they are yerv delightful, and by 

some 
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soipc • means 6r other I xrontrive, whether you \rfll 
or not, to drag you along with me* I rambled 
one morning this week to the top of a hill about 
a mile, and half from the town, by moonlight; and 
tli^reisjao describingto you the charming tranquillity 
of Ibe scene, .ojr its effect on my own thoughts, 
I qonsidered myself as enjoying an innocent aad 
unenvied superiority aver the slumbering world. I 
was not great, nor powerful, nor rich, but I felt 
g;reat di^Uy in finding myself awake. I should 
li^ye been inexcusably wicked if I had not felt 
great thankfulness too, in being awake to the en« 
jpyment of unnumbered blessings, and cheerful 
speculations. Aft^ contemplating all the 6,tiU 
beauties which the landskip received fnnn the «oft 
lustre of the mqon, n^y walk home was enlivened 
by a view of all the spirit and glory of the opening 
day, and \ had finished my walk just as the sun 
]^ dar4;ed lits full splendour on the waves. 

If you ariB as expeditious in writing as I have 
bgen, I way hope for the pleasure of hearing 
from ypu Jbeifore I leave this place ; if not, your 
J^ejiter will fiqd pie in Clarges Street. 1 propose 
to set out from hence about the 4th , of January, 
tp.spen4 a week at Lambeth, and to be in town 
—1 — alas, not within reach of my d^r Mrs, Vesey, 
on th^ 13th. 

J XETTEH 
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£ETTEft XVI. 

* 

Chrges iStreet, /^t IS, WS. 

You h^ve al^rays sopietl^ng new ta qffi^ 
imy ilepr Mrs, Vesey, but even if you ijad jio^ 
every line {com ypu would make me happy^ that coa^ 
veyed a testimony of your kind remembraaice^f me. 
It is very truejindeed that I seldom ^leet with so 
enchanting an entertaimpent as I always receive 
^TiKik your Letors, qonsidered merely in ^jem- 
ee^tv^. Yet «till ^e highest pleasure tliey ^ve jne 
Is derived from my interest in the writer, and this 
would jfemain e^en if you should grow as dull ^ 
^ post.-^lSI;ot that I ftpprehend this is at all likely 
|;o be the case, even i£ you should live to be as ol^ 
gs your iptimafte friend the Countess of Desmond \ 
To be sure :o«ie reads in books, and hears in dis^ 
cofUFse, a groat many wise positions, that imagina^ 
tian is the portion of youth : and mai^y profound 
I^iysiQal i^aspQs we assigned for its decay as we 
l4ff«i9ce in idge. All tbis may in ge^fieral be yei^ 
t«»e; yetlpWMWtbeJp^lijpkingtb^ 

* A cieilebrat^d old 'Udy «(ho rcmeaiben^d .df^nc^pg At a i)all 
tyUh^Riphfird tbe^i^ir^y ^d ^d ^ot 4^6 t|U the feigoof jAtnci 
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•eeds much oftener from moral, than from physical 
causes. Your iqnagmation, for inst;p.nce, is as lively 
and as picturesques now as it could have been at 
eij^bteen ; and for the same reason, that you are as 
little engaged in the turbulent agitations, the sordid 
principles, and interested schemes of the world now, 
as you were then.- — ^These are the sullen demons 
which put to flight the fair fprms of imagination, 
and manihilate the refined pleasures, whicli never 
subsist but in conjunction with gentleness of dispo- 
sition, and simplicity of heart. 

Your veiUey 4s delightful, and you cannot think 
how much r felt myself obliged to you for wishing 
me of your party .^ I agree with you as to the 
effect such a scene might have upon, such lovers 
as are really in love; 'btit as this is a circumstance 
which happens nmch less irecjucntly than the misses 
are apt to suppose, a ball-room does better for small 
talk than an Arcadian solitude. I could not help 
regi^ting the disappointment of your curiosity; 
which, as censorious as you seem tq think 'me, 
I am afiaid I am riot likely to censure se much.a^ 
it might deserve. • It deserved a great deal, and I 
am ready to bestow it, if you clambered git any 
)iazard of hurting yourself. 

There can be no manner of doubt of the frequent 
flight of my scraps of paper across St. George's 
Channel, while you are there to catch them, though 

I shaU 

9 
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I shall be much happier when I can send thenii; 
from Clarges Street to Bolton Row! But pray 
take notice, that though I.9.aj .a^X)14 a^ a Sibyl, I am 
not so wise, and I hope you will not insist upon my 
corapopiiig either versets or, oracles. 

How can you regret the want of that indifference 
\yhfc^ jiyo^ld annihilate ^ome pf, the best dispo- 
^^iofli^jp^ "the soul, and so many of the mo^toX'^, 
quifi|^ple,asures of Ufe ! Is it xeasooable tQ,\yi^ 
tp^ej§gf,th;q„ possession of any, reeil go6d,j,pwrj|^ 
bi^pajgj^p it j nq^y ;happen not .be. a fffr^g^ityl 
?^Wil^-a!l( tlie val-iqus stages , of ^o^,^^^j^^f^age^ 
9Uf fviends are. given us to aid,,pujjj^i^^, ,tQ 
te^tfn, VOT epjoyi^^ents, and to lq^^^i;\j<^ jjgj^j 
^nd wi^ ^lial, D^g^i^d to ,941 ^adjv^g^:j^|^t}i"^ 
?^ ^y^F^ iim§^'J^.^oy^9^ tp, J9s5{y^t.,y^3t^l|,p^j 
hqp^, o^.p^rfept ha^pine?? pi^st 4|^qq^ ^j;^9^; qi) 

^MxA^^i^.te of jijose obJQf If ^j i^f^fior att^ii; 

SO.i)!^ce§^£^ry|l^ ouf support. [AffMst the , success 
give phange^, of mortality, ^ij who desei've will 
al>^^9,find a friend;, and vv,l^ateyeI;,^xP may suffer 
|rQ}n_the absents^ pf'jIios^.Tjv;!^, ^^>:^ lost, there ,,» 
al^^ys sufl&ci^nt.cfius^ ,for th^pkfulness in, the hfipr 
pjj^ef s w^icjji, we ,ppsse,^s,in^li9se, w^^.|^,m^ip. ., , .' 
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LETTER XVII. 

Clargcs Street, Feb. Ip, 1765. 

And so, my dear Mrs. Vesey, you repay 
the irtipatience with which I have been iongihg to 
Beif from you, by telling me at last, that yoii did 
not " intend to interrupt" me. I know not any 
thing at present that could put me into perfect 
gOdd-humour with you, unless you were td snatch 
the pen dut of my hand, and " interrupt" my 
Letter^, by making me a visit ybul^sclf. The having 
you asttear me this winter a^ the last, is all I 
^itit to complet6 eV6i^ halppiness in tlie potvief of 
kOcifety to besto%v. But it is v^r^ fit that sotne^ 
thihg should always be wanting to make u^ the 
clitire system of felicity. Our enjoyments arfe 
wisely and kindly adapted to our pieieht condition: 
They are sufficiently dispersed through every 
jperiod of life to chetef ouf passage through it, and 
to engage our gratitude. They are never so com- 
jpiletely assembled together as to Circumscrilie out 
hopfes, or withdraw ouf dependants li-omMimiWid 
alone has happiness to testoW, and who has fiied 
it beyond the boundaries of varying and uncertain 
life. The tender regret which i$ felt for any distant 

good, 
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good, is designed fc^ a moral lesson to tbe heai% 
and should point its views and animate its ppogri^sft 
towards that world, from whfeh the pain of separa^ 
tion is for ever excluded, and where the sigh of 
absence shaH be heard no more. The hopes of 
immortality certainly afford a noble subject of coa^ 
teihplatioh to the elevated faculties and progressive 
powers of the soul : but they ought to be received 
with peculifep gratitude by the socid ai*kl friendly 
affections of the hearts The vigour and s^pirit 6{ 
merely inteHectual pursuits* bear up the minfd, and 
ia some degree transport it beyond the? ' perceplimi 
of human cctoicerni^ : but the soft and gentle cHs^ 
ditioiis of our ilature exposed to evei^y ac(?ide^Vf^ 
painful seii^biiity fetiairid irt need of pei^petual conso^ 
lation and support. This i» strange kind of tdlkilig 
to be transmitted from the metropolki of one great 
kingdom to the metropolis of another/ but it will 
do neither of us any harm. > '■ " 

I wisfh you could make good your assertion, that 
Mrs.^ Dunbar would steal an hour eveiy eveniog to 
iee me. I have seen her only two afternoons, but 
she has been so good to c)att ontoe several timai 
c^ a liiattiwugi/ I have the ^asare of answerifig 
y4mv quesiiop About hw health, that i€ Is bitter this 
ivititek* than 4^6/ k^t, aM that h^r looks- are alb 
angelical as ever. I think you ought to beg my 
patdoii for a qufestioh which supposes me capable 

of 



p^^ eftvylttg JQU anjj ^dKaat^g^ \vbatever. BeiSi(ie# 
I mu§t. beveiiy unjjj$fc if JL c0mW grudge you Mrs. 
l^Hpb^r, tQ whoaiiyo^'hi^y^^o rriuch N^ter a.eUiix) 
t^an I; §s well a^ yery uagratef^l^, as it:js to you 
that I aji:fc, indebted ,for:tke pleaaur^ of ber ao: 
iqu^intaoce- , ; , ,];^ 

. lam flatt^r€4 by Mc SfxuthweU's, ^i rppvefl^biianee^ 
as I was ^)y the^ notice wjhich he took of fine, at Spa. 
Jie frighted me exceedingly one evening by ventuiring 
out of a hot room into a torrent dL rain to escOft 
me; for he wa& not wpl^^nd it^s^ftnaed to be 
running tlie hazard of his life. H WCm^p^ as he 
ca^me off unhurt, I am-jgl^d to me)j&9i\i;it^ a3 I 
Icnow not how to. ref)ay Wm so wejl fts, > by ? i:aiaing 
him in your good opinipq • and: I ain.surie you Mill 
love him the? better for such an instaqee* of attqutlon 
to your friend. . . , ; , , .? ! 

You gave me infinite perplexity by: the variety of 
your address to Mr. Chambers. It did. not at all 
ftppear wliether tUeisaid Mr. Ghambers .was two 
jojen, Qr pnly qne irian. divided, intoi two struts; 
und in either case, jyoiu left nie)jiittedy it a.loss ta 
guess for which of jtheLtwo: iben, or foe MrWch half 
of the one man, tiae itonour.iof youif note was 
intended. It>, de$p^ir of P^yidJftCiQivery.jQf my owbu 
J ]eft the affair to ,the sfigfeiQity erf! my^tiipe^i^nger, ja^d 



y. J f"t , '^.\ i» 



• Aftcrws^cds Lo^d Dc CVfford ^ father to,^ji^e^rcsept jLord^ 

ihopt^' 
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I hope, by his account, that he delivered your note 
very right. 

. My Letter was begun two days ago, but I waited 
till I could tell you I had been at your house, which 
I was too ill to do yesterday. I called this morning ; 
and before I received your Letter I had walked out 
of my way twice in the dirt, merely to look at the 
outside of it, andirejoiced in the spruce appearance 
of the door and windows as an earnest of your 
return. 

I have not seen Mrs. Montagu since I begun my 
Letter, so cannot answer your question about the 
author you mention. I shall se.e her this evening 
at Lady Sophia Egerton's, and will ask her. Mrs* 
Montagu looked better this evening than I ever 
remember, till a feverish cold which confined her 
for a fortnight made her fall away. - 

I dined one day with Mrs. J. Pitt— There was 
nobody there but Mrs. Howe, and the party wat 
extremely cheerful and agreeable. Adieu. 
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LETTER XVIII. 

Clarges Street, Teb. 19, 1 766. 

You have enjoined me* an impracticable 
task, my dear Mrs. Vesey, foi" I can get no 
admission into your house. — The knocker conveys 
no other welcome to me than the melancholy echo 
of empty rooms, which however \& a much less 
unpleasing sound, than if they were to strike me 
with a voice of gay festivity when you are not there. 
I was happy too in reflecting that I had nothing to 
Jbxnent which would preclude your return, but that 
I could look forward with cheerful hope to next 
winter for the pleasure of seeing you. 

To give the utmost possible satisfaction to your 
enquiry about the Letters which you mention, I 

asked Lord L * himself; who assured nie that 

he had never read them through, and moreover, 
seemed to be very clearly of opinion that he did not 
write them. — Seriously, you may deny his being 

♦ Probably George Lord Lyttelton, who was intimately 
acquainted with both ladies; but what Letters these were 
which were attributed to hira, the Editor does not know. 
Many years afterwards two vol limes of Letters were, with equal 
untruthf published in the name of his son. 

the 
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the author with the fullest certainty. It seems they 
were writ by Lord Corke. 

A weak head and fluttering nerves have obliged 
me to quit a large jovial company and a heated 
room ; and I am retired to muse, and sip my solitary 
tea in the cool silence of my own apartment, where 
there is nothing to interrupt my conversation with 
you, for which I willingly leave all the philosophers^ 
historians and poets on my shelf. — Indeed, if these 
were my only resource for entertainment, I must 
often feel a miserable vacuity : for whatever magni- 
' ficent compliments to excuse your own wicked idle- 
ness, you may make about interrupting my reveries, 
they are usually formed so much more by my heart 
than by my head, that any intelligence from Lucart; 
instead of interrupting, will only serve to continue 
them with the more force and spirit. 

I am far from pretending to solve your difficulties, 
but let us consider them a little together. " The 
triumphs of bodily strength and agility, mixed with 
savage cruelty," are in truth no picture of our 
species, but properly belong to the beasts of the 
desart : as the " wicked arts of ambition and policy 
in minds exalted by knowledge" are the charac* 
teristics of demons. But, according to Rousseau's 
system, faut il etre ou brebis qu mawoais ange ? 
Surely the far greater part of mankind are neith^ 
the one, nor the other. I agree with you, that if 

T 2 huiqaa 
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kuman nature, in general, was to be estimated by 
the figure which it too commonly makes in history, 
tlie consideration would be extremely mortifying. 
But would it be fair to form an idea of the general 
constitution of the elements from the accounts of 
some particular instances of their irregularity ? The 
earthquake or the storm, which perhaps once in a 
century, lays waste half a province, is transmitted 
to posterity in all the detail of circumstantial de- 
scription; while the gentle influences of beneficent 
seasons, which for successive years diffuse plenty 
and cheerfulness throughout the globe, pass un- 
recorded and unmarked. It is in the moral as in 
the natural world. The violent passions and per- 
verse principles by which great and striking revolu- 
tions are effected in states and kinsjdoms, are the 
chief objects of history, which take no notice of 
the virtues which exalt and embellish humanity in 
the regular tenour of common life. 

Yet in the most favourable view, there must ever 
be too much reason for your lamentation, that 
" the noblest gifts of Heayen are perverted." To 
atsk why it is so, is to ask in other words, why 
there should be any such thing in the universe as 
an imperfect intelligence furnished with a power of 
choice. All created beins^s must be liable to err : 
ia those of the higher classes probably the powers 
of the understanding are so exalted, that all temp- 
tations 
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tations to ill, compared with the advantages of 
obedience, appear as insignificant as, to our con- 
ceptions, the most trifling toy to an inestimably 
jewel ; and thus the choice is, withoiit hesitation, 
determined to good. 

In our terrestrial composition and degenerated 
nature, the solicitations of sense, the violent im- 
pulses of passion, and the madness of extravagant 
wishes, will be continually in motion to seduce and 
hurry the understanding into a false judgment, and 
to pervert the will. Yet infinite wisdom and 
goodness is fully vindicated, when notwithstanding 
all the motives to deviation, such powers and assist- 
ances are allotted us, as honestly applied and sought 
for, will enable us to fulfil the conditions which are 
required from our frail nature. We are in our 
present state evidently not formed to be either 
perfectly virtuous or happy ; but merely probationers 
for virtue and for happiness, to which we are 
progressively advancing, if with unremitting dili- 
gence we struggle against our wrong tendencies, and 
use and exert a constant endeavour at unlimited 
imfirovement, and perpetual approach towards that 
perfection which, when our task is over, will be 
our reward. 

I know not how I have been led on to say more 
than I intended, and I wish I may not have preached 
you fast asleep : but when you throw a subject in 

my 
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my way, I am insensibly drawn on to pursue it. I 
am very little quahlied to answer your enquiries. 
I should much laiaer wish for such a power of 
persuasion as could prevail on you not to taise 
difficulties to your own mind by unnecessary curio* 
sily. All the truths respectmg our duty are suffi- 
ciently evident and clear: with the rest we have no 
concern ; and endless speculations about them, serve 
only to withdraw our attention from a more imports 
ant task. 



LETTER XIX, 

Clarges Street, March 25, 17^^. 

It is indeed too certain, my dear Mrs. 
Vesey, that I am very little qualified to preach 
from my own example ; but my example neither 
weakens ine lorce of truth, nor alters the nature of 
things. I acknowledge it to be at least as nect§sary 
for me to preach to myself, as to you * ; and the 

♦ So argued St. Paul, and with siinilar humility,— /««f thai 
^y any means n-hcn I have preached to others^ I myself should If 
cast-away, I Cor. ix. 27 ^ 
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more we preach to ourselves, and to.feacli other, 
it is to be hoped the wiser we may grow. Your 
giving up the case as incurable, I think, arises from 
a wrong supposition. We are often, I believe, 
too apt to charge upon constitutional distemper, 
tiie disorders which might be alleviated at least by 
a proper exertion of the powere which are allotted 
to our help. The force of right principles will 
always, in some degree, contribute to strengthen 
the weaknesses of the heart. Though it cannot 
prevent the apprehensions inseparable from insecure 
possession, it will however provide us with conso- 
lation under them, and consolation is the very 
remedy we most want in a state to which security 
is denied, and blessing reserved for our reward 
when disappointment is no longer necessary to our 
trial. You and I, my dear friend, owe some of 
our most exquisite pleasures to strong affections; 
and we must be contented with the proportionable 
share of pain to which, they are liable. We shall 
be more than contented ; we shall be thankftil for 
it, if it produces that etfect on our mind for which 
it is so evidently intended. 

, I heartily grieve to think what you must have felt 
from so affecting a scene as that which you describe ; 
but it would have done you more good to write to 
oic, than to have fixed your thoughts on an object 
so very painful. 

Indeed 
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Indeed you may be perfectly easy about my ever 
giving the least hint of any conversation relating 
to your friend, which I could not have done without 
being at once unfaithful to you and impertinent to 
her. Let your kno<^ledge of her virtues free you 
from any concern about her peace of mind, tvhich, 
by all that I can judge, seems to be founded on a 
rock, which not all the attacks of stormy life can 
ever shake. Her character often reminds me of an 
observation in Seneca, which has always struck 
me with a full conviction of its truth, that 
*' nothing is really great which is not calm and 
gentle." 

Mrs. Montagu is very well, and wishes you 
hanged, a douceur which probably you might not 
expect, but indeed she expressed it very patheti- 
cally. I believe at that minute she spoke from 
your principle of wishing not to know any body 
worth knowing unless it was possible to see them 
every day, 

I will endeavour to arrange and finish some 
scattered stanzas which I made for you last summer, 
if you will send me a promise that you will not 
shew npr paention them to any niortal * There is ^ 

• This prohibition, however, was soon withdrawn, for these 
beautiful verses were inserted in the next edition of Mrs. 
Carter's Poems. 

^ kin(| 
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a kind of vanity in supposing that you will have 
any temptation to do it, but it is a vanity arising 
more from my persuasion of your partiality to the 
writer than firom any opinion of the verses, of 
which, to say truth, I have flo manner of opinion 
at all, either good, bad, or indifferent 

I beg that in your next Letter you will not hustle 
me in a crowd, arid then make an excuse that you 
cannot find room to speak to me. Pray take notice 
that Mrs. Howe calls on me almost every d^y, and 
reform your life and manners accordingly. There 
is but little hope of any alteration in mine^ for 
after your making m^ wait so many weeks for your 
last I^etti^r, I answer it in four days. 



y I ■ fiw^fc^^^.—^^i^— ^» I ' . I ■ I I ■ I I I fc 



LETTER XX. 

Clarges Street, A'pril 11, 176ff. 

Now are y6u not a wretch to write the 
very first Post to satisfy your own curiosity, when 
you often make me wait whole weeks in impatient 
expectation of hearing from you ? And have I not 

a fine 
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a fine opportunity of revenging myself? It may he 
so, but I am fer enough from designing to make use 
of it; for never, my dear Mrs. Vesey, shall any 
such little, silly, harmless wish of your lieart be 
disappointed as I hive the powa* of gratifying ; 
and accordingly I immediately send you the veises, 
and should be very glad if tliey better deserved 
your impatience. You will think my imagination 
marvellously fond of sepulchral scenes, which, 
however, it would fly with the utmost horror, did 
ntt the perspective extend to happier views. 
^ I have at last got admission into your house, but 
I see no alteration in it except in the outside, and 
the great room below stairs, which is indeed so 
altered that I should not have known it, and I 
(suppose much for the better ; but I have such a 
fondness for any thing that has once been connected 
in my mind with ideas of pleasure, that I could 
not help regretting the change. It grieved me 
to think that I could never more in the same situa- 
tion see that solemn opera moon which you kindly 
took so much pains to shew me through the green 
curtain one night, and which formed a picture which 
still remains unfaded in my imagination. Alas, the 
green curtain is now an impenetrable brick wall, 
and the chimney has usurped the place of the 
window. 

Mrs, 
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Mrs. D'Oyley * and I the other night, sitting 
diametrically opposite in a large circle, tacitly 
wished for you, and agreed that you would have 
thrown a most delightful irregularity into the form. 
We afterwards met and compai'ed our thoughts, 
and I was mortified to find she had so far the advan- 
tage over me as to have fixed the very flower in the 
carpet on which you would have stuck your chain 
1 only had you in general full in my view* I 
promised her to write you an account how perfectly 
well our wishes had agreed. 

I am too well persuaded of the justice of all you 
say of Mrs. Handcodcf not to be willing to allow 
an exception for her ; and I heartily wish I could 
express my sense of her merit in an instance of 
more consequence. 

• IsTow of Curzon-street ; widow of John D'Oyley, Esq. 
and sister to Lady Mendip. This Lady's affectionate friendship 
for, and kind attentions to, Mrs. Carter, never ceased till the 
}iour of her death, and they were returned with equal regard. 
Mrs. Vesey's peculiar art in breaking a circle^ and forming 
little separate parties for conversation, must be still remem- 
bered with pleasure by every one who enjoyed her ac- 
quaintance. 

t A very excellent Lady, nearly related to Mrs. Vesey's 
^rst husband, who always resided with her. 
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r LETTER XXI. 

Lambeth, May 22, 176^. 

As I am tolerably well to-night, after a 
great deal of head-ache, I will not defer writing any 
longer, though my spirits are very low, as I have 
just parted with Mrs. Montagu, who is to set out 
to-morrow for the north, where she proposes to 
remain for the whole summer, and perhaps the 
autumn, I should see just as little of her if she 
was to spend all that time ^.t Sandleford ; and yet 
there is something in the circumstance of her being 
at so great a distance which renders this separation 
from her particularly affecting to me. I am to 
leave London the day after, and go to Lambeth 
Palace, where I shall stay during the absence of 
the Archbishop, who is going on his visitation, and 
I could not resist staying with Mrs. and Miss 
Talbot, though I long to get to the sea-shore, and 
be fixed in my own little quiet retreat for the re- 
mainder of the year. 

The next I hope will bring me the happiness of 
meeting my scattered friends again in town, and 
xnekQ the number quite complete by your arrival in 
^olton-row. Yet when the lieart is indulged in 

^ every 
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every wish which it fornois below the stars, how short 
mast be its enjoyment! I scarcely recollect any 
passage in antiquity so melancholy as the speech of 
a celebrated orator, who being asked how he did, 
answered, " As well as any one can do who la 
turned of fourscore, and who considers death as 
the greatest of all evils*." Poor Isocrates ! Some 
of the ancients, I think, have censured the reply 
for the want of philosophical fortitude ; but surely 
it implies rather the want of philosophical pride 
and unfeelingness ; for I cannot help* thinking that 
death, when considered without any regard to 
futurity, must have appeared the most dreadful to 
the best and most amiable characters. Such brutes 
as Diogenes and Crates indeed, might treat the 
idea of death very cavalierly ; miglit throw them^ 
selves on the first dunghill and die without regret. 
For what motive had they to wish to live ? They 
cared for nobody; and the world, which in this 
instance is always perfectly just and well-bred, 
returned the compliment in its full force, and 
nobody cared for them. 

It is not at all wonderful that such philosophers 
as these should preach and practise the utmost 
degree of fortitude with regard to an event in which 

* See a very diflfercnt reply to the same question, and which 
forms a striking contrast between Pagan and Christian feelings, 
towards th*^ close of Letter LV. 

they 
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Ihcy were $o little concerned. But a mind adortied 
by elegant talents, and a heart attached by gentle 
ftfiectionSy had too much to lose with Indifference. 
The thought of a final separation from every exercise 
of understanding, and from every object of love, 
must have been sufficiently painful to justify the 
most pathetic lamentations. It would, I believe, 
have been impossible for Socrates, with all his 
social dispositions, to have parted from his friends, 
and walked out of life with as much composure as 
if he only quitted them to take a turn in the groves 
of Academus, if he had not fortified his mind by 
hopes full of immortality. 

Your story of the very unhappy mother who lost 
an only child with such aggravating circumstances, 
of grief, excessively affected me. Surely the loss 
of understanding, which will render her insensible 
to such a misfortune, is a great blessing. 

I began this Letter before I left Clarges Street, 
but was prevented from finishing it I came to 
Lambeth yesterday ; I am lodged in my favourite 
part of this venerable old building, and which has 
undergone the fewest modern alterations. My pros- 
pect from one window is a long green court, termi- 
nated by the gateway which forms a fine perplexity 
of arches in all directions. The other side of my 
tower is shaded by tall trees, and through their 
branches I have a view of the Thames which washes 
th^ir roots. As nobody occupies this side of the 
5 Palace 
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Palace at present but myself, I have great amuse- 
ment in rambling over it. I think you would be 
delighted with all these long narrow gothic pas- 
sages, which lead one knows not whither. I have 
discovered a little window in one of them, which 
has a view down into the chapel, and I design to 
look through it this evening by moonlight. Will 
not you accompany me? — Yes, you shall, whether 
you will or not. For the present, Adieu. 



LETTER XXIL 

Deal, June 20, 1765. 

Nothing could so effectually make j our 
peace with me, after such an unmerciful long silence, 
as a representative * which bears your name, though 
not quite so much as I could wish your resem- 
blance, I owe you a thousand thanks for this in- 
stance of your affection, which I shall carry with 
me over hill and dale, and converse with at every 
favourite spot I believe you would have been di- 

♦ A drawing in crayons of Mrs. Vesey, a very strong like- 
ness, now in the Editor's possession. He has also a small 
cameo, apparently done for her, inscribed Sylph^ which may 
perhaps be the representative here alluded to. 

verted 
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verted this afternoon if you had heard the criticismt 
of Mrs. Underdown*, (my chief friend in this 
place, whom I believe you have often heard me 
mention), and how exactly she pointed out in what 
particulars the face and figure was, and was not 
like, and I think you would have admitted her re- 
marks, as a proof that I had drawn a stronger re- 
semblance of you than the artist. 

I obeyed the invitation in yoiir card for to-day, 
with as much punctuality at Deal as in Clarges 
Street, and should have done for Bolton Row. To 
realize this ideal assignation, and transport myself 
as far as possible to the cliffs of Snowden, 1 took 
my solitary ramble into the wildest and most un- 
frequented part of the country that lay within the 
compass of my terrestrial abilities. This is, perhaps, 
a limitation which you do not understand, for you 
Sylphs f who range " the chrystal wilds of air^ 
can havfe but very little notion of the difficulties 
which impede poor wayfaring mortal gentlewomen, 
condemned to trudge up and down the surface oi 

• 

. ♦ A very amiable and excellent lady, whose affection for 
Mrs. Carter began in ner childhood, and never ceased till her 
pwn death. Her only daughter married Mrs. Carter's eldest 
brother. 

•f Mrs. Montagu and Mrs. Carter used to term Mrs. Vescy 
the Sj/lphy from the airy elegance of her fancyj and the flights 
of her imagination, which hardly seemed to belong to a crea- 
ture ** of this degraded and degenerate state.'' 

the 



^89 

the isarth iri leathern shoes; I travelled, howevef^ 
as far into your element as I could reach without 
wings, and ascending a .cliff where all was unin- 
habited Waste aroudd me, and all blank cfcean be- 
low. — Here I sat me dovrn at the corner of d little 
copse blasted by the sea breezes, and took you out 
of my pocket. Tlie broken irregular scene around 
us, the tide rolling beneath, and the co^lst of thie 
opposite kingdom, which was full in our view, led 
us to converse qn that tremendous transformation 
of the deluged wotldj when the fountains of the 
great deep burst their inclosures, and probably dis-^ 
joined the solid continent. This led me to cpm- 
pare the present appearance of the natyral and 
inor^l world, with their original state} when the 
gay: and smiling scenes of unifofm beauty iti the 
External creatioia, were adapted to the internal,; 
talm, and happy temper pf the uncorrupted mind. 
But a perpetual course of the gentle action; of Uil* 
Muffled elen;^nts, and the lirtfading bloom of the 
vernal world, would Ibse their influence otl oyr 
distempei'Cd frame ; which seems to require a mix- 
lure of turbulence an4 deformity to awalcehttev 
languid pow<5r3 of perception, and to, enable the^m 
to receive the gentle impressions which aire rajsti 
by the view pf order aq^ bf beauty. Nor Is our 
pleasure more ii>terested in this: disposition of thiugs 
tli^n oui? virtae. Obj^^cts of Ya^t and stupen^oui^ 
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ruin, and nciourirful instances of our frail condition^, 
subdue the mad excesses of our pride^ calm the 
hurry of disordered passions, and sober the extra- 
vagance of idle wishes.-— Thus the overthrow of the 
works of art makes us sicken at the folly of human 
schemes; and the devastations of nature awe u» 
by the sense of divine omnipotence and justice. 
To allure us to this moral lesson, is perhaps the 
reascm of that strange delicrht which the imasina- 
tion feels in the view of objects which in them- 
^Ives are so little fitted to hispire any pleasurable 
ideas. 

When we had discussed tliis point, I quitted my 
s-tation, arid rambled from one bleak eminence tgr 
another,' till my View was somewhat divei'sified by 
the appearance of a- house which looked rather like 
the mansion of solitary despair, than an -abode of 
social life. It was situated m it "narrow bottom be- 
tween two high hiUsj covered with a melancholy 
green. It had a prospect of the sea in- front, and 
vJas shaded behind by a little darli gr6ve, which 
the croaking of ill-omened birds rendeiH3d ^till Inore 
dkfmtl. Not a tree beside^within vi(3vv, nor a 
single object of rural beauty. We pitied the p<k)r 
joyless tenants of this lonely abode, arid left it w4tb' 
a iiew relish for the pleasures of social life. 
' ?I have told you how we past foui^ hours on the 
South -Foreland^ • and bow - pray tell ' me wh&t We 

Observed 
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observed on the cliffs of Snowdeni and tell me?, 
moreover, what you were doing in town during that 
age in which I was wondering what was become of 
you. I shall be very impatient to hear of your being 
safely arrived. Adieu. 
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LETTER XXIIi. 

Dei^l, "/w/y 1, 1766. 

If I had writ to you, my dear Mrs^ 
Vesey, as often as you have been in my thoughts, 
you would have found that a Correspondent at a 
distance might be just as troublesome as a visitor 
within the length of a street. Happily for you, 
however, it is much easier to think than to write, 
and my imagination has held many a conversation^ 
with you, for which I have been much the better, 
and you not at all the worse. But it is impossible 
to dream on for ever in the world of ideas, and th& 
most visionary speculatist must sometimes awake to 
the cares and solicitudes of real life. In spite of 
all* my reveries about you, I remain unsatisfied, 
and find that I want the confirmation of a testj^ 
mony under your own hand and seal, to prove ta 
me that you are well and happy, ai>d free from that 
• ^ u 2 mi^era^le^ 
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tai^erable apprehension, of losing ser^n of eight of 
your senses, which haunted you when I left 
London*. Wiier> you have;, in the first place, in- 
formed me of these palrticulars^ pay next subjeet of 
curiosity is to know whether y9'u ever think of me^ 
for I am not sure that this is necessarily implied in 
my thinking on you. 

I have rainbled liiany a solitary mile since I saw 
you, in all that rural scenery which so naturally 
tends to sooth the aflfectinn^^ of tl\Q lieart. You are 
twirled round in the fandango of the world, which 
usually jumbles all objects, past, present, and to 
come, in one general confusion of head. After all, 
I will not fight for my sy^tem^ j3or a|fisplutely dctet- 
mine whether people uniyersaUy^iDk most -^ their 
friends in town or in the cpuatry :. I amonly s^re qf 
one plain matter of fiact,.that wherever I am I very 
ofteiti think of you, aad feel inysielf! greatly obliged 
to you for furnishing me wi^h.a.siibject so very 
pleasing to my tlibughts. . ,, . ^ 






• * From that " miserabJe nppfchension/* \vhich was at last 
tcdli^ed, Mrs. Veficy\was. *ev«r^ fi^d. • Tbftt f ainfuF idea ft 
several times referred to iutiiis Corfespondeoce. It brings 4o 
mind a similar apprehension of Dean Swift, which he is known 

* • ' • • • 

frequently to have expressed, and which bad a similar t^rmi'* 
nation in reality* " ' . . ' 



\^ . - \. 



aTT£R 



i93 



* 



LETTER XXIV. 

. Deal, July 15, 1766. 

♦ , 

Most impatiently have I longed every 
Post to receive a Letter from you, and should have 
been very uneasy, had you not sufficiently accus- 
tomed me to your idle trials not to wonder. Still I 
cannot I'esist your desire ^f hearing from me irttme- 
diately, though a little slow fever has for these laist 
two or three 'days i^fendefed n\e wretchedly unfit, 
and averse to setting aBotit any thing. I am in 
hopes that my . having -g6t • every body amused 
abroad this afternoon, and being left to the abso- 
lute Silence and solitude of my own room, will do 
me more good than lemon draughts. The gaiety of 
that 'sweet kmdskip which is M'ithin view of my 
window, the freshness of the air, and above all the 
perfect repose in which I sit, and the reveries in 
whicih I indulge my imagination, inspirits the lan- 
guor which any more active circumstances would 
harass to death. 

In this situation you will easily believe I am very 
little disposed to wish for a companion, as there 
are so very few that could adapt themselves to my 
present state. — And yet I do wish for you. You 
would tune your voice to the languid delicacy of my 
. . 2 nerves, 
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nerves, and give a soft colouring to the faint shadowg 
of my imagination ; and by engaging the attention 
of my hj?art, you would gwe me a higher degree 
of life, Without exertion or fatigue. It is well tliat 
J am a4dressing myself to you who will understand 
me ; but to most peQ{ile in the world I should seem 
to be talking in mj sleep. 

J am obligjed to you for the kind advice about the 
antimony. I bavo constdndy persevered in taking 
it, 9S I believe it has in general been of some use 
to me. It is so undistinguishable from Madeira, 
that to prevent any body tasting it in any hurtful 
quantity, I had labelled the bottle '^ more than ^ 
spoonful, poison.'* My maid happened to see it 
on a shelf, and came to me lately with a look of 
the utmost consternation and terror, and most pa* 
thetically entreated me not to take such stuff, or, if 
X must t^k^ it, to be sure not to forget when I bad 
done it, and ^ wallow g, second spoonful. I pacified 
her fears as well as I could by promising ^ world of 
pautipn. At the same time I could not bglp sor 
pretly reflecting on the violence and rapidity with 
which the generality pf mapkind hurry on to the 
absolute und fullest completion of every circupi-^ 
stanpe of hope apd fear that is set before them ; 
and that I suppose forms the groat difference of inr 
fellectual character. They whoso understandings 
^fp exerpised by thought and ohservation> trace 

things 
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things through their successive stages to probable 
Hiid remote consequences. Uuciiltivated minds on 
the contrary perceive no intermediate degree either 
in nature or in action, but pass on directly to ex- 
tremities; and thus discover nothing in poison, 
but the idea of irremediable and instant death *. 

I heartilywish the tide would convey your quiver 
to my walks on the Kentish shore. I long to see 
1^11 the sporting of youriuiagtnation at Lucan, and 
often please myself with the idea that I shall some 
time or other visit yog there. Not that it will ever 
happen : but the happiness is, that it is not in the 
pofver of conviction to annihilate the visions of 
lancy "[". 

Mrs. Montagu is tolerably weti, but in a situa- 
tion I believe heartily disagreeable to her taste. 
Some hours however of very exquisite pleasure she 
.must enjoy in convening relief and assistance to the 
distrest ohjects who have nothing to hope hut from 
her. The coal mine goes on prosperously. 

* In medicine ns niK as in fiKul it is tlio c:<ccss that innkcs 
the poisun. Uvciy thing thiit nets viulcnily upon tlic human 
framu is upuison; iiiiJ the most boni-liciiil medicine tvould prove 
filial if taken in loo large <ni;inriiits, as small doses even of 
active poisons, vegetable as weli a.% mineral, arc oOck udini* 
nistcred with safety and success. 

t Mrs, Cartec'fi convictiuii wus right; she Dover did go to 
Lucifit, 

My 



My Irish beggar has visited me again this yeaTi 
and talked me out of a farther addition to her wardi 
robe. I expect to have a regular annual visit from 
her, and feel some vanity in furnishing the single 
instance in which any of her country people ever 
enjoyed an English pension. . 

I am very happy in the share which you flatter 
me I possess in Mrs. J. Pitt s partiality. The 
greater it is, the more J feel qiyself obliged to you^ 
whose friettdship introduced me to her witli so mucli 
advantage. I always consider every acquisition of 
thigr sort as one pf the real blessings of life. In- 
deed my thoughts mix so little w}th the general iiiT. 
terests, and passions, and pleasures of ^hat is 
called the world, that ff it was not for the spirit of 
my affection for those whom I esteem an4 love, ^ 
mind sp indplent would fall fast asleep, 

I was too ill to finish my Letter yesterday, but 
will no longer delay sending it. I am just going tq 
pit quietly for a little while by the sea s\dpj 

f* Delia placid^ marina 
1^ fiesc' aura ^ respirar.'^ 

Not that any of the elements are very placid at pre- 
sent, but I hope you have warmer suns and calmer 
skies at Lucan. Do pray tell me what you are 
4oing there, and sometimes take me into your soU- 

tary 



tasy retreats. Pray, my dear Mrs. Vesey, kee^ 
your iniagiaatioD employed in decorating the banks' 
of the DtTy, and it will be the less at leisure to. 
disturb the tranquillity of your t^aft, 



LETTER XXV. 

VeaXfAug.e, 1766. 

A THOUSAND thinks to you for your kind 
concern about my health. My little fever vanished 
in about a week, yet still I am not well; my nerves 
«re ii) a wretched state, and my spirits fluttering 
iind low. Yet what I feel b rather an absence of 
ioy, fhan any positive addition to my usual little 
disorder^. 



r" I feel my genial spirits droop. 



My hopes all flat, nature within n 
In all her fuDCliou weary of heraelf." 



Very well— rbut I am not blind, nor in prison, oor 
among heathens, nor betrayed by my friends. If 
people would be just enough to heaven, and Jcind 
enough to themselves to recollect what they do not 
sufier, 
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sufibr, it would greatly alleviate the sense of what 
they do suffer, tt is particularly happy for me at 
present that I am in a situation which allows me to 
pass much of the day alone. It is so much one's 
duty to contribute as far as may be to the cheerful- 
ness of family society, that I discover nothing of 
the present languid state of my spirits, but talk as 
usual at the hours when we meet. But this exer- 
tion is extremely painful to me, and I always long 
for the repose of solitude, in which I find myself 
much better than when I am obliged to speak. 
$till I hope that more favourable weather will brace 
my nerves, and that if I am so happy to meet you 
this year iiv London, I shall enjoy your society with 
liiy usual spirit and pleasure, 
, In the meq.n time when l,am sitting alone on the 
sea-beach, you often enliven the languor of my 
mind, and I send my kindest thoughts to you across 
the ocean. You have no reason to wish at present 
for my presonal appearance, though it is very pro- 
bable that if my inclinations were not fettered by 
external things, I should be strongly tempted to fly 
to you. Mrs. Montagu I am persuaded would take 
the same route if she too was not fettered by ex- 
ternal things ; for, to tiie comfort of little people, 
excels is as strong an inipediment sometimes^aa de- 
fect. I cannot get to you because I hare not a 

post- 
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post-chaise ; and Airs. Montagu cannot get to you 
because slie has a coal-mine. She is gone however 
<m an excursion into Scotland for a week. 

Be so good as to tell Af rs. Handcock that I do 
like the " Vicar of Wakefield," and likewise that 
I do not : by which means in any case I hope I am 
secure of being of her opinion. Indeed it has ad* 
mirable things in it, though mixt with provoking 
absurdities *j at which one should not be provoked 
if the book in general had not great merit. A 
small alteration in the author s plan might have fur** 
uished I think a very useful lesson. The character 
of Burchell, as it now stands, is entirely out of 
jiature, whether we suppose him to be guided by 
good principles or bad. If the author had strongly 
marked him as acting by no principles at all^ every 
instance of his behaviour would have been natural ; 
for every contradiction and eveiy absurdity is na* 
tural to a humourist ; and the satirizing a character 
of all others perhaps the most destructive to the 
pea.ce of human society, would have been a very 
instructive performance. 

I admire the spirit of your polar traveller, and 
shall hope to have a full account of his observa- 
tions heightened and improved by your description. 
One would wish by same enchantment to be trans* 

* 1% hot tb^t also the ^xact character of its authpri 

ported 



300 

ported to the view of feuch a scene ; but I bavd no 
idea of wishing to live out of the reach of thp sun- 
beams. If you are ever a star-gazer, do look upon 
Mars this month, for he now makes a most magni- 
£cent appearance, and throws quite a lustre on the 
wav^s. 1 shall tpok on him with the greater plea*- 
Sure on the seashore, if I fancy you are at th6 
same tune surveying his splendour on the banks of 
the Liffy. I thank you for your transcript from 
Falriax *, which is veiy pretty, but I am so happy 
to have in my possession some more spirited de^ 
ficriptions of your own, which always carry the 
stamp of original painting. 

Adieu ! I am going to take a walk this afternoon, 
which I hope will give me spirits to encounter a 
^sit to two or tliree misses at the end of it. O 
dcaF> O dear ! how shall I contrive to make talk! 

* The translator, of Torquato Jasso, lie \va$ also author 
ff some original poems, 
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tETTEK XXVI. >> 

' . \ Deal, ^ug. go, 1766^ 

" I ft AVE riot heard froiti Sirs. Monttgi^ 
WHcfe the melanclioly accoiint which you nieHtioD, 
Korean tell ^n what manner she is affected by itj 
I'hat she will be mosE sincferely gtievftd'tft' thi» 
'ereot*, 1 am very certain : but I h&vfe A'o'ideathatf 
1^ can feci it in the same manner as tb€i>l0Sa flf 
tliat person f , with whom she past so niany.hours;- 
that she must, for some time have been remitided 
ofhim very oftOT in every day.' With regard to 
general opinion'and the b(^e»' of tbe^u'orld, there 
is no doubt much greater causeforheptoi-egret the 
loss of hitn, who was setting out ia thefitieh career 
and full vigour of life, with a ffcir ' promise 'of ex- 
tensive "public usefulness, than ■ of 'one who' ha4 
fiiiishad the whole of his cburse extept ^ iCvf'pHo^ 
ioiteribg steps on the borders of tl>e grdve. ■ BUB 
the feelings of the heart are not regulated bj ge- 
neral considerations : and any disappoidtmetit of 
the enthusiasm of admiration, is much inore easily 

• Probably the death of Sir James Macdonald, which hap- 
pei)ed abroad in the preceding month. ...■.-...■' ' " 

t Lord Bath. . ■.: ■i..„ 



SOS 

supported, than what touched the tenderness of aP- 
fection. I am heartily sorry for the death of this 
extraordinary young man, whose loss must be so 
strongly felt by all with whom he was intimately 
connected. Above all it quite sinks one's spirits to 
tUnk on the situation of his poor mother *. 

I am glad yon are a star-gazer ; my imagination, 
I heaartiiy thank it, often places you lilar me when 
I am sitting on the beach where you so kindly wish 
to be. We may take many an excursion together 
IQ the stars, these clear autumnal evenings, and 
entirely forget the imperceptible tract between Deal 
tod Luean. Nothing so much connects 4:he thoughts 
imd amusements of distaint friends, as a taste for 
universal objects. I« every variety of situation^ 
the blue heavens, and the sun, moon, and stars, 
ibine with a common lustre, and form a common 
subject of delist, and ef contemplation. Not 
l^t tliat, from a very natural gravitation to earth, 
I sometimes wish you to be acquainted with the 
particular spot which I iahabit, and with which ^ 
api detarmined to believe that you would be pleased^ 
Xou would at least, I think, find some amusement 
m ob$erving how far the patient ai^ts of cultivation 
have subdued and improved a naturally untractable 

* Lady Margaret Macdcnmld^ daughter to the Bad of £g«i 
liDtoun. 

1 and 
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fttid barren soil.' The plough traces' Us furrosrs 
alon;; the very edge of the mcky cljff, and waving 
harvests are reflected from the surface of the 
ocean. In some spot the savage breaks out jast 
enou<;h to shew tiie original wild temper of -Ae- 
country. ■ Thismixt appearance respects only the 
■parts immediately bordering on the sea. -■ All, at 
some little dVtance from it, is uniformly riant and 
beautiful to a high degi"ee. 

Do pray, my dear Mrs. Vesey, sh down and 
tell me a thousand thmgs of wVueh your iniquitous 
visitors defrauded me in y6ur last I^etEcr. I wilt 
however foiijive your omission of 999, provided tl« 
thousandth gives me some ioformatiijn about your 
coming to England next year. I know not- bow 
great your fortitude may be, but I am persuaded 
tliat I should feel more vanity with knowing that 
people will cross half a dozen counties (as Mrs, 
Dunbar and I do about you) to express theij 
wishes and their doubts, their hopes and their feai* 
^bout their seeing and their not seeing me, than ii 
I was the first genius, or wore the 6rst coronet ia 
tiie kingdom. — From your profound admiration of 
a genius, and your perfect iiMiiffe-rence about a' 
coronet, you will be violently scandalized at my 
ranging them in the same class. But I cannot 
help it ; they both fall under the predicament of 
eKternel things, and there is nothing in eitlier of 
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them, per se^ to make one love the people id 
whom they happen to belong, either thq better or 
tlie worse. 

And now I am talking of genius> have I told 
yoq, or have you heard, of a strange quarrel be-, 
tween Pavid Hume, and J. J. Rousseau? Poor 
Roqsseau to be sure was undone by the unmolested 
Impose to which he has beep doomed |^ England *, 
and it was very fit he should relieve himself by 
making some bustle, as nobody was charitable 
enough to disturb him. Hume is extremely angry,^ 
and ^ants to print the correspondence, but is ad- 
vised, to forbear. When they were together he, 
he hujiaoured Eousseau like a peevish child, to 
wiuchrc^rtW^ly he had no right unless he could 

' » ' • '■ • : • ■ . , ... 1 . • . 

, * Mrs. Carter seems to have formed t Very just idea of 
Rousseau's character, though she alwdys rcftised to read hfi?/ 
Voltaire's, or any other works? of a similar tendency; which 
might, she sai'd, do her hurt, and coxild ' do her qp gootf « 
V?fji4p$:it .mi^t be well if olher perspns. w hose j faith and 
practice w^d. not established upon so firm a foundation as 
hcr's, had made a similar resolution. Rousseau indeed has 
done* much more harm to society than either HQme or Voksrfre 
hjive done. They attacked ChHstianity, .which, evbn tftithoiit 
the? very able defenders it has had, can defend itself ; btit 
Rousseau endeavoured to destroy tBe boundary between good 
and evil, ^ce^ and virtue; and by allowing the freest scope 
to the passions, without the imputatioYi df atiy guilt to thrf 
ifldu1geit<?crof tReit, helms confounded- the right and wrong 
tf moral kttioiisji^ aod.'done inc^lcYklable mischief. ; ; 

ha vc^ 
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hftve pleaded 'tbe>uDderatanding'of a'cluld in excusis 
for its hunooar^ Natural ioliniihtes of temper 
twe to be tt-eatedwith tenderness' and compassion: 
but When people *orfc up perverseneas iat© a- phi- 
load|ibical ' sysbem, . and 'contrive to make' themselves 
astroubtesome as' they possibly can, they fotfei^ 
all-clabii'to indulgaic(!>'.and every enccwragemtent 
tb tbefa" uDra|E«iai)le' buffiOdrcistta injury^ t9 so^ 



LirtTER XiiVtL 

rfet, oW. 13.' i766i- 

I TAKE your case,' myideafRfrB/Vesey,'' 
tabte neithfer naore nor les9 than that of mahy othef 
odd peopje, wbo love their' friends extremely welt- 
but are toolazyto^C'them thepleasarc of hear-^ 
ingjt. Do not put yourself into a fright about 
the loss ' of -memory. Your present instance was> 
only^tbisj Yoo laid it down as'a position (wicked' 
creat«Fe).that'yauicould notiwrite to me without 
afrank; You fcopjforted yourself with a generat 
notitxi that you- had no frank; and so if my good 
genius, iasoihe gmend concussion of the chitdfi on youp 
VCU'IU, X shelf. 
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»helfy had not thrown the said frank full in yonr 
eyes before you had time to shut them, you would* 
have gone on for some weeks longer, bemoaning 
yourself every day most pathetically and rhetorically 
to Mrs. Ilandcock, that you could not ivrite to Mrs. 
Carter, for that it was impossible to write to her 
l^ithout a frank, and you did not know that you 
bad a fraak ki the world. — ^And indeed how should' 
you know it when you had never looked ? All this 
is not want of memory, but the mere sophistry of 
indolence, with which unhappily I am too well ac- 
^Juainied not to comprehend alt its tricks. 

But yotr wilt be angry with me if I do not treat 
your complaint of the loss of memory more seri- 
ously. I am inclined to believe tbiis defect arises- 
from the very cause which you seem to think should 
prevent it; the strength of the affections, and a 
Qonstaht attachment to the interests of the heart* 
Want of memory probably, aifises principally frbm» 
"vvant of attention, for things are remefiabered, I 
believe; pretty nearly in propoid:ion as- they are* 
jfelt; which will account for the force and extent 
ol this faculty in young people.. To young people 
eveiy object, however insignificant in itself, is 
striking merely as it is new, aixi whatever is jstrik- 
itig seizes a place ia the memory. In our progress. 
tUrougli life, as the charm of universal ctiriosity 
nbates, we select a»d confine the objectaofour at-- 
I ,„: ' .. .: Ttenti©n;i, 
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tention, and our memory becomes contracted in a 
piroportionable degree. 

The truth of my system is mighty easily proved. 
Only banish from your heart its stongest affections: 
annihilate all reveries on your absent friends, and 
amuse yourself no longer with the charming phan- 
toms of a fine imagination; and I will venture to 
engage, that j^ou will soon find your powers of 
16cal memory so wonderfully improved, that when- 
ever you deposit a row of pins or an inch of pack- 
thread, you shall be sure to find them again, a point 
nomnti^ without the least hesitation. Now is a 
register for rows of pins, and ends of packtliread, 
the important advantage which you would wish to 
purchase in exchange for whatever interests the 
heart, ennobles the understanding, or amuses the 
imaginatipn ? Certainly not. — ^Why then, my dear 
friend, let us be contented with that limitation of 
human capacity, which does not allow us to crowd 
the scattered emoluments of different ages into 
any one : or rather, let us be thankful for that gra- 
cious appointment which, through the' several 
stages of mortal existence, permits us to exchange 
the less advantages for the greater ; thus by pro- 
gressive steps leading on the attention to nobler 
objects, and raising the mind to higher expecta- 
tions. 

X 2 A thou- 



A thousand thanlis to you for makiqg me happy, 
by your intelligence of Mr. Vesey's having named, 
his time fur coming to England. Let us look fipr- 
ward with cheerful hope to the pleasures of our 
society next winter. The varyii^ qond^ion. of 
life * does indeed forbid us any absolute dependance 
on our fairest e)q)^ctations ; yet surely where iw^ 
present impedJEoei^t appears, it is not. r^ght to toir* 
ment ourselv€;s by conjurkig up all tiie pesi^biliti<e& 
of disappointment. 

How shall I pacify yew wrath agajnst me for 
the atrocious enormity of styling g^.kis an exter- 
nal ? I am wiljimg to allow indeied that, i^ is not, 
stuck; on the outside of the head like a pompone;: 
yet on ther other hand, you will, I thmk^ allow 
that it is no object of choice, nor constitutes any, 
partj of moral character t- Bu,t ypu^ wef e pre- 
vented. 

^ Immortalia ne 8per^B> monet aimus^ et almatn 

Quae rapit hora didm. Hor. Ode VII. Lib. iv. 

The diffen;nce between the Epicurean and the Chmtian pl^i* 
loSQpby in tbe saro« application of the uncertainty of life, is^ 
remarkable : the one uses it as an argnroen^ for the enjoyment . 
of pleasure ; the other for tlie ratioaal indulgence of cheerful ^ 
and innecient expectattovu 

-+ In this definition Mrs. Carter seems Ho avail herself of the, 
logic ,of the Porcby with which. frox» her intimate acquaintance 
with Epictetus^ she might be supposed to bew«U acquaint^dv^ 
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Vented by company from coitfuting ifny assertloh* 
■and I am prevented by the Head-ache from defend- 
ing it Do aot be in any maimer of concern aboiit 
me. The head-&che you k«ow belongs to mfe, a"3 
aiuc'h as any thing external can. 

I ciinnOt comply wkh your injunction of setting 
my mind t© stare in my face, for yoti know I hate 
to be stared at ; and consequently I never stare at 
myself, so can give you no account of my loots. 



LETTER XXVIII. 

Tunstal, June 20, 1757. 

It was TCry mortifying tO me, ihjlt in 
that last half houf, when there were a llioiisand 
ihings which I wished to say to yOu, 1 was too ill 
to be able to say any thing. I regretted tny not 
being in a capacity to pursue you wh»h you tOofc 

txternil tixA int«fnal properly relnte tbe one to khe body, fUne 
other to tbesiwl. Now if genius be tint a tnorsil ijuiility of 
the sowl, it is however much more remotely ccnaectetl wiili 
th« body : anil if it be termed A faculty of th« ibiitd, A\\\ it 
is intcrual ; and the distinction between the iblnd and the luul 
JB our prmeot (Ut«, u not vcr; easy to b< underitood. 

your 
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your flight, which possibly you might do with tl>e 
more precipitation from the apprehension that if 
you had remained within my reach, you might 
have been obliged to act over a second part of 
that lamentable tragedy to which your volubility 
was once condemned by the Duchess of Q. In- 
deed it was prudent in you not to leave me a 
moment for deliberation, as I do not think I could 
have consented to part with you, though I was 
incapable of any other pleasure by your stay, than 
the knowledge that you were in the same room. 
How long will it be before I can hope for that plea- 
sure again ! 

I am at present in a village extremely rural, and 
I believe very pleasant, if my head w^as not too un- 
comfortable to allow me to enjoy it. Enjoy it 
however I do, as an agreeable establishment for 
my sister *, who seems very well pleased with it. 
It is quite necessary to meike one's mind easy with 
regard to tlie situation of others, to be persuaded 
of a very certain truth, that the odd kind of some^ 
thing which human creatures substitute for happi- 
ness, depends on the particular turn of every indi- 
vidual imagination. Some circumstances indeed 
are universally necessary as a founds^tion to the 

f * Mrs. Pennington. Archbishop Seeker's friendship fop 
Mrs. Carter had induced him to give the living of Tunstal to 
ker brother in law Dr. Pennington, 

different 
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tSifFerent superstructures which our various tastes 
«ind inclinations rmse : but thes.e are distributed in 
a. pretty equal proportion to all : and the principal 
difference in the several states of life arises from the 
objects of our own choice. Half the perplexities and 
teouUles which we give ourselvesr aad our friends; 
is occasioned by making our own fancy the stwd-^ 
ard by which we determine the <X)uditioa of 
others. 

I wish you had heard a concert of nightingales to 
which I was conducted by my little prattling 
nephew, who took the utmost care on the roa4 
that I might not be €un over by a horse, or step 
into a pond. This careful guaadiaa of mine i3 
between four and jfive years old, and such; a comi- 
cal sensible little boy, that I believe you would not 
have objected to his being of the party * , . 

I propose to be at Deal on Tuesday, and hope 
to hear from you soon. I Jong to know, your 
shemes, for it is by no means a clear point, but 
that in spite of your prepossession for Scarborough, 
you may be setting out for Spa. 

* Let the vanity of the Editor be pardoned for the insertio; 
of this trifling anecdote. lie must be proud of every instance 
of the affection of his good and revered relation, which began 
60 early, and never abated till the close of her exemplary 

LETTER 
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LETTER XXIX. 

DcaU June 29, 1767. 

Alas ! why could T not follow you, my 
dear Mrs. Vesey, into Kensington Gardens, where 
1 might have claimed a ^lare of your contempla* 
tions ? I have seldom felt so much impatience at 
that wretched inability of all exertion which I so 
^ften feel, as when it deprived me of that last half 
liour, which for so many months I must not hope 
t,o regain. It would have been quite a sentimental 
luxury to have sat with you under a trjee, and 
treasured up every kind expression which I know 
ynu would have bestowed on me, to sooth my 
mind during my absence, I am happy howev-er 
in the knowledge that you were sorry to part vlith 
me, thou^ I was not in a capacity of hearing it. 
This would be a wicked selfish kind of satisfiaction, 
if my own feelings did not convince me ihat the 
very pain of separation from those one loves, is 
greatly preferable td most of th^ dull things which 
usually go by the name of pleasure, 

I grieve for your present and harassing situation, 
and long journey to Scarbprougl^ ; but 1 hope you 
will be benefited by it. Perfect health can never 
be the part age under their present form, of such 

consti-r 
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eoDstitiitioaa as ^ours and .mine. Weak iKires 
and strong feelings will never be -cuned ty any 
• change of air or water, but the air of paradise, and 
the waters which are bordered by the trees of 
fife; where I hope we shall at last enjoy an infi- 
nitely more delightful meeting than we could have 
found in Kensiagtoa Gardens : for ^his will be un- 
alloyed by the prospect of separation, besides the 
innumerable other advantages, of which even your 
imagination can at present form no idea. — -Pray, if 
you do not recollect it, read the last chapter of 
Revelations. 

I should very joyfully have accepted your kt- 
vitation to a walk at Kichmond ; but 1 do with 
Ml my heart renounce your raking suppers. 
Beings of your sylphigh composition may live witlt- 
out sleep, and think and act without relaxatii^: 
but my material constitution caanot po^bly sub- 
sist in a state cf perpetual vigilancy. 

I question whether you would at present thank 
me for a sea breeze to "igjjt, as the heat which 
you found so excessive in town, and wiiich was s» 
moderate and delightful here, is now driven away 
Jjy'a cold east wind. Its duration it is to be 
hqped will not be long; and when the warm 
weather returns, you will probably be sheltered 
from it by the shades of Windsor, and t4naed hy , 
zephyrs from the Thames. Write to me soon, that 

my 

7 
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fiiy thoughts ms^ always know in what particular 
€pot to find you« 



LETTER XXX. 

Deal, Aug. 28, 1767* 

Although I had one pacquet travelling 
towards you, my dear Mrs. Vesey, which Mrs. 
iDunbar promised to convey, I should, according 
to your desire, have immediately dispatched ano- 
ther, to answer your enquiries, and thank you for 
the charming description of your journey, if I had 
not been confined for some days to a close attend- 
ance upon my father, wlio has been very ill. He 
is now well enough to go out, and I am returning 
to my usual tram de vie, settling myself in my 
own apartment, and ready to receiVe and return 
ihe visits of my absent fi-iends. 

I am much obliged to you for your kind solici- 
tude about my terrifying reveW*. As to how it 
could happen, the poor creature had been 111 for 

' ' * -Tfio LJtter ^hich describes tliis event first, was not found 
in the coUcjctapii. t . • 

some 






some days, and I feared there was somethbg taaim 
la her head, but had no suspicion .of its being i* 
any considerable degree, so took no other precau- 
tion than the having two other servants very near 
iier. I thought she was in all respects much, 
better the night before, and she did not seem at 
all disordered. Between three and four' I opened 
my eyes, and saw her with a bandage round her 
head, in a strange undress, and making a very 
dismal figure, standing with a candle at tlie foot 
of my bed, and talking absolute distractioa 
Without much difficulty I prevailed on her to qu^ 
the room, and return to her own. I was diiowii 
into less immediate disorder than might have 
been expected, but felt the effect of the sutpiize 
pretty strongly afterwards ; and indeed she did not 
su0er me to recover it, as she broke from the other 
servants, and haunted me all day ; for though I 
soon locked my door, her, very approach in the 
passage was sufficiently harassing. The next day 
she grew too outrageous to be suffered about the 
house, and was confined to her room. She is at 
length gone away, but was kept here till her 
senses, for the present at least, were perfectly 
recovered. 

" O by the mighty theme affected, 
Coutil I but see ihy hcaJ dissected," 
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Qays Mutfhew to Dick *i and much ^irch another 
friendly kind of wish is ydur's to hie, when you 
^0 kiadly propotee io me the amusement of having 
tny curtains flung Open by it s^ctre. I heartily 
^thank ^Ou, hktl w<aJit no other conviction than 
^hat is ^flforded me from an aiitho'rity, which, 
l)esides ks 'Othei* claims to my subn^ission, solves 
the 'difficulties which upon any other sy^m lire 
ine^cplicabie in the ap{>earaifide of things^ and more- 
over so perfectly corresponds wiUi the feelings Of 
thy own heart. — O but for ydur conviction I must 
%e enabled to ^ve a poskiv^ evidence! If I was 
to «ee a whole group of spectres, i co«ild give no 
Evidence more poiitboe than what is already given, 
and it is impossible for me to give One of such 
credibility. But this point is decided by him f who 
was intimately acquainted with the human hearty 
and abk to detect all its fallacy. Indeed) my 
dear friend, if was I to tell you I had seen an appa- 
rition, you would not believe me — ^you would not 
believe it, even if you at first supposed you had 
seen one yourself ; and in either case your doubts 
might be very reasonable. The testimony of a 
ringle person, of whatever veracity, or of what- 

♦ Prior's Alma. 
-f- Our Saviour, in the parable of the rich man and Lazarus. 
If they hear not Moses and the prophets, neither will they be 
persuaded though one rose from the dead. Luke xvi. 31. 

ever 



tyet understanciing, in a pqint entirely out of tlm, 
ordinary cqurse of tilings, is lifibie. to very just, 
expeptjou^: ffincy, distemper, imperfect apd.eqpi- 
i^pcal appeariances^ haye a surprizing, power ofi 
iijfipqsitipn, and tp on^ or ot^ef of theip yojL^ wouldl * 
i^cribe; thp, story -Tr-But the testimony, of. a^ do^eji/ 
j(^rsQns.t$> a^fact Ojften rqp^eait€}d is, of qi^it^ a^iQthpr: 
kpdji, apd, qarries al} ibid d^mpnstratioii tjtiat cm/ 
reasqnably hp demaiided by eopmqia se^se^ If/ 
you did not mean to set me a talking on jkl^s s^bjoQ^. 
it will make you take efi^ctual care for the future 
how you compliment your friends by wishing their 
curtains flung open by spectres. 

For the present your servant. I must contem- 
plate that rainbow whjich is risipg^ opt of the sea. 
just opposite to my window. The rainbow is 
vanished; and me void d voire service till I am 
edited off ragain by a r thunder-storm which is now 
growling at a distance. How doubly should I: 
enjoy all this : sublime scene if ngiy wi$h(B$ could, 
transport you hitljer ! 

Sinq^ I b^gun niy Letter I an> made very happy. 
by thQ hope whicU Mrs. Dunbar gives me that li 
shall see h^^atJQeal. I flatter myself a litjtle 
that th^ beay^y of thi^, part of the country will. 
seducQ them from Margate, as the bathing here is; 
usually.at the Jattc^ p>ar!t of the, summer very good. 
How could J yyu 60,ppvy^r?ely resist the temp^atio;i 
.' • ■ ' "^ ^ ' ■■ - "■ " of 
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df this pai1y ? Nothing less than your finding an 
absolute cure for every evil of bocJy and mind at 
Scarborough, will make me amends for the loss of 
that pleasure, which I should have felt in seeing you 
here. Adieu. The thunder has made such fearful 
irork in my weak head, that I am scarcely able to 
get to the end of my paper. Remember you have 
iwrit me nothing but Notes for this age, for which I 
wish you a most unquiet conscience tilljou have 
made me ample amends. 






LETTER XXXI. 

' ■ , 1 . • • 

Deal, %^ 7* M^7^ 

Before this, my ' dear Mrs. Vesey, T 
imagine a Letter from me has convinced you, that, 
instead of setting myself to cast up the account of 
debtor and creditor between us, to the great per- 
plexity of my head, I took the shorter method of 
following the impulse of my heart, and wrote to 
you as soon as I was dis6ng^ged from the constant 
attendance to which I was Confined by iny father's 
illness; ' - : 

Though I had not the same prepdssessfdn in fa- 
vour of Scarborough that you had, 1-feel disap^ 

pointed 
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pointed that it has done you no good. Let me en- 
treat you, however, to continue the waters while 
you are there, unless you find yourself positively 
the worse for them. It is a very usual case, I be- 
lieve, in all mineral waters, not to discover any 
good effect at first, so do pray give Scarborough a 
fair trial. I know you are too apt not to give any 
medicine a sufficient time for operating on your con- 
stitution. 

Whatever may be the effect of your journey to 
Scarborough in other respects, I heartily congra- 
tulate you on the happiness you must feel in re- 
flecting on the benefit and comfort which your 
friendly attention has been to Lady Ann Dawson*. 
I cannot help thinking you are much better quali- 
fied for a companion to her than your revered; 
ftiepd, who is of a disposition that finds a cure for 
grief amidst the dissipation of a gay party. J do 
not by this mean any severe reflection ; to people 
of quick and violent passions such expedients may 
be necessary, but a gentle mind requires a very 
different kind of treatment. To such a one all 
noise and hurry is distraction, and every thing that 
carries the least appearance of mirth seems a kind 
of profane insult on the object of its sorrows. 

'. * Tha first lady of the present Viscount Cremorne, See 
her epitaph in the last edition of Mr- Carter's Works, . 

Your 
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Your scheme of evening excursions in your chaise^^ 
and cottage teardrinkings, seems to be an admi-* 
rableone. The air has an unavoidable eflfect on 
the spirits, and any amusement which rises no 
higher than sober cheerfulness is the most likely to 
gain insensibly on the attention* I- most sincerely 
wish you good success in your endeavours ^ al- 
leviate the distresses of so amiable a character, 
and of restoring so valuable an example to so- 
ciety. 

You need not» have raised any scruple atoout 
talking to me of the sea, from its being a familiar 
acquaintance. All the objects of creation, how- 
ever the . same in themselves, acquire an endless 
variety from, their different situations and accompa^ 
niments , . and yonr»description of Scarborough Cliff 
has furnished my imagination with » a new and very 
fine picture. But you.^ made my bead giddy by^ 
leaning over the pale ; I hope it is a strong' one^ 
But my comfort is, that Mrs. Handcock is with ypu^. 
and has too much common sense to let. you. risque 
your neck for. a pi^spect, though ;yoM, have not, 1 
believe, if you were left to yourselfc Pray wa» 
you tlooking with so much earnestness from »the' top^ 
of the cliff.to tbe»bottom.of the gulpji in expjscta-^ 
tion of peeing the poor Bishop floundering and 
sppawling in the. bathos? Nevep.swrely:wa» thenre 
so perfectly «Liiti^sublii22€ a> dignitary ! ' 

As 
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As yai^seem to bave so laudabie an adn^ratlcm 
of the sea, I would fJeiin flatter myself with the 
possibility of your one day taking a view of it from 
Deal. Indeed we hare no rocks nor ruins here for 
your amusement, as tiie awful sublime of our oqean 
is contrasted by a landscape, gay in the brightest 
verdure, and decorated by all the ornaments of 
cultivation ; however, within the distance of a veiy 
moderate airing you might bi9 entertained with a 
coast as rude, and with cliffs as high, and with 
^a-birds as screaming, as your heart could wish ; 
and your tea should be made from the water of a 
spring which rises in the middle of the waves ** 
Mr. and Mrs. Dunbar were at this place, and 
seemed as well pleased with its romantic situation 
as I wished them to be. 

I sighed at that part of your Letter which seems 
to leave me no hope of our meeting in town next 
winter. The longer I live the more sensibly I feel 
any suspension of the society of those I most 

* The place alluded to is St. Margaret's Bay, almost di* 
re ctly beneath the South Foreland, aboat five miles from Doal« 
Here is a very powerful spring, which rises at the foot of the 
cliff, and in every lide is covered by the sea. As soon as the 
sea leaves it, it clears itself almost immediately from the \vat» 
purity of the salt water, and becomes perfectly fresh and 
^impid as it runs over the beach« What would this have Ij^Cj^tv 
in the hands of the Roman Poets, bad \\ been found in Italy! 

■'' VOL. Ill, y -tsteem 
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esteem and lote.' Bat such interf uptiaaaia a ^orld 
'bounded by seas and mountains must often be uo- 
. avoidable. Hevrever, I comfort myself that tbou^ 
the visible part of me is fettered, my thQught3 haye 
wings, and wherever you are they will take their 
flight to you J do therefore pray make a» acquaint- 
iance with some M. P. or other, and let y»e have 
some franks directed for you, It.really goes against 
me to make you pay for such trump^-€is my 
Letters — not that you will ever be worth a groat 
whether I write to you or not, but it would be an 
ease to my own conscience. 



LETTER XXXIL 

Deal, Of/. 19, 1767. 

- A THOUSAND thanks to you for your kind 

sensibility to the anxiety which ypu so truly guessed * 
1 must feel from the apprehension of your being on 
th^ water during these outrageous storms. I had 
begun a, Letter to you in the midst of one of them, 

•but alas. I soon recollected that I knew not where 
t(^ direct it, so I was obliged to wait till I could 

'receive some intelligence from you. I should have 
.bieen happier to have known tliat you were com- 
fortably 



4 • 
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ibrtably landed in Irdand, than that you have still 
that wretched t raj et upon your spirits; but as the 
elements have till yesterday been more at peace, I 
hope long-before this a halcyon sea has safely cofi" 
veyed you to your port. 

In spite of your reflections on the cowardice ^ith 
which your own tragical exclamations inspired .me 
in the Park, I should be tempted to envy you aod 
Mrs. Handcock your passage .through Wales; \i 1 
was not persuaded that your descrip^n .gave ixi€(m 
full and lively an idea of the sublime and terrible 
of your prospects as if I had sbaaied with you <in th!j( 
reality. After so complete an enjoyment of th« 
vast objects which raise and expand.all.the pows^s 
of the mind in passing through such tracts of wild 
greatness and dreary desolation, your imagination 
is probably l^y this time glad to repose itself in the 
quiet shades of Lucan, and to indulge all the soft 
melancholy which is inspired by the view of calm 
autumnal scenes. I figure ydu to myself contem- 
plating the fiading woods, catching the faint whispers 
of the languid gale, and walking beneath the falling 
leaves, and in these pensive amusements, so con- 
genial to the tenderest feelings of the heart, think- 
ing over all your absent friends. : In this society I 
aim sure you will not fail to admit one, who by her 
affection for you at least is entitled to a distinction 
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Tiflricb I may vienture to affirm that very few in set 
high a d^ree can claim. 

You thought it unnecessary to ask me to feel for 
you on bidding me farewell. I will not attempt to 
describe what I felt for myself^ nor what I ahall 
feel when I am in a situation where I was last year 
so happy as to see you every day. I find, bowtsver, 
a strange melancholy kind of satisfaction in reflect* 
hg, that this is a circumstance of regret in which 
warcefy any one can pretend to rival me, and con- 
sec^ently scarcely any one can have so real a loss 
hy your absence as I shall have. But a time will 
come when we shall no more be divided by the Iri^ 
Sea, Meanwhile, 



Tempri i divorzi amari, 

O dolcissima arnica, amor pin dcgiio. 

£ la nost 'Alma impari . 

Come al Re degli araanti ancor sia bella. 

Testo fia che iu sno Regno 

Ei ne raccolga : 6c allor sara comforto 

Del vinto mar congratularci In porto. 



Before this arrives, however, I hope we may. have 
Tnany a comfortable revoir even in this tempestuous 
• world, and endeavour to make each other fitter for 
rp, better, ^an either of us is at present 

r../'.r I hope 



I hope by this time you h'ave the pleiasuVe of 
seeing Mr. Vesey. Tell me when you write how 
he does, and whether he found more benefit from 
Spa than you did from Scarborough. Adieu 1 



LETTER XXXIIL 

Deal, Nev. 25, 1767. 

IVf^is. Dunbar informed me that you 
were safely landed, and well, which kept me quiet 
from worse apprehensions, and only left me to vex 
at your bemg so idle. Your Letter last night gave 
me very different impressions, and I shuddered to 
think on the danger that had threatened me. Alas, 
how insecure are the best of all human enjoyments ! 
—-But we must be content to take the blessings of 
friendship and affection, with the abatement of 
that tax of anxiety which is so wisely imposed on 
them, till your " delightfur image of death" be* 
comes a reality, and we wake amidst a society from 
which we shall dread tio future separation. In the 
mean time I am happy and thankful for the removal 
of the present danger, and joyfully accept the omen 
of the cheerful hope which you express of our 
fnecting next winter. 

By 
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By this time I hope so many calm days have at 
last conveyed Mr, Vesey safely to you. 1 am re- 
joicing in this sullen November sky, as it is ac*- 
comnpanied by severe dry cold, which begins to re- 
lieve me from the miserable state of relaxation 
which I have suffered from the dampness of the 
summer and autumn. 

As you so kindly interest yourself for me, and 
have sometimes exprest so much regret at my not 
being immoderately rich, I have a piece of intelli- 
gence for you which I am sure will give you plea- 
sure.— Mr. and Mrs. Pulteney have had the good- 
ness to engage to settle an annuity of a hundred a 
year on me. They have conveyed this favour to 
me in a manner so noble and so delicate, as greatly 
increases tlie obligation : and I am sure you would 
to the highest degree be charmed with Mr. Pul- 
teney's Letter * on the occasion^ which he wrote 
within a Post or two after the General's death. If 
you were upon the spot, you would judge better 
than I can describe to you, how much every cir*- 
cumstance of this affair contributes to encrease it^ 
value, and how much, reason I have in every iar 
stance to be happy and thankful for it. 



♦ This anel otbers, relating to this occurrence, arc pub* 
Jjbhcd m the ** Memoirs of Wrs, Carter," 

I pro- 
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I propose to be in London early ih Janiiary ; but 
I hope to hear from you long before I set out 
Adieu, every good angel guard you ! 



LETTER XXXIV. 

CLarges Street, Jan, 18, 1/^8. 

Your Letter, my dear Mris. Vesey, had 
many a weary step to travel tlirough the snow after » 
it had reached Deal, from whence I was de*- 
parted before its arrival. After much wandering it 
found me in Clarges Street, where I fixed myself 
last week, after having paid two or three visits in. 
my road. to town. : Alas, why do I not find you4 
exercising your genius in decorating' the dear blue 
room in Bolton Row, and harassing the dull bead3 
of poormortal workmen to realize fairy visions irj^ 
ti]e heart of a metropolis ! instead of hearing thi^t 
]fsoa. are engaged in the mere vulgar ta^k of dis^. 
posing. wax lights and card tables, at sueh a dis«r 
tance; I have nothing at present to regret but the 
not having you within my ceach ; all my other 
friends ar^ either come, or are coming to town;, 
and I am as happy as any body ought to wish to be 
in this " work-a-day world,". It is true, indeed^ 

I am 
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t am not quite so rich as you are kindly desirous I 
should be ; yet if riches could procure nothing 
better than the things which I see they usually do 
procure, they are scarcely worth the wish of any 
one who has either a natural turn of head, or social 
affections of heart. 

This thought particularly struck me lately, when 
I was paying a visit in a room adorned with the 
utmost profusion of expensive elegance. There 
was no moving to any situation, or turning one's 
eyes to any spot, without being struck by some 
by(nc of fancy. After the first slight impression I 
felt myself grow tired and vacant ; and I arii per- 
sua^ded that if a single wish could have procured 
me the whole set of coliflchets, I could not have 
induced my mind to form it. Indeed I should as 
soon be tempted to cry for a doll or a coral It 
would not be prudent in gafieral, perhaps, to own 
myself such an arrant Goth ; but you are accus«^ 
tomed to my oddijties. Nothing seems to me mom 
fitted to weaken and contract all the noblest powers 
of the soul, than an attention to the elegant trifles 
of minute art, where all is fixed and circumscribed^ 
and the work of others, and the imagination has 
no scope to form any production of its own. Its 
faculties can exert itself only on objects inaccurate 
jind undefined, which it paints with its own colours, 
and varies by its own directions into innumerable 

forms 



forms of original composition^ and by an ^tino 
countable but delightful sympathy connects its ope- 
rations with the feelings of the heart. I think I 
know what I mean^ and shall be sure I d6 if you 
understand me. 

* Our dear Mrs. Montagu is in charming spirits 
and tolerable health. She bids me tell you that it 
would have been strangely extra vagaixt if Mr. 
Vesey had not taken an empty house, as you are 
possessed of such an admirable art of filling it. 

Lord Lyttelton is tolerably well. Did I tell you 
before I left Deal that I had been reading his His- 
tory *, and that I was extremely charmed with it ? 
You will be glad to hear that his son f behaves at 
present with more decency than he did. 

As you were, if any, so very few years in the 
world before me, I do not see any reason why you 
should be* stuck so much sooner in the wicker chair* 
Qn the contrary, perlmps, my indolence is much 
more likely to sink into it than your activity. But 
tjhis is a problematical point which we will discuss 

^ Tbat of the Life and Reign of K. Henry II. which he 
. presenter} to Mrs. Carter. 

t Afterwards Thomas Lord Lyttelton ; the modern Wharton ; 
equally elegant, witty, vain, and profligate: in the morning 
foelanGhoIy, squalid, disgusting, and half-repentant; in the 
eveniiig, the delight, the admiration, and the scandal of so« 
ciety; always fearful and superstitious, yet not religious. 

in 
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in B^ltoti Row; Be it as it will, let both of us 
keep out of it as long as ever we can : and let us 
too please ourselves with our little harmless fancies 
of Qiieeting at Lucan, without troubling our heads' 
with the con^putation of probabilities. 



II " 1 ^ m* 



LETTER XXXV. 

^ y 

Clarges Street, March ISf 176S^ 

As great a laxury a« I have experienced 
this evening in my solitary tea, I would gladly have 
exchanged it, my dear Mrs. Vesey, for a more' 
social entertainiiient in Bolton Row ; and I would 
have giv^ up my uncontrouled excesses for a 
limited number of cups, and a grave remonstrance^ 
from Mrs. Handcock's prudence and sobriety,- 
between eveiy one of them. I cannot help quitting 
my books, and employing this only afternoon which 
I have spent at home for an age, in writing to yqii; 
notwithstanding your provoking long silepcc ; for 
which however I beg you will understand, in spita 
of all appearances to the contrary, thisit I am fi»r 
enough from being in charity with you, • ^ 

I fancy 
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I fancy you were not greatly edifiod by the study 
of Mr. Walpole's * book. There is always §0na^ 
degree of entertainment in what he writes, b(ut les^ 
I thi^k in this than usiual, and it is rather more 
peevish and flippant It is great pity tirnt he sbojuld 
ever write any thing but Castles of Otranto, in 
which species of composition he Js so remarkably 
happy. He would, I think, succeed much Iji^tter 
as an historian, if he could feel as strong an interest 
in living excellence as in the characters of his own 
creation: and this would make him represent a 
Sydney or a Falkland, as beautifully as he has done 
a Theodore and Hippolyta. Would it be too refined 
Or uncharitable to attempt to solve this incon- 
sistency, by the supposition that ideal perfection 
may seem to leave an entire liberty to people not 
disposed to regard it : while really existbg virtues 
are such awakening and painful calls to in^tationy 
as strongly incline some minds^ too lively not to feel 
their force, and too little inclined to yield tp it, to 
make use of every art tp stifle and obsqure them? 
You will think me out of humour with Mn W — — ^ 
and so I am. His going out of his way to indulge 
n sneering contempt of subjects which, whatever 

* Afterwards Earl of Orford. It is not quite clear to which 
of bis works Mrs. Carter here alludes, but it seems probable 
that it is to his '' Royal and Noble Authors/^ first published 
*t Strawberjy Hilliu 1758. , * **;!: 

may 



tnay be his own unhappy opinion of them, he knows 
to be held sacred by the greater part of his readers, 
U (to say no worse of it) such violation of decency, 
Iw gives very just cause of offence, 
^ Mrs. Montagu i>ends you her lore, and hopes 
you have received the gazette which she wrote to 
you some time ago : she bids me add, that after 
having regaled you with facts, she designed to have 
sent you ses pensSeSy mms qu^elle ne pense jamaisj 
rfie^ i^ in such a whirl of engagements. — And for 
thit mattei* so am I, or this Lettei^ which was 
begun so many days ago, would have been finished 
before now. Miss Talbot's being confined with the 
rheumatism has carried me almost every morning 
to Lambeth ; and I have had only just time to dress^ 
and sit a little ^Vhile in quiet idleness to enable me 
to go tiirough my engagements for the rest of 
the day. * 

You lOve me too well not to be glad to hear that 
Lady Arai Dawson has been so good to give me 
frequent opportuhitieis of conversing with her : and 
you are too wiell acquainted with her exalted good- 
ness, not to imagine how happy I have been in this 
advantage. I should indeed more sincerely regret 
for you *^ the loss of two such friends as Lady Ann 
Dawson and Mrs. Dunbar out of Ireland," if I 
did not hope you would have nearly equal opportu^ 
nities of meeting them in .London. Conver^ng 
> with 



nvith them seems like getting out of the suffocation 
of the world, and breathing the air of Paradise. 

Mrs. John Pitt bai no^ been'j)er£^ly well tliis 
year ; but, God be thanked, has not been ill enough 
in any respect to give you alarm. In spite of a few 
transient disorders in her health, the roses are as 
blooming as ever in her cheeks; and, in spite of 
the temptations of the world, tbe vintuea spring^ 
with active spirit in her heart $hQ has lived ^ 
good deal at home this winter, and formed delightful 
small parties. Your genius operates in the utt^ 
confusion of chdrs and tables, and the ^nihili^oa 
pf all circular fprms. 

Mrs. Montagu is mucli too thin, and by no meait9 
perfectly well : but has th^ same activity and charm* 
ing spirits as u^uaU— -She scarcely forgives my 
wishing that for the improvement of her health they 
could sometimes be put to sleep. 
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LETTER XXXVI. 



' Clargcs Street, Jpril 19, 17^8. 

Indeed, my dear Mrs. Vesey, I very 
$eQi|ibly feel the kindness of your quitting all the 
amusing pictures which your imagination must form 
in the architecture of a cottage, for the sake of 
'giving me tiie pleasure of a Letter. You do not 
expect me, I hope, to express any great com* 
punction for any share I might have in the disarray 
«rf your card tables. On the contrary, if your 
blundering ossortimeMs put all the good company 
gnfficiently out of temper with you and with each 
other, to make them forswear all future communi- 
cation with you, I sliould value myself exceecUngly 
on contributing to free you from a slavery, from 
which, by any deliberate effort, you would never 
have resolution enough to free yourself 

I thought the tone of one paragraph in your 
Letter did not seem your own, even before you 
gave me an intimation that it belonged to the 
Sentimental Traveller, whom I neither have read 
nor probably ever shall; for indeed there is some* 
thing shocking in whatever I have heard either of 
the author, or of his writings^ It is the fashion, 
<• I find, 



I find, to 6xtol hm^ for his beneyofeice; a nford so 
wretchedly misftppll^d^jAnd soofitefnput a» a; sub- 
stitute for virtue, that om isrqtvte sick of hearing 
it repeated either i>y tiiosewhothaye. no ideas at all, 
or by those who have ^notieiuit^uch as confound 
air differences of Eight laiid wrong. Merely to :bb 
struck by a sudden impulse of compassion at' the 
}vfew of an ^object of distress^ jis rioniai'e benevo- 
^lence.than it is a fit of the gout,: and indeed has a 
nearer relation to tiile last thin f the 'firstL I Real 
cben^V<>kqce: would tiever suffer a ihusdaand and la 
'&theritb .neglect and injure those iwhcnn. the ti^s df 
jaaturft the order of Providence, ando the: ^eciare^ 
sense of mankind have entitled toiiis first regardi. 
Yet this unhappy man, by Ihis . careiessne&s and 
^exti^utrfigaiice, has. left a wife and child to starve*, 
(6r:to) auhiist oa the precarious bounty of others. 

i ' i:.:::-.-. . • ^ ' ■ ■. ■ ■ .-;...:;■- 

: f 3^s|ie ^a|d died in the fategiuuiog qf t]^i» jeiir \%^%,^ It 

W€r^ to ji)e wished that tfiesc observation^ pf Mrs. Carter were 

bound iq) with every edition of his works as a proper antidote 

'to their pbisoii. " Few writers have done so much' mischief to 

*th<?worlJ :. for by setting iip feeling m o{$p6stttotY to princij)le, 

md) ^»iuaV berievolence as an excvse fpr tbe dieglect or ike 

|>ve(^^ of positive duty:| he has done mpce.^owar^a coafoundif^ 

the Jimits of right and wrong than perhaps any other ^uthor 

except Rpus^au. His descriptions of the power.aud the ejects 

' of ^'benevolence are beaiitffiri ; but a' more indent 'writer' has 

^de^cHbed it at least as well. See St« PaiU'ii fiii^ \EpWtte t^ 1^ 

GQrii^thl^% ehaf * xiii. /. ,> : :, c:i i::. ' 

. . .V • ' i Nor 



J^Tor would real benevdeDoe lead a clergyman to 
ramble about the world after objects with whom be 
has no particular connexion, when he might exercise 
,the noblest duties of a benevolent heart in a regular 
discharge of his proper function, instead of neglect- 
ing, and dbgracing it by indecent and buffoon 
writings. 

The last has been a most ddightful winter, and I 
heartily wish yoa could have enjoyed it with us, 
but I hope tiiere is no doubt of you for the next 
There is no pleasure in this world comparable to 
liiat which is felt inr conversing with those in whose 
prindples one has an absolute confidence, and 
whose general conduct so well exemplifies the ex< 
cellence^f them. The general dispersicm is now 
,drawing near. Every separation fi*om an iinproving 
and amiable society must be. felt with a oertain 
degree of uneasiness, even when it is unaccompanied 
with any circumstance of distress. But how greatly 
iniist the regret be softened, by reflecting that the 
friends firOm whom one is separated are, in their 
several situations, , aU aqting on the ^me plan,, and 
all engaged in the same common intereist ; all con- 
.fiding in the same guidance and protection, and all 
animated by the same immortal hopes. Such 
r(?flections jfl eve^y absepcQ still preserve tljeui^ioq, 
^d. indeed form the only consolation whioh^ amidst 
the various accidents of a changing world, can 

^- 1 * reconcilQ 



tttotiiile us to the possibility ot meettilg flo mor*' 
beneath the sun *i 

I have been confined to niy pillow all dsty, but 
hare been drinking my solitary tea, and have got 
inyself into a tolerable capacity to enjoy the evening 
at Mrs. J. Pitt's. Do Hot you wish yourself amoil^ 
tls ? Or a^e you bettei^ ple^s^d With thfe society of 
ancient tiiries ; of Whifch I shall hope to heal* a vfejry 
particular account in the anecdotfts whiih you have 
promised Mrs. Montagil. 

♦ Burely Afe Editor wftl ttbt bfe accused rf Jial^tiitity, iA 
pointing out this passages as one of peculiar beauty ; equally 
new and original in the thought, and elegant in the manner of 
«x]pressing it. How linequal to it is the elabo^te and justly 
tele'brated treatise of Cicefo bri the Sardtd sUbject !— He 
possessed not indeed the same advantages ^ and mere world!/ 
friendsbips must always want the cbmtnUnity of tnteimtsv hopes^ 
Imd protection, which the Christian religion ^ordfl^ Witk 
iuch purity of principle and warmth of attachment^ it cannot 
^exa surprising that Mrs, Carter never lost a friend ; or that 
6ie affection which she had once excited should accouapan/ 
Iker to the tomb. 
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LETTER XXXVlf. 



I 



Dieal, June iSy 1769. 

If you d^slgftfed ifne any share in you? 
lijqttter .to .}4f^ ]\f ontagu, she most iniquitous^y 
^^frauded to© pf iny; property, for J nevei: Siaw it J 
and only heard her read a» acc^uqt of your hab>^ 
ball, without knowing I had any legal riglit to such 
*n ^ntj^rt^jum^n*^ And- so I have., been for ^oiiie 
ij^eeks enceiedi'ngly s^lfcy at tereiving no piroof that 
I'eVer came into your thoughts. 
' 1 am, as vou wished me, returned to Deal, and 
^qying the qtujet and solitude of stlie country, a» 
ifmdki a5 an aohipg head^ wtili give tne leave : for if 
H^sy ever %inee' I c&rwe'lidme^ been in too much 
pRiri to allow^' me to ramble much beyond the limits 
qif my Qwn ap^rtpient.. .j[^o>\^y^r, woi1;hlesi5 as. thef 
head is in many respects, if it often prevMtSu.ray 
going out, it at least entertains nie at home. It igp 
an admu'alble picture gallery, and furnishes me with 
very exact resemblances of all my abserrt friends^ 
whom it sometimes represents in single portraits^ 
and at others grouped in conversation pieces, and 
in every situation in which I have seen them with 
the most pleasure. 

Jaou 
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Yoii and I touSt be of it very dwcbiiteiited <iispd^ 
lition if we regret the growing old, while we pre* 
Serve this vivid imafgination, which is the true&t and 
most . useful associate of the heart. Indeed they 
both greatly stand in iieed of the assistance of each 
other. Imagination without sentiment seldom t\$ei 
any higher than painting the figures of l&tlll life: 
and sentiment without imagination wants deli(*acy 
and spiritj and languishes into indifFerehcrij except 
in tte ififtmedlate n6w of a preserii object *i 1 feel 
what I meail, but shall riot absolutely insist bft youf 
3eeing it, as I believe from the pain arid cl6udinesd 
of my hi^ad, I rrirust apfJear v^ry embrouiMe. 

• Whatever poetical impressions 1 might havd 
received firom the riant and peaceful Al^Cadian 
Scene, which you so beautifully describe, if I had 
beto enjoying it t6te*k-t6te with you, they would all 
hav4 vanished at the flutter of your three misses* 
Indeed a beauty by profession is a kind of being 

• HoweriJr necies^ary it may be to guard agalrist feelingJ 

Wing^ admitted as a guide in moral action, or as a rule of 
duty, of vvhich it is In reality only the rfeward, or at most, in 
Some cases, the first motive; still it ought not to be wholly 
extirpated. It should hie regulatied, tiot subdued^ admitted 
iits an aid to t)iety and virtue, though not the principle from 
%hich they are ()roduicedt. For it should be remembered that 
kr a future life one great pdrt of our bliss will probably arise 
from the feelings, from the gratificatioQ of the higher facuhiei' 
9(^-the soul in its purified state. 

z St macb 
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much too hurrying jand bruyant not td overset all 
the tranquil ideals of sequestered life, and is support* 
nble only in its proper element, a crowded town 
assembly^ I have the more malice against these 
Gunnings of your's, for interrupting your Letter 
to me, and defrauding me of at least half a sheet 
: How could so strange a fancy come into your 
head as that there was any probability of my being 
drawn to court *, uuless it be that among the ten 
thousand people with whom you are acquainted 
you never met with any one so utterly unfit for such 
% situation as I am- When you consider this, it 
may set your conscience at ease for a»y dislike 
which you feel at such an idea. You have more 
need to reproach yourself for saying that people in 
JiOpdon were too fond of me, which (supposing it 
true) IS saying that \ am too happy. Indeed I 
acknowledge myself to be much more happy than 
I deserve; but are not you one of tlm people who 
have contributed to make me so, and then take it 
into your head to quarrel with your own work ? 
However, I am sufficiently in chgkrity with you to 
rejoice at your going this summer to Dawsori 

/ ♦ Probably a rewewAl of the old story of Mrs., Carter't 
Vaviug some place at court offered to her^ of wbick move it 
mentioned, in the Alemorrs of her Life, and ki st>m« of Misfti^ 
Talbwt's Letters. : .. . 

Grovef 



Grove, Pray make my very affectionate comple- 
ments to Lady Ann Dawson. 

Mrs, Dunbar is yery busy settling herself at 
Lovell Farm, I hope the disagreeable part of this 
business is nearly over, and that she will soon be 
at leisure to sit down and enjoy all the tranquil 
pjeasureif to which her mind is so well adapted. 
Mrs. J. Pitt is at Sunning-hill, much improved in 
hgr health since she left London, probably le^sfrom- 
drinking the waters than from seeing Mm Pitt 
iDUjch better than she was-in town. 

J inclose you a Letter from Mrs. Montagu, who 
dpsired n^e fo convey it to you. Her health, I 
thank Gpd, seems to l^ in a much more comfortedbla 
state than it has been foir some time. It can never 
be very perfect, I fpar, while she is harassed by 
SQ much busiqess ; howpver, in the country it is" 
ralieved by fresh air and exercise, and has not the 
additional trial of a town racket. She gives me ' 
but a poor account of Mr. Montagu, whose sta^e 
geems very doubtful. .: 

I had the pleasure of meeting Mr. and M^rs. 
Pery* at Mrs. J. Pitt's. I think I never saw"^ 
any man carry so much sense in his look as Mr, 

• Mr., afterwards Viscount, Pery, was fo]r mapy year^ 
Speaker of the Irish House of Commons, and was a particular 
friend of Mr. Vesey. 

BETTER 
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I.ETTER XXXVIU. 

Peal, jiug. 3, 17^8, 

A THOUSAND th^pks tQ you, ipy dear 
]\Crs. Vesey, for the two charming drawings, witl^ 
which I am inexpressibly delighted. I hope you 
(Jesigned tt^em for my property^ but it is pretty 
|i^uch the sanie whether you did or not, as I neven 
will restore them, unless Xady Bingham* will 
rpnder them still more complete by the addition of 
your figure ; but perhapg you ipay procure that for 

* Lady of Sir Charles Biqghara, afterwards Earl o( X^ucan« 
This Lady's ski li iji drdWing and painting excited universal 
adiiikation, not |es3iin France than in England. In the former 
ki^gf^ojn the Editor ha4 an pppo^tmsiiy of witnessipg jt himself, 
when he was at Paris witlvMrs. Montagu in the year 177^, 
and had frequently the honour of seeing Lady Bingham and 
ier amiable family. The late unfortunate Queen of that 
iiqbappy coqn^y, then in the full splendour of her'p<^er and 
beauty, greatly aj^mirM Lajdy Bingh^pn's performancesj^ and 
|ionQ\^red . her with par jticylar notice^ eyer\ to friepdshfp^ Ii«r. 
Majesty gave her indeed a remarkable proof of regard by the 
flattering request, which was of course complied with, that 
Lady Bingham would give her the miniature portraits Qi her 
pwn children, painted by herself, , 
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me in same other view*, I hope if ever Mr. 
Yesey talked of demolishing this enchanting abode, 
he meant nothing more by it thai) nperely t.o giye 
jj;6u an opportunity fpr Ihe'iiisplay of your eloquence 
for its preservation. It is impossible' he can be so 
unsentimental, so uhpoetical, and so anti-romantic,' 
as to think seriously of coiiimitting so atrocious an 
action against all the ppwers of imagination and 
against you — which all the courts of judicature iii 
Europe, that have any degree of tfue taste, must 
allow a most sufficient ground of divorce \ and it 
is certainly, therefore, very fit that in your stead he^ 
should take to himself some good, fat, liotable 
JLady Bustle as sOon as he has bujlj: a four-square 
brick house, with large comelv sash wipdpwis, for 
her reception. 

Your French verges are pretty, but French verses 
^an "never be either sentimental or sublime; andF 
to mention nothing more, I cannot bear, the rion^ 
in the last stanza, which might do very well for the 
chateau of Monsieur le Marquis, but the idea does; 
not form a proper accompaniment to the solemn 
shades and venerable arches, which you and Lady 
piqgham have so welj describe^ ajt Lucaij. 'VVill 

* In Mr. Vesey's ho«se in London were a ^toi views of. 
ftican, froTO which it appears lo be a most delightful placed 
j^^k)undiug in wild and picturesque sCcmery, 

: ' fhe 
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the day ever cQiAe, that I shall visit you thcr^ ? If 
it was only to laugh, I should never wish it* One 
may Ifi^ugh any where, ii^ a regular modern house, 
and with a dull (oinpanion ; but I $h6uld form 
exj)^ctatiQna of a much higher entertainment in 
conversing with you amidst Gothic arches and 
ivyed towers. 

; When you first meiitio^ed the court scheme to 
me, X considered it, as you supposed I should, 
iperely as gne of the fanqies formed hy your own 
partiftlity to your friend. But ypu spealc in so strong 
ai^ positive a m^ner in your last Letter, that I 
l^egin to be seriously alarmed by a vague object of 
terror, tp which I find it difficult to affix any deter-^ 
ipipate idea. Yet surely it is impossible that any 
one who is the least acquainted with me should 
think pne qualified for such a part as that which you 
meeifk to assign. Do pray, my dear Mrs, Ves^y, if 
you love me, let me l^npw as e^^plicitly ^s you cani 
xyhatever information you h^ve pipj^ed up on this 
jjubject; for it; will he absolutely cruel in you to 
kave me in th^ atrange perplexity iutq Mfhiqh you^' 
obscure intimatipns have thrown me. 

Your Letter found !]()©• at about twelve milea 
distance from this placOi with a friend in the coui^t-^ 
try, with whom I spent a week, and it would have 
been an agreeable esiicursion if my head would have 
ftifow^ itt I Wfljk more tbi^ summer than (he l^st. 
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Ijut my strength is so dependent oti the weather tb«t 
I am pften reduced to content myself with sitting 
Qn the sea-shore, at the distfince gf a stone's throw 
fjrom my own apartment. 

I admire your conduct with regard to your comt 
pany, and hope they will have the wit to find out, 
that you have chosen the only possible method to 
prevent your growing heartily tired of them. 

I have just heard that Lady Juliana Penn is 
coming to Margate, which is about fourteen miles 
from hence, How vexatious oot to give the prer 
ference to the mqeh finer situation of Deal ! My 
f^lTectionate compliments to Mrs. Handcpck: I hope 
she is treasuring up a supply of prudent admonitions 
* for me over the tea-table against next winter. — 
Ueaven bless ypii, — Qood night, 
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J,^TTEIl JCXXIX. 

j^^t^etb Palacci Sept. 2, IjSdp 

Yovil Ikin4 ep(}uirieS| my dear Mrs. 
Yesf^y, did not reach me so soon as you intended, 
l^s yoi^r jlyettter went fix^st to Pea), and I did not 

recei^je 
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receive }t here till yesterday. I an) much abligec^ 
to you for the concern which you express for my 
friends and* Trie on the late nxelancholy event at 
Lambeth *• I scarcely felt my own loss, compared 
with what I suffered frorri the effect which I knew 
it must nave on Mrs. and Miss Talbot, who had 
^pent their whole lives with him. T^iough I per- 
fectly well knew Miss Talbot*s absolute submission' 
in every event, to tbe divine will, there w^s great 
reason to apprehend that her weak health Height sinlj 
under the first shock of so sudden an attack : but 
I thank God, she has been wonderfully supported, 
and I had the comfort of finding them both in q, 
better state than could have been expected. The 
Archbishop had for many months suffered constant 
pain, which both himself arid his physicians took 
for the rheumatism, and there was no apprehension 
of any danger. You have seen by the papers what 
was the immediate cause of his death; he suryrved 
the fracture f only three days. This accident, 
which at first view seemed so grievous it circum- 
stance, soon appeal^ to have'beeit a!'itrercifiil means 

* Part of this^ Letter,' cbrlc^rtlnig the Archbishop's cha* 
racter, having been pubJlBhed in Mrs. Carter's Memoirs, p? 
Z74f, quarto edition*, is here elm iked,' "^ ^■ 

t Of his thigh bone, which was b^ibomeicirtJ^ildt^ly cii^dus, 
and .separa^cdj pf itsflf wjthput • apj pxternal^jMiQl^ncft. ^ See; 
the Bishop of London's Life of him, 

of 
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^f freeing him from suflferings which must have 
been every day increasing to a terrible degree. 

I know not how much longer Mrs. and Miss 
Talbot will continue here; certainly^ however, not 
more than at nionth, and 1 hope not so long, as 
every object within these ipelancholy walls must at 
every hour remind them pf their loss. The hope 
of being of some littlp relief to them keeps up my 
spirits amidst tljesi? uncomfortable scenes by which 
I am surroitnded. The disorder and confusion of 
half unfurnished rooms, which at every step present 
painful ideas of the dissolution of a family, lately 
go happily established, yoi^ will fjasily imagine must 
be extremely affecting^ 

Miss T^^'^^^ ha? some general remembrance of 
baying seen you at Bath. If you admired her in 
her infancy, you would have been happy, if you 
had continued your acquaintance, to fiqd that her 
whole life had answered every early promise both 
of her understanding and her character. Her beha- 
yiour under the present trial is conformable to every 
pther part of her conduct, and worthy of the prin- 
ciples by which she has ever been so uniformly 
guided. With the weakest health and the quickest 
jsensibility of her loss, she discovers the noblest 
fortitude arid the most unrepining resignation, of 
which she gives the best, and, during the struggles 
pf recent grief, the most difficult proof, by con- 
stantly 
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Qtautly endeaYOuring to set every remaining blest}* 
ing in the most comfortable and cheerful point of 
view. 

As soon as my friends leave this place they 
propose tQ go to Mr, /y^lbot's, in 3urry, till a 
hQuse, which they have taljen ip Lower Grosvenorn 
s.treet, cftn be got rp^dy \q receive them. As soon 
qj5 they leavQ L«,mbeth I return into K?nt I have 
writ to you only qn one subject^ and indeed njy 
present situation will scf^rcply allow me to fix Qn 
qjqy o^her, but I thought ypu would be gl^d tp know 
pj^rticularly hpw we went on, 

I am gorry to find you are doubtful about going 
to Lady Ann Pawson. I should hope the very 
jpprne^ ipight (jo j^ou good, the society infallibly 
iQu^t Adieu, Ilempmber ypu give n^e hopes of 
hearing from you spon. If yoi^ write as soon ^^ 
ypu receive this, your Letter may be directed to me 
p-f the Palace at Lambeth ; if not, to Peal, 
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LETTER XL. 

Deal, Oct. IS, 1768. 

. ■ ■ * 

Gnuf'tvE gales: and hsilcyon seas convey 
ybu safely over, my dear Mrs- Vesey, to the friends 
vvbo will so truly rejoice to see you on this side the 
water ! Pray dispatch your affairs as fest as possible, 
and get ye^urself ready to come with Lady Ann 
Dawson, for it will be a gi'eat comfort to me to 
think you are embarked in the same vessel with her. 
She has goodness enough to save from sinking a 
whole fleet of such poor frail mortals as you and 
I, and I hope we shall both live long ienough to 
grow the better by her example. Heaven grant 
our whole society may meet in the same cheerful 
circumstances as we have enjoyed fior so many 
winters. I shall regret that so many weeks must 
pass after your arrival in England before I must 
hope to see you, but I shall feel so much pleasure 
in knowing you are within my reach, that I shall 
«till be much the better for your coming, even 
before I receive any actual benefit from it. Hurry 
Over all your ten thousand visits of ceremony and' 
civility, and see and grow tired of all your gAiiuses 
and all your ratioi:^! parrots^ before the middle of 

January, 
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•tdnilary, that by the time of my arrival you tti^f 
be grown very quiet and very scleet, and perfectly 
well disposed to give upl the things which amusd 
you for the people who love you. 

I did not return to Deal till last weeky as I could 
not be easy to leave Mrs* and Miss Talbot whild 
they remained in that uncomfortable aibode, so we 
set out on the same day, and I believe I took my 
everlasting farewell of Lambeth** I think myself 
lucky in having no acquaintance with the successors; 
It is a very painful circumstance wtien my rules of 
propriety oblige one to mere commoa visiting at any 
place where one has been accustomed to convert 
in all the delightful ease of the most iritknate ftiend- 
ship, even in cases whefeno particularly melaricholy 
accident has occasioned the changei If your ima« 
gination kindly wandered with me through Gothic 
scenes, it led you through many a solitary dark 
passage, fot the more frequented parts of the house 
are so modernized as to have lost all their aiident 
Style ; .and by tlie usual effect of such kind of uaaa-* 
tural alterations, what in its iotiginal state . .would 
have appeared solemn i and venerable becomes 

* * . ' , ■.[.■>,'■ ■''.;'* 

, ^ This was iy>t es^actly thc'C^e, fot Mr^. Carter maiiy yo^at 
afterwards visited Mrs. Moore there, but without any kind of 
intimacy. With Archbishop Cornwallis (Dr. Seeker's imme- 
diate successor) Mrs. Carter had h6 acqiiaiiitance, nor witfi 
Mrs? GornwalMs till ske- had ceased to teikk at Lambeth; 

2 merely 



merely dull, the onfy point perhaps ever gained by 
tnodernizins^ Gothic huildinss^ 

1 write to you how iherdy. because I know hot 
how to refuse any thing you ask, and you wij&h to 
hear from mp before you «et <»it> for I have such 
ai miserable head-aclie that' I can hafdly see my 
papelr. I am as scrupulous about what is committed 
to my trust as you are; for though death may 
appear with more bustle and fury in the tempest on 
the Irish Sea, his. silent shafts are- just as effectual 
on the sheltered fchore ; and^ Z have given dkections 
to have all my Letters returned to their respective 
writers. . . ^'..: ^ > _ . ■• .t ^- : ... 
• I. should not have suspected you of such an 
ansentitneatal conclusion: hQwever, perhaps your 
rions may be just as well as the poets' fm ; for 
though love may Very naturally enter into a train 
of solemn ideas, gallantry, which is all that the 
{"rench mean by it, would make a very absurd 
motley appearance. 

Be so good, with my love to Mrs. Handcock, to 
desire she will get ready an ample set of prudent 
lectures for my reformation over the tea-table irt 
Bolton-row. By way of confutation, I think I 
must prevail on my father to put in execution the 
scheme which I heard him mention yesterday, of 
writing a treatise on the benefits of tea, by simply 
computing how much be had drunk to the age of 

eighty- 






eighty-t>ne*^ If he prefixes bis picture to it th<i 
eloge will be complete. 

I had the pleasure of spending an hour with 
Miss Finch f two or three tunes while I was at 
Lambeth; I left her very busy id preparing for 
the royal masquerade^ The King of Denmark ik 
at Dover to-Klay, and most of my family here^ 
except myself, are gone to see him. 

Adieu; my dear friend. God send you a safe 
arrival among us. If you knew the difficulty with 
which I at present write^ I am #ure you would 
think me intitled to have the earliest accbunt of 
your being landed. Do not forget the picture which 
you promised me. The door must be unlocked by 
this time ; if not, if you have any -spirit you will 
break it open^ 

' ^ Dr. Carter lived to the age of eighty-seven, and tiU ha 
was turned of eighty-five, rode on horseback, and followed 
his favourite diversions of coursing and setting for several 
liours at a time. 

t Now Mn. Feilding. - 
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tETTER XLI. 

Dedl, Dec. 2, 1768. 

ManV thanks to you, my dear friend^ 
tax the conveyance of my billet to Mrs. Norman *| 
who has given me as usual a gracious answer. I 
should before this have acknowledged the favour of 
your first Lettes: but the miserable damp weather 
for so many successive days has quite overset me, 
and brougut back all my feveiish and bilious dis* 
Orders, for which I am swallowing lemon and 
wormwood draughts k toute outranCe% The day 
which did me the most mischief w«3 without wind 
or rain, but there was a close warm damp to a 
degree which I seldom remember. There has been 
no manner of deficiency to complain of since in , 
the article of wind, for every day and night has 
been a tempest, which indeed, with such an immo- 
derate degree of rain, I believe is a very happy 
tircumstance f to prevent the stagnation and putre** 

* tn Clarges Stfeet, where Mrs. Carter then lodged. 

f Especially in this island, if we may believe the old monkish 
ttdagc, which Mrs. Carter often quoted ; Anglia,si non ventosai 
tenenosa/* 
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faction of the water, as well as of the liquid iff 
human veins. In this country of high soil and 
exposed situation, no great harm I hope is done ta 
the fields. Last nrght two unfortunate ships wera 
driven ashore between Deal and Sandwich. The 
wind is changed to day, but that only shifts the 
storm to another point of the compass ; and the seja 
is so boisterous that no boats can get off to' the 
assistance of the poor ship-wrecked people. 

To be sure you bid me tliink on " my sister 
Chudleigh" in mere malice to make me feel ashamed 
of a denomination, of which in spite of all the wit 
which has been levelled against it from Euripides 
to the present time, I never felt ashamed before. 
What an anecdote! and what a genius this my 
sister must be * 1 

I am glad to hear that your disorder went off so 
soon. I do not think that your nervous visions of 
bas reliefs in gold, &c. and which I suppose were 
mere Grecian, could be half so amusing and sublime 

* The Editor is ignorant to what anecdote of this celebrated 
Lady's life this Letter airndes. Certainly no two characters 
could' be more dissimilar than those of Miss Chudlcidi and 
Mrs,. Carter. They were not sisters even in the sense which 
was here meant, as being old maidsy for Miss Chudleigh had 
for many years before been the wife of Lord Bristol ; and 
about six months a£tev this was also married to the Duke of 
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ad ia Gothic fever, which I once had of the same 
nervous kind. This presented me with pointed 
arches, and endless perspectives of great and so- 
lemn architecture. Yet the entertainment was 
scarcely equal to the pain of looking to intermi- 
nable distances, by an effort which tired me to a 
degree that I shall never forget. 
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LETTER XLII. 

Clarges Street, Jl% 3, 1769, 

You bid me write, my dear Mrs. Vesey, 
to tellyou that I am very well, and that I wish you 
hanged t but in flat contradiction to both proposi- 
tions, I am not very well, and I do not wish you 
hanged — unless it was on one of the boughs of the 
tree which shades my window, from whence I might 
have pulled you in to drink tea with me this even- 
ing. I know not whether with all my partiality 
fpr this favourite tree, I might not have exchanged 
it for a walk in the Park, if some visits in the 
morning through these hot dusty streets had not 
tired me beyond all power of exertion. So 1 have 
set in indolent contemplation ever since I parted 
with Mrs, Montagu, who is gone to Mrs. J. Pitt's. 

A a 2 My 



35^ 

iWy diiy there yesterday was exceedingly pleasant 5 
not a huomn creature to disturb our t6te-a-t6te; 
and the ramage * of the birds ratlier gave spirit 
than interruption to the conversation* Mrs. Pitt 
brought me home a little after seven, and I then 
walked beneath the delightful umbrage of the Park 
to Spring Garden. All this, after having break-* 
fasted in Bolton-row, I hope you will allow ren- 
dered the day very complete, though it was too 
hurrying from my walk in the morning : but I am 
impatient to get all my visits discharged, that I 
may be at perfect liberty for the little time yet re- 
maining before the general dispersion, to enjoy tlie 
society of my friends. 

I delivered as well as I could your message ta 
Miss Finch, about sending back the machine, of 
tvhich I have no comprehension, and for which I 
have no specific name j inasmuch as you have de- 
bribed it to me under the several ideas of a fan, a 
looking-glass, a brusher of dust and cobwebs, the 
furniture of a cottage, the ornament of a lady's 
dress— in short a mere riddle, a puzzle, a conun- 

* Retmag€y the singkig of birds among the boughs^ one of 
the very few French words for which our language, copious a^ 
it is, has no simiiar term. It is not in many parts of London 
wliere thisrarnagt can be heard, but the houses in ArlingtoiV 
Street, where Mr. Pitt lived, have gardens behind thena opeu 
to the Gieen Park, and full of flowers and shrubs. 

drum, 
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drum, a something or other utterly ineomprehen- 
sible to my understanding, , But whatever it be, 
Miss Finch promises to return it safely, and I hope 
you will receive it with all its contradictory qualifi- 
cations unimpaired, for the world cannot furnish 
/B.uch another unintelligible curiosity. 

I have heard no new subject of conversation in 
town since you left it. Something or other is said 
in most companies about the masquerade. One 
should not perhaps indulge the habit of moralizing 
and feeling so deeply on every occasion, but I 
cannot help being affected with some degree of me- 
lancholy from the reflection that of 300 people 
whose thoughts are engaged on this fi'uitless sub- 
ject, how many by death, by sickness, or by mis- 
fortune, may be prevented fron^- enjoying the little 
that can be enjoyed from all this waste of idle pre- 
paration. The common accidents of life seem to 
^strike one with peculiar emotion, whenever they 
interfere with any scheme out of the common rou* 
tine of employments and relaxations. But* I aifj 
come to the end of my paper, so leave the rest of 
my es^diy for you to finish. J hope you will keep 
your resolution of returning Monday or Tuesday j 
and that you are enjoying this fine evening on the 
ImQks of the river al fresco. My respects to Lady 
Primrose, ^nd best wishes for her success at Southn 
^ptoi^. 
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LETTER Xtia 

Deal, JuneSi 17^9- 

Sempre nel tuo carainp 
Scrap re m'avrai vicino. 

And. SO, my dear Mrs. Vesey, I set sail 
with you to^mprrow, taking / in tlie sublime Socra- 
tic sense, whiqli allowed no naore personal existenoe 
tQ the material and visible part of the humaa com- 
positio?^, than tP the garment that covers it Now 
certainly this speculation is very fine, and likewise 
very tviie, yet so strpng are pur prejudices, that 
though this external nothing is tjie pjily circum- 
stance belonging to you, liable to be overturned on 
^ precipice, or drowned in the Irish Sea, I should 
feel very ditFer ently on any such accident, than if 
it had happened to your respectable crimson furred 

jcloak. -What strange ramhliag nonsense am I 

writing, when I meant to assure you of my kindest 
and tenderest wishes for your safe arrivaL I know 
not if I had lived in classical times, in compliance 
with your commands, how many libations and odes 
I might have ofi^ered up for your smooth passage. 
But as things are, I think Christian players are so 
^^i\xch better adapted to so seripus. a subject as the 
preservation of a friend^ than heathenish spngs^ 

that 
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iJiat you must content yourself with them. 1 re- 
turn Mrs. Montagu's Letter with many thanks ; f 
have since heard several timfes from her, and my 
last account was, I thank God, niore comfortable 
than all the rest She had had no fever for two 
days, and was mfending as fast as she coiikl wish. 

I hope you will applaud me for running after a 
raree-show this evening, it was such a one that if I 
had missed this opportunity I must have lived to 
the age of the Countess of Desmond to regain such 
another. ^You have doubtless by this time disco- 
vered that my raree-show was the transit of Venus* 
The day was clouded and unpromising, but the sun 
shone out in full splendour before the beginning of 
the transit, and Qontinued bright till it sat ; so that 
nothing could be more perfect than our view of this 
fine phenomenon, which I saw through my bro- 
ther's telescope, which magnifies the object fifty 
times. His eyes were so quick that he saw it quite 
distinctly through a common smoaked glass. 

I have not heard firom Mrs. Punbar since we 
saw her. I long to know how they all do, and 
what scheme thj^y propose for the summer. It 
ivould be a great comfort to me to hear that their 
minds bad regained some degree of tranquillity. 
Their distress aad the ill health of Mrs. Montagu 
and Miss Talbot, threw a miserable weight on my 
spirits pn leaving I^ndon. My accounts from the 

twa 
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t\KO last are so much mended, that zny heart he^6 
to be tolerably at ea$9 about them^ 

I hope this Letter will find you quietly reposing 
in the shades of Lucan, after the concussion of tha 
Welch ro2^ds and the tossing of the Irish Sea. I 
am sure you will qftea thiqk with ^ tender regret of 
tjie friends yqu have left behind: but l^t it be 
ipi]^ed with thjp comfoictable hope of our all meeting 
again, It is true indeed that the varying conditions 
of life wiU not suffer us to depend on the fairest 
prospects which present themselves within the limita 
Qf mortality. From human weal^ness this refaction 
must soipetimes soften our. minds into a pensive nie-* 
lancholy : but it can never become gloomy or un- 
happy while we are in possession of those princi-< 
pies, which secure us against the horrors of a final 
separation from those we love. 

I beg my affectionate love to Mrs. Handcqck; I 
hope sh^ succeeded in her unwearied endeavours tQ 
rescue the poor little innocent mouse from the claws 
of the Wilkite cat, and has taken it with her to \ve< 
land. Every blessing attend you, and pray let mq 
h^ar from you soon. 
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LETTER XLIV. . 

Deal, June 20, 1765. 

Your Letter, my dear Mrs. Vesey, made 
tne a6 iiappy as I could be in any account of your 
being safe and wclj at such a distance, I rejoiced 
in your having so delightful a voyage, as I would 
^ish to have the trajet which is so necessary to 
convey you to your friends in England, appear to 
your imagination as little formidable as possible. 

Long before this I hope the arrival of the paquet 
has set your heart at ease. I wrote to you by a 
kii)id of sympathy on the very day on which your 
Letter from Conway was dated, which I did not 
receive till five dayi after. Mrs. Montagu has pro- 
bably writ to you herself; but as one is not apt to 
be tired with the repetition of good news, I will 
just mention that by a Letter from her, which I 
received very latdy, she seemed perfectly well and 
in good spirits, except a few sentimental lamenta- 
tions on the solitary appearance of London by the 
flight of so many of her friends. She was uncer- 
tain as to the time of her stay there ; she is to go 
to Sunning-hill this summer, and invites me to be 
of the party : but I cannot quit my post here. 

Ido 
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I do not think from your description that your 
imagination could be greatly amused by the view of 
N — . A profusion of damask and gilding may 
perhaps be thought a proper artifice to conceal the 
want of natural beauties in a crowded town : but 
surely it has a wretched effect when contrasted with 
sunshine and verdure, and all the vivid glow of ve- 
getable colouring, Fancy is a mere fine lady ; and 
her whimsical decorations should be confined to 
fashionable places. But the scenes of rural retir^-r 
njent are the range of imagination^ whose magic 
powers should be exerted in such operations as help 
to lead the mind out of the usual routine of eommoa 
^d popular life. 

Your unexpected rencontre of your friends at 
Birmingham would have been a delightful incident 
in your journey, if you could have seen them as 
happy as they were some montiis ago. But alas, 
J fear you must have felt more pain than pleg^sure 
from the sight of them, in their present melan- 
choly situation. It gave me great joy to hear that 
the dear girl's looks are so much mended. May 
God continue to them the blessings which are still 
left them. 

I am not in spirits at present, I have jus|; lost a 
relation, whom, though she lived till near seventy, 
and probably by her death prevented the misfortune 
pf total blindness, I cannot help regretting. But 

it 
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ft is very happy for our virtue that the considera- 
tions which convince our reason, have sometimes 
very little effect upon our feelings. In a mere view 
pf such scenes as that in which I have for some 
days been engaged, the mind is awed to serious- 
ness, and the heart softened to every tender sense 
pf hurpan misery and weakness, and in this temper 
it isi more fqlly prepared to grow wiser and better, 
than by all the fine speculations of philosophical ar- 
guments. 

You ask me how you shall quiet your painful ap- 
prehensions. They are certainly unavoidable to 
^very affectionate heart, in a world liable to hourly 
vicissitudes. But though they do not admit of a 
cure, and it is better for us that they do not, there 
ig a remedy that will enable us to support them with 
patience, and which will alleviate our present suf- 
ferings by future hope. 

I beg my kind love tp Mrs. Handcock, in spite 
pf the literal account that she is disposed to give of 
your ad ventures, and by that means to spoil the 
fine romantic story that your imagination would 
raise from them. You had a lucky escape, that 
the good people pf Bangor did not swim you for a 
witch, when you were in such a conjuring atti- 
tude : and you are so little qualified for sinking, 
that the prppfe against ypu would have been terribly 
clear. 

Adieu ! 
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Adieu ! my dear Mrs. Vesey, I have as usual 
.answered your Letter within the week after I bad 
received it. I hope you will in some tolerable de- 
gree follow my example, though you are too idle to 
do it absolutely. Tell me ho^y you do, and what 
you do, ^nd when you are doing nothing )but fol- 
lowing your reverje by sunset, or moon light, think 
sometimes of your most affectionate, &c. 



LETTER XLV. 

r^al, July 28, 1769. 

The long experience of your being a very 
idle Corresponcjent, happily prevented me, my deir 
Mrs. Vesey, from alarming myself by assigning 
' iMiy worse reason for your long silence ; but your 
Letter last night accounts for it in a way that I 
heartily grievq to fiqd, and which would terrify me 
bad not you given me the comfort of |uiowing that 
your cough is a great deal )>etter. You will give, 
me a proof that you dp not love me so well as I am 
willing to believe you do, if ypu do not very, very 
soon, write me word how you go on. Consider 
the distance between U3^ and bow many days I most 

bQ 
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be in anxiety abdut you, supposing you to il^rite im- 
niediately on the receipt of this. 

Our dear Mrs. Montagu seems, I thank God, to 
have tolerably well recovered her illness, and lookd, 
I think, not altered by it, though I believe she has 
not yet regained her strength and usual spirits* 
By my naming her looks, you may possibly think I 
am talking in my sleep : and indeed the sight I had 
of her seemed transient as a pleasing dream. She 
has been in Kent, and made me happy by coming 
to Deal, but could stay only one night. Yet this 
visit, short as it was, did me good : for there is no 
describing what an uncomfortable impression re- 
mained on my mind from my having left London 
without seeing her, I hope soon to have the Jiap* 
piness of spending maqy delightful hours with her 
at Sunning Hill. She had several times in her 
Letters proposed this scheme to me, but from the 
conviction tliat it was unreasonable for me to ramble 
again so soon^ I had constantly refused it, and 
thought she had admitted my plea. But without 
mentioning her intention to me, when she was here, 
she engaged my father and all my family on her 
$ide of the question. As I am perfectly innocent 
of contributing in the least defgree to bring, about 
this event, I n>ay with a safe conscience enjoy it, 
which I accordingly do, and shall be very glad 
when I can set out, but when that will be I cannot 

exactly 
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exactly tell, as it does not depend on my own 
wishes. 

For this last fortnight I have been in a state of 
almost absolute solitude ; my father and the rest of 
my family and friends in this place have all been 
absent on different excursions at the same time* 
As I hope their respective schemes would do them 

all good, I could have found sufficient amusement 

• 

from a variety of playthings, if I had been well 
enough to play ; but indeed my head has not al- 
lowed me many active days : so that my solitude 
has been little more than the mere repose of Ian- 
guid health. In such a state I have reason to be 
thankful that when I am not well enough to ramble 
out and enjoy the country abroad, I have so light 
and riant a situation at home. I am spending this 
afternoon in great luxury, in spite of a feverish 
head-ache: drinking tea out of Mrs. Handcock's 
white tea-pot, and taking .snuflf out of the sweet 
pretty snuflf-box that you gave me, and thinking 
with tenderness and gratitude on all your kindness 
for me. To aid this sentimental disposition, the 
beautiful landscape Avithin my view from one 
window, and the sea from the other, are tinctured 
with the soft melancholy colouring of a rainbow 
light. How do I wish you were here to enjoy it 
with me, instead of my talking to you without an 
iMisv<;er. What a delightfully painful conversation 

could 
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could We hold on the subject of dear Lady Anne 
Dawson, in which we should so perfectly agree, as 
your enthusiasm cannot exceed mine, though I had 
not the happiness of passing so many inestimable 
hours with her as you did. Yet short as my ac- 
quaintance was, it has fixed an impression on my 
mind which I hope nevierwill be obliterated, though 
it is accompanied with a painful feeling of the dis- 
appointment of those hopes of the enjoyment of 
her friendship which she had so kindly encouraged, 
and on which I had so earnestly set my heart: 
Heaven grant that the influence of her example 
may contribute to fit me for their accomplishment 
where they will be liable to no disappointment ! I 
am much obliged to you for making me happy by 
the account of my having a share in her heart, on 
which I set a value proportionable to my venera- 
tion and affection for her memory. Be so good as 
to present my kind compliments to Mrs. Henry 
when you see her, I hope she has not laid aside 
her intention of coming to England, where I shall 
be very happy in any opportunity she will allow me 
of renewing my acquaintance with her. — I exceed- 
ingly approve your design of getting her to write 
down all the particulars you mention, in which I 
have a strong self-interest, as I know you will not 
deny me an opportunity of improving by them.^ — 
Can it \>e possible, my dear Mrs. Vesey, that with 

to 
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f o noble an enthusiasm for the excellerlde of d&it 
J-ady Anne's character, you should not feel the 
evidence of those divine principles which raised 
her tx> so exalted a pitch of virtue ? Such a living 
original carries a conviction bevond whole volumes 
of speculative arguments. Few indeed, very few 
can hope to arrive at such a degi'ee of perfection ; 
perfection almost angelic: but all, by the same 

> 

ineans, may acquire enough to render them good 
and happy in proportion to the various ^ituationa 
and opportunities assigned them. 

Since I began this Letter I have heard from 
Mrs. Montagu, dated from Reading, on her roa4 
to Sunning Hill, where I hope in about ten days to 
follow her. I have had a Letter lately from our 
dear Mrs. J. Pitt, which is the first that I have re- 
ceived from her since the melancholy event of lasl 
spring. She gives me the comfort of saying she is 
in health and tolerable spirits^ and expresses her* 
self on the subject of her loss with so muchtrue 
piety and resignation, and good sense, as nothing 
feut a superior assistance could inspire, when one 
considers her very strong affection for her chil- 
dren. 

I only saw the Cambridge Ode iri a newspaperj 
and have forgot all about Chatillon. I thought 
there were some fine stanzas in it : but in general 
it iseemeel fe) me lo be the effort of a writer strug- 
' Si. gling 
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gling under thie necessity of laying something to u 
patron, and cmisciQus how little could with truth be 
said. But. peAaps this may be mere refining. 
JJpon the whole I was vexed and fretted at such an 
application of Mr, Gray's genius, whom I wished 
tp have more grace than the University have shew^i 
in their iscandalpus . choice. Though he is much 
more excu3a!?le than they are. My compliments, 
pray, to Mr, and Mrs. Perry. I tpp long tp pay 
you a visit, oia quando 9ara ! 



LETTER XLVI. 

' ' Sunning Hill, ^i^^r. 23, 1769- 

I AU quitie i^nipatient, my dear , Mrs. 
'Vesey, to thank you fpr the pl^aswe wbicli I re- 
ceived from your Letter this mprriing. I am 
iieartily rejoiced to find you are freed from the 
troubifs^me and alarming consequences of your 
epugb. 

J can>)& \\ex§ about ten dayi^ ago, and found oi^ 
.dear Mr$, Montagu, tl^ough npt so well as I co^ld 
wish, yet better than she had been» and S'h? begins 
tq fipd a good effect from the watery, which ^iU, 
I hope, establish her health (o such a d^gr^e aa 

VOL. III. B b her 



S70 

her constitution ivill admit of, i\'hich mn-st, ala^ 
kt the very best be liable to very frcqtient return 
of dfeordcrs. 1 have the same limited expecta- 
tions for myself, for my nerves *secm beyond the 
power of any waters to mdtorate. i^ am \making 
a tribal of this spiing, and so far as I ha\'e gone 
seem to be the better for them, though I fcarit is 
only temporary. How deHghtful it would be if you 
couM make the trial with us. Wei*hould at least 
be sure to be the better for^aeh other's company, 
and indeed there is great probability that tiiese 
.waters might do you good. 

This countiy is a perfect new scene to me, and 
so far as I have travelled over it, appears very 
delightful ; we have notyet made ntany excursions^ 
- as Mrs. Montagu went for some days to Sandleford^ 
and I remained here to go on with the waters. 
As Mrs. Dunbar went to town about the same 
time, I was in a «tatc of perfect solitude^ and 
rambled, without any companion but my own r^ve* 
ries, over these wild heaths all day long. There are 
!few things that I ever more earnestly wished than 
that some lucky event or other might convey me 
ta spend some time at this i^pot, which 4s placed 
within reach of so many of the fi4ends whom T so 
hi^ily esteem aiwl love. But what^ are the wishes 
that are placed on objects that are perpetually 
exposed to the disappointing accidents of tlii? 

varying 
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•varying ^vorld! * At this very spot J ii&w am. But 
■ where ^rb the delightful ideas on Sthich tny mind 
Gsed to dwell \(^ith 60 much* plieastii^ ? Dear Ladyi 
Anne Dawson, ' from whose conversatibn a:nd ex- 
ample I hoped to Mve derived isuch lessons of pure? 
and exalted virtue, is flown to heaven: oui^ amir^ 
able friends ISFfs. 'Dunbar and Mrs. J. Pitt have 
riot recdrvered the sad Interruption of their domes tit? 
comforts ; Lady Juliarid Petin and Miss Ereame*/^ 
who had expressed so much kirtd atid cordial plea^ 
sure in the prospect of ray visititlg them at Stokei 
are engaged in a scene 6f deep distress by :a Very 
dansjerous illness of Mr. Penn, viib has had al 
vei^ violent paralytic attack, from vrhibh there can 
be but small hopes of his recovery. You wfll'ea^fl^ 
Believe that contemplations Hke these throV'a me'H, 
lancholy clbird over my solitary walks, and iridefed 
they raise many a secret sigh in the most cheerthl 
society; though it is only while Itim MTiting to you 
that I have ohce Expressed the feelings of mf hearts 
" Do not imagine that by this I ihdiilgfe ttriy repining 
or discontent. I hope I am deeply seinslble of 
the very many unmerited blessings I enjoy, and 

* Now Viscountess CrcmorAe ; a kdfy whwri the increasing 
intimacy of every year rooted mora strongly in the watoiBst affcc-' 
tfons of Mrs. Carter's heart, and for whom her esteem equaWdJ 
her love. 

B b 2 am 
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fttn particularly thankful for the continuance of the 
dear friend with whom I am. But human hap^ 
pxness, when placed on the enjoyments arising 
from sof;ial connections below the stars, can never 
\ie complete. The people of the world, who follow 
every idle fancy of their head^s, are usually pretty 
secure of acquiring their aiopi^ tis . one bauble can 
so easily be replaced by another*. Can it bf; 
supposed that whUe the contracted and trifling 
schemes of selfishness and of folly are attended 
with success, the enlarged and generous viewa of 
social love should end in disappointment and kn* 
perfection ! Surely he who implanted all the bene^ 
Tolent affections of the soul, will reward every 
virtuous exertion of them, in a state where the 
present mutual participation of . suffering will be 
converted into a copilnon enjoyment pf unintent^ted 
and immortal happiness. 

Mr. J. Pitt's £Eunily arrived here la&t Saturday, 
their faQqse is within half a mil^ of us^ so I hof(9 
we shall be very good neighbours. Mrs. Pitt is 
a good deal fallen away; but has no comj^nt; 

• Thus h is that the children of this world are in their generation 
stili wiser than the children of light ; fpr they makq the i^ost 
•f their pe|rishable an<J temporary advantages, while the children 
of Gghi hiit too often negkct t^ improve their more noble and 
ImpoHatit interests. 

never 
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never with so much tenderness did I see a more 
noble resignation to ^ loss by which she was so 
deeply struck. Mercia is very much grown and 
less thin than she was, which I hope is a sure 
symptom of amended health. Lovel Farm is about 
two miles from hence. — It is a sweet spot, and 
has that character of tranquillity and cheerfulness 
which is so much better adpted to the idea of the 
country, than tliat display of art and inagnificence 
which fatigues one in a splendid seat. You will 
probably soon see Mr. Dunbar, as he talks of going 
to Ireland, but lovely Mrs. Dunbar does not ac- 
company him. Her mind is too great to feelany 
other satisfaction in tlieir present accession of for- 
tune, than as it will furnish greater opportunities 
of doing good : and in this I hope and believe h^ 
will coticur with her. 

Mrs. Montagu desires me to tell you, that she 
loves you dearly, even more than she hates writings 
and therefore you may expect to hear from her 
soon : but I would not wait for her, as I am sm'e 
you would rattier wish to hear soon from one of 
us, than to wait longer for both* Lord Ly tteltoh 
was here, and gone bdbre we came. Mr. Stillihg* 
fleet is* here, and desires his compliments to you. 
Your loss of the power of expressing your ideas 
is just as groundless a f*ncy, as your supposing I 
fehould not be able to read your Letter. I neither 

8 in 
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in the kst, nor any former, ever fouiicl#ny difi&eulty, 
ijor pver lost a single i^'ord. . 

My Lord Cbftncellqr of Jrelapd does tn^ honour 

by his r^^iembrance, apd I beg you . will pr€;sent 

my respect3 when you return his visit. How can 

Mr. Vesey have tjie CQascience to -thipk I am in 

<?harity with him, after the trick he served me last 

year i However, whenever he makes reparation by 

bringing yoii to England, I shall be heartily glad 

Xo sh^e hands and be friends with him. I am 

just come from the Wells,' where I met aU our 

tViends, who are well aijd desire ?yery kind rp- 

membrancp. The Dupbar family only took a flight 

hither, and are gone back to breakfast with Lord 

Irnham and Miss Luttrel, who are ^ith them at 

J^ovel Farp)., Mr. and Mra. Pitt are gone to finish 

their ride. Mrs. Montagu is drinking the waters ; 

jBind I am cpme home to prepare for attending her 

to Lady Frances Coningsby's, and to conclude my 

Letter, which my head wpuld not suffer me to dp 

Jast Po^t- 

I perfectly agree with you, that all further en- 
qi;iries are useles§ at leasts if not hurtful. A steady 
attention tp the rule of duty as such, is the surest 
path to convictiop. The natural feelings and 
iptej-csts of a good heart and the divine astsist- 
fince, will sooner pr later sijbdue any mere (COUt 
stjtwtipnjd scepticism to such n degree/ as yfiU h§ 

sufli^iept 
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wifiicieirt to cakn th^ mind intb tranquillity, and 
eaeourage-it by chccFful hope. .This is aH that is 
necessary to conjfort and to virtue : and high trans- 
poi*ts of divine enthusiasm; though a great blessing 
when founded on real principles of true religion, 
can tii^ other distinguf3bed advantages, fail to the 
lot of very few, i 

JVIv affectionate love to Mra. Ilandcock ; I know 
not • how long I shall remain at this place, but 
direct to mc at Deal, and your Letter Mill be sent 
after mc, wherever I am. I hope soon to hear 
that your hurrying season is over, and that you 
are quietly settjed, as it is impossible you should 
be well in such a constant exertion of anktjah 
spirits* 

You will be glad to hear that the young Duchess 
of Beaufort is likely to do well. What a quiek suc- 
cession of distress was this unhappy accident to 
poor Mrs. Boscawen! — ^and yet, perhaps, the 
anxiety arising from the last misfortune may prove 
a §ad buf effipacious , remedy for the first, as her 
mind being kept in solicitous agitation from tlie 
doubtful ^|We of her daughter, would prevent its 
being totally fixed- on the irrecoverable fose of her 
son; and the seeing' ber advance towards. a statt 
of safety wjll give her a kind of spirits, which she 
..W4puld ][iQt IwQ^fclt if eyeryv thing b^ gone* on i iq 
|biB, ysual track. 

I have 
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I have eKtended my Letter to an immoderate 
length, but must not conclude without giving you 
the pleasure of knowing that , Lady Primrose is 
very well. I met her twice at Mr, Dunbar's ; we 
are to visit her at Old Windsor, as soon as it is 
in our power; but Mr. Montagu comes here to* 
morrow for a few days, and our distant schemes 
cannot take place till bis return to Sandleford. I 
saw Mr. Dawson last week, whd is pretty welL 
By the last accounts, the physicians thought Mf • 
Penn would recover, but he himself is strongly* of 
A contrary opinion. He has always preserved his 
senses, and expressed the most perfect resigna- 
tion. 



LETTER XLVIL 

BvLntiingUil], Sept. ZQy 1769. 

I AM too impatient to set your heart at 
ttMt, my (tear Mrs. Vesey, to delay giving you an 
iDCCount 6f Mr*. Montagu, till I can go to ffetch a 
fmnk out of my bureau at Deal, as I am sure you 
will most gladly pay for the iftteUijgence of her 

beihg 
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being very greatly better; and it seems evident 
that the waters do her good. 

The weather was for some days so rainy that 
it drove us to London with an intention of not 
returning here, unless the suh gave us a fair invita^ 
fion; which, after our staying some days in the 
miserable desolated environs of Berkeley Square, it 
condescended to do, and we returned hitiier on 
Monday last for another week of the waters. They 
have done me all the good tliat on' such a constitu^ 
tion could reasonably be hoped. 

Our sweet friend Mrs. J. Pitt set out for la- 
c6mbe this morning with lier family. We have 
been much together, which has greatly enlivened 
our ^ejour at Sunning Hill. I esteem and love 
her more than ever. It is quite edifying to see 
the noble manner in which she supports the wound 
ilv^hich she so deeply feels. Not contented with 
that melancholy resignation, which though it pre^ 
serves the mind from rebellion and complaint, too 
often sinks it into indolence and uselessness ; she 
has been exerting herself with zeal tmd ^activity to 
relieve the wretched state of the poor people ^in 
this place; and to awaken a sense of Industry ^ 
among them, which will be a great bleisskig to 
ihem, if it succeeds, and oei-tainly ^ ' to ' liersdf,^ 
ivheiliwh*^eoeedsQr not." Oiir deaf ^i-s. ©lA*- 
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bar 1ft at present in absolute solitude at Lorel 
Farm ; as she is as yet uncertain^ of her destina^ 
tipn^ Mrs. Pitt wished her very much to follow 
her to Encotnbe. But it is not impossible but. she 
may be summoned to cross St. George's Channel 
to attend those sublime personages, who maJca 
fuch a pompous detail of syllables in your Letter. 
If I was thirty years younger, they would offer mc 
a tempting invitation. However I have the less 
reason to regret the small probability I have of 
seeing the originals, as f ny imagination is, I be^ 
lieve, nearly as well amused from your description^ 
which I can and do enjoy without the trouble of 
travelling over land and sea« 

On Monday next Mrs. Montagu and I takp our 
departure from this place, and separate to our 
respective homes. She goes immediately to Sandle- 
ford. I propose to spend a day or two with Mrs^ 
and Miss Talbot at Richmond, the latter I fear is 
worse than she is willing to acknowledge to me ; 
if I find her tolerable I shall so regulate my mo- 
tions as ,to be at home the end of the next week. 
Indeed I am very impatient to get there ; both 
•ft it is right I should, and as I want after all 
this desultory living, to get quietly settled in my 
own apartment. High degrees of pleasure are. at 
.pi^oper jqjterya^ls very useful to Jk^p up, a prpper 
spirit and activity of mnd^ but one soon perceives 

that 
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that mere coav^ieuoies are the things necij^sary to 
one's ease, ^hich is the most natjural and per* 
manent. Ease and conveniencies are no where 
to be found but at home; and what a blessing it 
i& that such principles as these are so strongly ini- 
planted > in us, as frequently to be of the ino§t 
salutary effect; the spirit wearies with perpetual 
dissipation, and home presents the joyful me^ns 
pf rest and quiet, at least such a home as I am 
blessed with. 

Mrs. Montagu desires her love; she will writ^ 
Ito you when she is settled at home. Adieu, wc 
/are going to Eton to see Topham's drawings, for 
which I am too mudi of a Goth to have any 
ipanner of taste, but I enjoy the drive through tte 
forest^ 



LETTER XLVIII. 

Deal, Nov. 13, 17^* 

you have been so much accustomed .to 

receiva a very^^peedy return to your Letters, that 

jnis^ably unqualified ^ I gm at present for writt- 

iing, I am not willing to omit it; from the fear of 

' giving 
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giving yoa any alarm. 1 tlmnk God, Mrs. Mon- 
tagu iis very well : my own health is as good as I 
can expect it to be under the deep distress I feel 
from a certain intelligence that my dear and most 
excellent friend, Miss Talbot, is past all hope of 
recovery. Her deatli, when I received the first 
account, was almost hourly expected. Since^ there 
has been an apparent amendment, but not such 
a one as can allow me to form the Ic^st hope of 
her being restored. Judge of my situation, and 
of the feelings with which I watch every return of 
the Post. In this state of miserable siispence I 
find it impossible to fix to any thing : my mind h 
all confusion, and huiTied firom one painful object 
to another without ceasing. When all is bver;* 
and she is released from a state of suffering, I 
trust my heart will subside into quiet grief for 
my own irreparable loss of such a friend, and 
sucTi' an example. In these sad moments of dread- 
ful expectation my only comfort is to reflect with 
thankfulness on the inestimable blessing which I 
have for so long a course of years been permitted 
to enjoy, of an intimate connection with a cha- 
racter of such exalted and uncommon goodness. 
May I be enabted to make such an improvement 
of so bi^ an advimtage^ as may qualify nie to tneM 
her, where tfeere iS^ill be no dMfgtr of any fat^tt 

eeparation! 

land 
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I am gla^ to find you gaiaed a sight u hich repaid 
you for quitting your bed at so early an hour. 
Indeed V^nus mad^e a most remarkably beautiful 
appearance; and ypu saw her splendour with an 
accompanimjent that rendered your spectacle . quite 
enviable. Mrs. Montagu's, Mrs. Su§an, w^s de- 
puted to watch the appearance of the comet, and 
tp call us up when she saw it. She made the same 
mistake which you did : but an , bpqr . afterwards 
gave U8^ anothet sumpions, when the comest really 
did appear, but to my disappointment, as I rq- 
meml^^f one mucii more distinct .an4 , glaring al^put 
tjventy-tbree year^ jtgo. I hope , yoij had .a /ulj 
sight /of the late doriaus and very remarkable 
aurora, which t^as ^he inost beautiful variety of 
Qolouring of any J ^yer ^aw. I s^ioji^jid Mv<e bjeen 
thi? worst i^sQp to whc)^ yPH couJd^jj^gt^^iWy a^ply 
for any help in^^ypHr ^py^lj^ ^^f ^ ^ou 

know I n^yer l^V ^ijf;tti(»ji|;hts ruij^^^^ 
subjects. 

My sisjter t and all her. family are with me ^ 
present, aii^ong the rest the little prattlmg boy wtp 
breakfasted with ypu last year, and Vhp is, now 
reading . in my rpom : I told, him I, wa^ going to 
write to you, and desired to knpw i j He had any 
message to ypu j^nd Mrs, Handcock/ " O yes! 
pray give my love to them, and tell them i Have 
not forg&t them." 1 hope you feel the force of his 

comj^iment, 
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compliment, as ^t plainly proves how fdrjcibTy ydur 
fiiscinatlhg manners strike even a child. I should 
very much enjoy this visit if I was in a happier 
disposition, but at present my spirits are so low 
tliat I find myself -much best when I am alone. 

^ince I began this Letter 1 have had two accounts^ 
of my dear Miss Talbot. She continues mending, 
and may probably contiriiie for some thne in the 
same state ; but the pTiysiciarfs pronounce her statfe 
to be desperate, and 1 dare not indulge any hope. 
She is removed to town' arid if F receive such it 
Lettcir as I expefct, I slialt very soon go there bri 
that account ' fiiit my situation is verjr' uncertain; 
therefor^ dirfect ybur Letters iiei'e as usual, and 
they will follow me wherever I Mppcn to'he. '* 
Lady Ahhe Drfwsoh, I}ef6f6 ishe left ISrigland; 
made nie pi^otoiie to fhtifoSube W. to Miss Talbm^ 
and iTeit gr^at pleasure in the thdu^ts of being 
mstfumentax to the acqndntance Oif two c!i£Cracters 
who bore so striking a resemblance to each othen 
Buf their meiennff tias' be6n deferred till they can 
become acquamted upcm ha|)pier terms thari' are 
ppssibte'^to the precarious coflditioft of mbftal con- 
iexionsr they are both filtfer cbmpahioni^ for aiigels 

-tod fqr each other than "for the* best of tliei'r 
eart^^ friends, engaged in the iritierfe^ts and schemes 
of a world - to which their minds were 'so mticfc 
5up!?riiq>r._ ^ * >- ^ 

:' ' ' -^ ^•^ Indeed 
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• Iiideed to judge from my own fedings I must 
grieve for you, in being obliged to quit the dear, 
tranquil, poetic scenes of Lucan, for the hurry and 
mere vulgar prosaic life of Dublm.— But you have 
a better art of amusing yourself in a crowd than I 
have, who am just as many degrees removed from 
the spirit of a rake as ever. I have writ you a dull 
a!nd melancholy Letter, my dear Mrs. Vesey, which 
proves my confidence in yotir kindness for me. I 
thank you for not encouraging Mr. Dunbar's re- 
-sidence in Ireland. My best love to Mrs; 'Hand^ 
cock ; let me hear from you soon. -: 



f, 



LETTER XLIX. 



■ ^ 






..... ,^ 



' >.i ^^ »-■ »- 



Deal, Dec. s/ 1769- 



} ' '■\ 



Your very kind Letter, my dear Mrsi 
Vesey, certainly claims my earliest thanis, and! 
will at least begin a Letter, though my time at 
present is not sufficiently my own to alla\^ ine th 
finish it, but i piusieurs reprises. I will not dilay 
the subject on- which you are so good as to iaterfest 
yourself for me. My dear Miss Talbot fe grtafly 

mended 
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mcxide^ since J *rote you last, and Mrs. Montagu 
thinks her better than s^e has been since her la^t 
return frpm Richmond, fpr this respite I am very 
thankful, .a»d it give* a suspension to the distress 
pf mv miad. ,4s far as . possible I restrain my 
thoij^ts, frpw looking forward^ as I ^ave r^t, alas ! 
Jbuiid any. sojid hopes on so grqcariou? a foundation 
a? the, pre^nt feyonrahle .?ymptoins^. while the 
^tron§ assurances wliich wcjje. at first giyen,ine tha^ 
jb^un^y speaking, SI re^oy^ry was^ fmpos^ib^ • 

The prospect o\.^ ,soljtaryj^ssagi5,Jjbt;o^g^;Jtl^ 
heavy road, and dim twilight of our concluding 
journey is indeed a melancholy idea : but happily 
there are but few cases in which it is verified. 
Where we are not wanting to ourselves, the divine 
goodness raises up successive comforts through the 
whole of our , i^-pgress, which alleviate, if not 
supply, the deficiencies of those which we have 
lost It is tru/e tl?at every individual that strongly 
engages our affection has some • characteristic and 
!ii?^ing^i^!;li^)^g,m^> ^hjqti giy^s.it lan g^propriated 
plgfi^ in th? h^art: .^gd .v^beneyer it is r? in^ved, tlye 
^racas^j cyijartiueij);^ rems^p^j n^fij^ed \ and sa^g-c^ : to 
Jbe ^eippryiof itf 4^ar4iedrguast Thu^ \% %m¥^^ 
|t^ gp;a¥ipnsly apppinl^, that whij[e Qur p^ent 
^^i^c^^ians, f^i^tUB \J^ jpjirsttQ pjar jouHiey with 

^idbi^^flJLiUliei^aji^ spirit, the tender regret Sbi' those 
2, ^ .^ . Avhom 
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whom we have lost extends ouir' wishes and hopeaf 
to the end of it; and gives a delightful. prospect of 
our arrival at that universal home, where the 
imperfect system of human happiness will be ren- 
dered complete, by the assembling of all those 
who have participated and assisted our trials and 
our virtues through different stages of our mortal 
piassiage. 

Why did you start when the particular train of 
thought in which you were engaged, made you turn 
your eyes with an inexplicable kind of expression 
to the opening door? Ah, my dear Mrs. Vesey^ 
the heart is wiser and honester than the head, and 
its unsophisticated feelings often give a powerful 
^nd sudden attestation to many an important trutb^ 
which our perverse and foolish reasonings involve 
in perplexities and doubts. If at that hour of 
silence and solemn thought, dear Lady Ann had 
been permitted to stand before you, could even that 
appearance have been more convincing than the 
unprejudiced voice of common sense, which, with 
an intuitive perception, assents to the truth of 
eternal revelation ; and by a quick decisive sentence 
pronounces it absurd and impossible that sucU 
virtue could ever die. 

If the text of the sermon you mention ia " It is 
xvell, &c. *" I have read and thought it very 

♦ Pel haps from 2 King^, iv. 26. 

vol, xii» C c original 
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ohgirial and striking. If yo i have ahy other on 
the same subject, I shall be obliged to you for it' : 
as I should bfe glad to have them in my possession, 
but know hot where to purchase them. I suppose* 
in Dublin they are easy to be had, I long, for you 
to put in execution your scheme of making Mrs. 
Henry write those interesting particulars, by whifcht 
I hope we shall both benefit; pray my kind love 
to her. 

Mrs, Montagu, I thank God, continues wdl," 
Und Mrs. Dunbar writes me word, is in very gobd 
looks, so I hope the Sunning-hill waters may be 
depended on, as an effectual resource. You will 
be glad to hear that Lord Winchelsea's health is 
greatly mended since they left England ; the last* 
news was from Dijon. I hope to be in town on 
new year's day ; but if you answer this as you 
ought, I shall have the pleasure of receiving it^ 
here. 
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